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LIVING L/&<? ^4 PRINCESS . . . . 



New Daily Routine for Little 
Girl Who May Be Queen 
Her Coronation Role 



B) Air Mail Irom .MAttY ST 



i I.AIK1.. On .sicclal Ki-|trc-ieutAliVf m 
Milium! 

'Die llnrferellas of 1937 may sigh and long to 
live like a Princes* but for little Kli/aht'th, Heir- 
Presumptive to the Throne, it li a life lhat has taken 
i>n strange new complexities. 

AW Arc tht next few uvekx trill bt /tnrked with excite- 
mrnt, tteifirtnuiff with Iter tlecentlt birthday celehrutmn on 
April Zl imd concluding with her important /Mrt in the 
i oronalion ceremony in Man. 

PKLNCKSK ELIZABETH'S 
tlailv routine is tn be en- 
tirety changed L'nlil now. slit? 
has breakfasted at 8.30- bi-gxm 
lessons at 9.15. and worked 
for two hours, fallowed uy u 
walk and games In tiif gar- 
dena before beginning lessons 
again al noori, continuing Lill 
1.15, wiUi lunch at 1.30. 

Alter lunch Inc Princesses- crated 
until three a'clntut. wtlliVl it was iiinr 
(or mini uut-df-dciors exerraae. 

!>'.. km MTved at 4 15. ami limn 
the twi.i Bra* girls were tire* to 
anau* thcjruslvwi until fi.3!l. when 
tlioir Baimits. as often iia possible, 
wen- '.tu-lr cnmpunluns for 1U1 hour. 



Supper followed. Willi bedthnc m 
*1 .10 ur flight o'clock. 

Now thai Princes Elizabeth ii 
nearly eleven, and la beKinoinR: 
seriouit vinih, her hours ol work 
and pU> art* In br altered. 

Lonely Margaret 

fJER ilsj will b(tgm ut a.30 wlitn. 

on flue mornjiura. tta win nd<> 
"Fesiy," her tanariit pony, in the 
Row with her tallier 

After 9.30 bre»ltt»>l she will beeiii 
her iestODJ punctually ot 10 ajn. 
working Uirounhmil the muniuui 
until 13.45 when she will join ha 
sinter In the Hardens for a -spell of 
fresh an- nod ewjrcljtt before lunch. 

Her aftemooin Irom 2^0 to Uiu: 
o clack will tie devoted to special 
JtUQT. mciudiin.' such (labi'-i'i'.- tut 
music, dancms.. Preneli. una Oer- 
ULiiii cnitversatiaii. elucutiou, and 
special Lnatrutllion in I'tlqu/'li.f .u:'S 
Cutirt procedure. 

Meanwhile die rattler lonely Utile 
PrrocesE MarHarel Rase rail liu 1 .'- r.u 
de-Vise fluhi •'nr-lL'-. for her uwn 
nmufieroprit 



Suitors For 

The Princess 

yyiTOl Uw llkelihiiod ul PrLii- 

.■<-.:* LlixillHlh oin tiay 
uciuunine Quern al lite Kni- 
pire. »pvcDlnlnr» .if .ilu-adr 
ijAtinj, .u,lt?ntLil ( iomurl* I'm 
lhi< 1 1-yCJW-Old tit'h l.t-fc^uimli- 
lii*t*. Till' t lUlli]-"' -rl :\ftl llS 

<".i- Np-r York nnvspaper ln- 
tfludml : 

Orund Oukr J ran of Lurem- 
kiourj;. ISi ur hih bl-nUiiT. 
I'riutT Charity, ahii' 
Prinze C-rtirm. 17, and Priner 
. 1 3) of kjbs 

t hristmn of Ut'nmarh- 

1 h* second rnu-cin nt Kim; 
■! i ' Uf GrrffL'. Prllli'P 
IMilltptif, Vk 

Prince WETIiam Virtior. IT 
tin- -K '•■ emiiilMiti 
The hrolhrr* oJ y^vat Kin« 

IVl-l III VlD! tl«.iil^ tJ . I~T ill- 

TomlAl^v, fi. um\ I'ninr An- 
rtnl. 7. 

( row'ii Prm-ce Mirhai>l »l 
Rununiiit, 15. Crown Prince 
|}u.udain. nf llrUium. ti. illld 
i ■ .i r-n!ij PeLrr. at Vtuo- 
rdiLvia, have been eliminitcd 
js t)artnpri> Toir E!-t»tirih hr- 
ransr it i*a hrlii that such :t 
Ku^al rumtnee «f twu muii' 
KfttJttt Would br UniHiSHltlU' 




WHCeSS EUIABETU 




\\ [our ip'etwk Princes Hlizabrth 

si til bt n-.i)I\ to .)-t- n;nn i^il - 

with hrr mo+hrr and la 1-tad tlir 
lid- o( an unlltiiiTV R'irl of rlt*vrn 

DnMatnafcera nU]ciy/>- wptioliit- 
ni»?nt5 will j tlw rutirClreiiaer and 
nhopptrw npefliHrini will nil imvi» 
Lg watt until th<. IftU: altriiirjuti 

S?rtTic*!W. MariiarL't Kimi: will haw 
nrr supptiv and go bp birl ns uMial 



AND NC>W THE 




IN I AH is BOX I s 

ATKIIVSfJlNS 
KEVELHV FACE 
PfWnER 



M. fit' :iewt-:i, hri^hlrm 
nation til tile beauty HeM 
. . . RcTclry Qpwma the 
luuitH , aHnuTrve and ver> 
OMfuJ t'uli-jiuHif ! A 
Cuti'.^ki:pii]i ij> tri>'i'ii 10 rri rter\ hnv uf Allcitwuila RbVoln 

Faee t'ovvdcr.aii.i ihut yiu wnii't waate ouc prcchm-f ipetilt of thut 
eJli'hantio^K diiM-inj; pn-AsltT. 

Opdn the bca hj cuttinij u rinde tboui J inch from the cilge wiih 
dm piijiLij:d ™i «f the Cuti-»lioii[i ami then fill yi«ir fianjoU 
wilh the «eni>ji. 

ror cnttiTijenci manii-iuc*. lite Cilti-ali<rop ha* an emery lw>ar<] p 
a rriuiiiltil rnj iot driE&f.mkr the cutide anil a iH.iitiU.-tl eml tvliitli 
make* a splcnclui timni-c stick. 



iiboin omht u'elook. hut Prlncei- 
BliiabBSh It Ui h»vr lier evenhii 
meal later and. on eremngs wlier, 
art u liiinit', tht will lain he. 
p&renu tor deswrt. 

Coronation Plans 

pRirfCESS HLIZABt5TH Will bt 

tht younge-it ijikiiis pan 111 t.hi 
Coi'iinntlfiii proeeaRlcin. It ts en- 
pveiEtl that »Jt* win ridfl in Uii 
tilll. .'-tlnwt' "I llic-seroud pnup 
wiUi otliei-s ol the Royal Fiinniy 

Princess Man?arer Rose, who is 
not accumpanyiiMi Oat lirueessiun. 
s'U| lit in iht Kciyal box at Weit- 
minater Abbtrr van Qut*=n Mun 

Both Prloeeaaoa will urnnr rtibej- 
for Uie fln-t tlmo. These ulU be Df 
purple velvet. Dnniiiiilly woven 
specially [or Queen Ellmbolli wlwru 
it wit* oxpretEtl vhe wouhl attend 
],: Comnatlial pf FKlnttrd VHI al 
Dutliesj of York. Tile totiM wai 
Da uttkle lemruh. with no fui und 
tratuoHi ui the itDjipifM stgtli le 
ai.'curdancf with rue mnrlir-r's tie- 
9U*t'. 

iT-ri, . h ill be plnin whiti- Mill' 
Kill party frock*, with liu ileeura- 
tionn. 

SJLyoJUi 




ShotdX Fur East to TtMriat* 

\ Ql BBNSlf ANDES *Jg rfva 
in y.'ilntT bm pcnoJicall; pfj^ 
Mt-lkiirm, M.-:, IV. iH ' t.u'U 
ifn iir.-.t Auitnilun tw ijki- ttiun« 
pjni-L.% 1 1 jf%jii nJi iln. T.ir I ..si. TJjjt 
in uii] aexs AugtnE shi? 

s$ts • 'ur « lUs her s£v*ctti ton) 

Mlss Clarke Ln(m ? 
E-lHX^^tilv, ^tic Jivc-J sJiirv t\ir Jivt 1 
yu.tv Jii\i iav-, YakoiiJrcu. «Jt5truytd 
b) L-jLifiLmnkf mc aynn M a fvau- 
nful mrtjtni ntv 

f f - r 1 1 1 11 r > hrcluik I Inn. inii Mjtt< 
ilmktiii, mir J.ijTin tfcn .Mi'titrv 
Idvl.v bcHt. Ai jifcittit It b li ll mi 
Lntipa^inJn Fat tfk Ofympud in 
lokio m !'>}!;. fven V^rrw>ria> hew 
lite Hve-ting Joi^'n o| tin. Ohm 
niid 




B»Ui Prjiu-rfift Eiizafartn and hL*r 
MMor fire encournKed to be ftetf- 
1'tiiarjt buL an- m'Vpr nt»Gilr-d 

Tr.-.-v find Tin- muni'riM- rrnrnt ol 
H-i,- s [H-rrukin piilace a dintincl 
ehAiiee to XMbt old. playn.iatni« nt 
146 HiL-tadjliy. 

Inti. Mir- thr Prinrcs^e* rriul books 
likr "Petpr Pan." ■'Allrr in Wond.T- 
iinn and hi. humorruis pot?lr>. 
M-rrir--. abHUt ht>r&<.ift AUd il<v;- m' 
inrhii-tprl In Lhrlr rrarlini; mnttrr. 

'C ht-y are beinn brOUSht up xuiflim- 
ple. unairfittPti tlttli- ^rU> bur bul ti. 



Found r'res/i llo/er fW^f/ 

JfR BEkNAKE.) C<"ilTC)N tun- 
c.ki1u^[ ul tlx AfkUiM 
Mitjpruni. *hd tdiinr ■ -I (Jv Si iutB 

.spji'ul iitudv of' tlic ihtflt* c)J 
SouthtfH AuMrjlun wuu--. jnc 
tu» cililcJ ' a Wp» thi» wtj cj 
b*wi on fin- diarv of 'Jk Uttt Sir' 
Jostpli Verto. Mr, (.rauii. ruttiil. 
tuunJ i frcstvwjittir. (O&tt cn thtr 
River Murray-— tht ftrst tu be found 
in Ati.rr.itiu 



- £uc,' /fit. 




ClUtitiHin 

Kiciveliry 

FACE POWDER 



It was revo3led ar BuricniRhoii: 
Palaee that the little Princesstn ai» 
already mrist ex^lteo at the pi'iu- 
ut-it of im:r i,', putlns m their 
parents' Corunatltin THey lww ( 
inveoud a nursiiiT game in 
waitfli tlipv drei^ m mock robes 
of tahlEelDtns and «HawK ' 
Plnnt'd ovtu Utclr iliutihlf-T.-- . 
Howcyer, wre is beine Mkaa that I 
tha PrmceiUie^ will not be ovtir- \ 
psxttod "it 'he (test <J«v when they! 
will he cluelly iipri'XatorL under lite ' 
liu- TVii ' ■: '"ii umndawthrr 

Thounh lu'tr iirt'iimirmv- Ellr.ii- 



tx'tli will no! 
In 1 



uay humtiiit tn 



pidbahty Jotp tier aiHtfl fund svond- 
tnottu'r hi tlir Hu.val brat, n'miitn- 
inpt there until stir take* her 
bbiei .ii thb pi'iH-etilon as it leavr* 

OU A'ltK'V 



neverUiclBQ, Ham been taught to 
recoenlse tlielr positions 111 lilt' 

■Lijnbtit." us a Utrte girl, oicftl 
LtK.'il -ute or tlir telephurii ■■ al thotr 
Piccadilly hpmt lo Mimmon het 
small sisler. '■Mamma" had 
(aughl lu'i in 

She wuuld phtun 1 Hi* nursery Mlu 
syeak to Claiit Knmht. the funtllv 
ntirse. and \av (OS), Ala. we're 
■oDiE out m the gajrlEll. WSftM 
brmii down the Prnuu'.v Moruawt 
Bone "' 

In tin' Harden sin- Would he ht»rd 
■iiiv-iuv '■Musiitn't wo to blow the 
pj ineeMi ap*e. Aini" 

Stle Is a livH.t , rneritetie child, 
ami srimrllnie» as»erU lirr aultinritt 
linorriouitLt-. Willi 0M inisulslsenezs 
ni*loinar^ in rhiiilri-n 

Whan n nuriie mice told iter tti 
do sotnetiiirifi wiiicii <ht did nut like 
tht' E'rinci^^ reiKarkod fmnly Tttiv- 
■lt|r hptaltui8 " 




Uneuuiagina T null 
|{£r»Klsi lh«* Intlus- 

•tit» — tllessiri.ikliii;, levflhtt. 
Hi. I ilULnor ikcor-llirni Mi. I .-..n 

Daabeocy Britain'! ikm Ambit-, 
.uilrirw Hot Tiailt, led 1-fithinri tc- 
trntlv lot Isuuth .'\iiill' 

Altlitiueii tiierc will uaub.'l. ■■■■ !■ 
mjny wi".rnr. flkead ul hti. fjklanrrruj 

i in.- ayxmn bu^ci citl not at one 
al than, (a dn «» ,ci>'cn hlaajt- 
chctiLies to " pit' her wtv" 
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Have You Seen Our Mr. Casey? 

/;/ London They Think 
He's Simply Divine! 



fly Cable from MARY ST. CLAIRE. Oar Special 
Correspondent in London 

Fall, well-built, and graceful, with an English 
accent, Mr. Richard Gardiner Casey, Commonwealth 
Treasurer, h attracting a lot of attention since inter- 
viewers described him as "Australia's best-dressed 
and most handsome young man with a film-star 
countenance/' 

Mr. Casey is 47 and (he fathtr of two children, and while 
he docs not mind hU friends laughingly referring to him tt$ 
"Clark Gable" he resents beiny called a "tailor's dummy." 
He dresses ivetl naturally* and then forgets all about it* 



MRS. CASEY, his attrac-, 
_ tire wife, has been in- ' 
trigued by the newspapers re- , 
f erring to her husband and| 
Mr. Anthony Eden h Britain's I 
Foreign Secretary, as "Diplo- 
matic Doubles," but she is one 
of the few who does not con- 
sider them "overmuch alike," 
although she admits that 
there is a "certain resem- 
blance." 

The besutilul wives or the two 
admittedly handsome diplomat* 
will meet shortly and are sure Lo, 
And many common Inter-arts — hUfi- 
banda' cureers, children, art. and a 1 
mutual dislikt of publicity. 

TheT, loo. jU»o am not unlike .11 
appmram and while Mrs. Eden 
1* a dlMrmlhi; oritir and ralltfclor. 
Mrs. (M|W is * i. Miitri 

However, t.hey have several points 
of dissimilarity. Mrs, Eden fimakes. 
Mrs. Cb.wj does not. Mrs. Eden oc- 
casionally makes speeches in her I 
husband's oaniitituency. MrJi. Casey 1 
never airs her political views fram 
the platform. 

Mrs. Casey, however, is deeply in- 
terested in the wart of her husband. 
Who. although attention hits been 
momenUrily focused <m his ap- 



pearance, has .some thing more than 
good looks, oj hfu been proved by 
the brilliant career he has made for 
himself. 

BoLh Mr. and Mrs. Casey belong 
to well-known Australian pioneer 
families, yet both have tpent many 
years abroad 

Mrs. Casey was Mole Ryan* a 
daughter of Col. SLr Charles Ryan, 
the distiniruishod war surgeon. She 
was educated in England, paying 
only flying vlslta name. 

Married in London 

TJOTH families were always 
friendly. On one visit ahe met 
Dtck and soon afterwards they an- 
nounced their engagement in Lon- 
don, whfre they were married in 
192G. 

Mrs. Casey is petHc, with 
blue eyes and dark hair. She is 
pretty and attractive, and share* 
husband's flair for rlothaa. She 
makes & success of anything she 
ItiL'kles. and is n irrcat reader, couks 
well, sews beautifully, U a keen 
gardener, speaks French and Qer- 
man fluently, and Is an excellent 
horsewoman. 

She U also a gifted amateur 
painter, and stained polish in Ger- 
many after the war when her bro- 
ther, Colonel Rupert Ryan, was 
Commins loner of the Army of Ocuu- I 




ClJiKK CABLE, whom Mr, 
Caitf a laid to ftftmblf. 

nation on the Shine. Though a 
mere girl, she acted as housekeeper- 
hostess for him. 

When I called on Mrs. Casey at 
the Savoy, her aulte was tastefully 
■decorated with vases of rases. 



CASEY, tht mjn from "Down Vnder" who was dricrshdJ in 
London At AMitralr.it. handsomest and basf drfwd man. 



Hats were the Fashion Highlight of 
Autumn Race Meeting 



Palling much earlier than usual this year. Easier 
brought a typical summer's day to Rand wick fur the; 
opening of the Autumn races. 

So hot u-n* it that even the most valiant devotee*, of faehian 
tcere deterred fram launching the new autumn rnitte, 'tout 
entier." ,\o m-ltry. Feu- orchid*. Only the very tparxest 
smattering ttt suit*. 

BUT St taKes more than a UnnuMieil <HtS a squarr-cut brim 
SWPltcrt'nff itlTi anil «nr. JutMns QUI in front, and was one 0/ 
hweiicirag sun ana .soai- tll( . smttrtrBt [ml5 t th t . 

In" thermometer lo uompletely jn R . 

vanquish woman's gallant i Tin? Uadt Lioque frock had a 
championship of fashion, and nfl ™« u ' bwlt. ftnuhed in front 
there was plenty of evidence 
of new trends which will 
bring their quota of charm and 
variety to the duller and colder 
days ahead. 

Hals, especially, were full of In- 
terest. 



with sf!f leaves edged In white to 
match the porcelain beads on her 
collar. 

QulUt were enAllf the finrt fararlte 
for chapenu trimming Many of 
them were of metal or glut 
lacquered in silver or gold. Very 
efloWivs were the two metal bowk 
which adorned Miss Mnnl Haj's hat 
Lady Street led the van of the °f wide black velvet, 
really clever hattern with a iteUuhl- ia 1 . . , 

roi uuie black iatin model, which l^almatian Iniiucnce 

liad a jiretty urysttl ornament in J VAt-MATlAN Tvrolean and 
aicinU mauve to cmphnatsc Its oeatain m™,., ,,, 

«U-spotted brocade , mQ ^, nf p . ]aik ^ hH(1 

Mbrv Joyce Bcaz,py. noted fur hri' peau-de-pechr. VtTi» simply made, it, 
onlhwnt intPilt-dUftl eirta, favored a bud a row or cbverod navy buttons 
tmuy nnrint-nsicaJ Ijlnck dunce's t-ap and iRTfpfi dr)wn tbe bart. A Kwnthe 
with n Cnrnnation blue chillun scTU'f , ; of navy chiffon at:ro« the crown 
u ai una from brim to anoulocr formed ihe trimnilna her aliadv 
— very ttanhins with her frncfc ofivhite hnr. and ner white tuitrione 
na\-y cn>nue woven with a broken nhoes were embroidered tn stay 
nlrlpi- of mi-t.iv! thrrud. 1 DeaaatiT. colors 

Y'spjjjjjfl "i 1 ? beL * wn »"tE the Plnln or Hir-cOTerrd buttons wrrr 

wj.(ii;-ciiitiinied lint uf feltciphonn Iotj> an Lntcrniihuc detail on a number of 
wum by Mrx. MalcaLm Mirkciinr to<t:l frnrfcs. Thtff untlmibtcdly 
wun li^r cowlod frook of blucir. flat i have an air at I»*rUlan jcwh! U«te 
crtjpo facM with iniLfibnaom puik ! which maki^ tnem n rral rival of 
i» rn U J^ er 8l0Ve *, WPfr tl", thr mow hi»ar» Iyp^l 

a hi 111 ' 1 " l3 , 0tn 1 shnae. | fiJVrtive u»r? .it the reverse side 

njl D,ar * ^d white arrrl Aprearl its nf the Eabric wua oficu made. An 
5S2 t V Qcrofirt Wiu oruwn uf itttracnw t«arri|jU- won Mr,. Tnm 

W-iM-Tl" 1 ; / V nl »?* h!t01a ' k bliU,k Btt-lRutlPilgi'* ttwk of flUNlmn leaf- 
«wi»t moavi. whtfh wns furl 1 ler dli- | hr<iwn crupe, mode up an Hid dull 



And pieced with the shiny side of 
the fabric. Her tiny toque was In 
a matching shade of brown. 

Floral fabric. A-parwcIy patterned, 
and wry Treely fJIeated was used for 
the BleoVW stnd cnllura of fracka cam- 
puAed, otherwise, of seir-enlured 
matrirUI. Mrs. Dudley Harm's 
lilark frOdE Jifl-tl pleated sleeves and 
collar, black, printed with pink 
posies Her little hat was plain 
black. Mrs. Alan Currie. uf Mel* 
twurne, wore a qtvsr or navy , nitIon, 
with pleated, sleeves pattprned In 
on orchid -toiHrri floral desiim. and 
sleeveless jacket of navy. H« r hot 
ad black btiku lmri two larpe chiffon 
flowers sliaded to ihQEiih the floral 
pattern of her frock. Mrn, Currie 
and her huflQtuid were among the 
gucsta at the luncheon party given 
by the Lieutenant-Governor and 
Lady Street* 

OMmr FTUfflta at the Vlce-Hegal 
Luncheon were the Chief Juatioe 
and Lttdy Jordan. Colonel and Mm. 
Tom RuUcdRe, Mr. and Mrs, Ian 
Mann, of Victoria iwho are puret.s 
at Government House), Mr and 
Mrs. L. A. Robb. Mr. H. D. HurrJe*, 
and. Mr. C. Jaques. 

The Ouvernor-Oeneral -Lurd 
Gowrie'. who wan attended by Cop- 
tarn BriiL-eBirdle and Lord Ron- 
furley. wua the guest of the cum- 
nUttce at luncheon. The Vlce- 
H.et r al party was received by Mr. 
Gf*ocf!< % Mam 'on behalf of the 
ohojEtnoii, siT Colin S(opheri> and 
members of the commrttee. 

Few posies of fresh flevwern were 
warn, but Lady McMiwier remained 
faitbfi.il to llly-of-f he- valley, and. us 
uhuuI. pinned a hcaurlful tprap of 
tlMMie lowly flowers to the shoulder 
of her btaclt clifffon froct. She 
wore b laxpB blark baku hat. A 
strtZLff of Hariri and Inns diamond 
earring* txiAdo a chamum? flnlsh 
to her nutflt. 

Mrn. Pat c^bome's brown «u.l,t Was 
aaarned with a spray of orchid^, 
and Mra Wallaen Kansley also woife 
wme Koruruua early arrhlLln with 
het brown horirxmvully-alrtped 
frock and shady brown haL 

(See l^lRtures an Pace I5> 



"In P&rla," she told me, "I heard 
a moat exciting debate In the Cham- 
ber of Deputies, where political rivals 
hurled such epithets as 'assassin' at 
each other. I was able lo follow 
the debate for I had not forgotten 
my French. 

"I have rjiw liatened to Parlia- 
mentary debutes In four countries— 
Australia, France. America, and 
Great Britain- and I like Canberra 
beat. You can See and hear tnore 
from the Bftllortes." 

Bath Mm. Eden and Mrs. Cas<-y 
have been described as "perfect i 



wivrs for diplomats," and when 1 
asked Mrs, CtiM-y to define that 
phraHe she aald : 

"That is as difficult as defining 
(hr prrfn:t mnn. A diplomat's per- 
fect wife would* I think, he j. 
"urnan -who would take an untelii- 
rcnt inti-reiit la her fnt-ii .un['-. 
raretr. but would not display over 
mui-li rurloaity. One prepArrd to 
sacrrflrr much of bis companian- 
«ihip to the demand* hU mrpi-r 
made on him. and who would be a 
pood hoKlcss, and provide a tran- 
quil backcround for her husband. ' 



YOU CAN GET STRONG 

Complete Home Gym in on* Outfit. 




HLilF. S an t»qp«rtUiilly Ict juu in drr*to» tlx uiup 
• btmln ir^LxLrni|lh. bj t>.Liii( »rJnnt»ee at IhU B>loundiEi| 
trkrcii n 1 N'aw only 3S" hi Ifali f*rnHJi /. < idlnr I nmiitrlr Miinir 
li^nin>iilBDi. roar nnucln itnl Snj~prisr jrpur frlrnda! 

KTCrTililuv I.I AK«'fl'fKn. TMr all TliMl iipicJit ilnur im 
mmrlh EBtrfl I khn 1 -i; H*.« tot lb> *:.ll!r djtftl 

HKRK S WHAT VOD GET 
: 1, — Complete set of Wall Appara- 
tus Attachment. 

2. — Two high tensloncd Grip 

Apparatus, bulldg strong 
wrist* and foretirm.*j. 

3. — Book on Ja-Jitsu. 
i.-hK.i Stirrups; for legs. 

thighs, stomach. 
.3 — Complete; Muscle BuUdltnc 
Course. 

6. — Complete Boxing Course. 

7. — Kowlns Machine Attach- 

ment, 

8. — T h. r e e 
strand Pro- 
icressive Chest 
Expander. 



GI'*RANTF.K 



mii -iTm-ui vii i •, Mir i t 
up: rirr sTnrrr. fiT&rar. v.s.it 

■Df« Alia — 

J I mrJow 20'- Cur thkt comriic:* Uuk» HiTlMmr! 
J Onttll a±ul Ccrarr^v iiid, In • conrdanmi vttlrt ynur 1 
J til-AHA-VTEK. (i I tn nui mHuilril jtm ailj rrlunii mr m 
, TiiiriiT o fuu, , 



! A.7IDHE5H 



■ ■ 




National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page461 5409 



The AI STIiAHVN Wtnir.VS WEEKLY 



Sat in dnu, April 1, m\ 



should Sweethearts Make 

Love At The PICTURES? 

Doctor Commends Movie 
Shows For Lovers 



Young couples who spoon at the movies should 
be encouraged to go on spooning, according to Dr. 
Dunxlaii Brewer, of London. 

Hig opinions are greeted Irith mixeri fetlingn in Australia, 
when the rnoi ic spooneri are just as thick an anywhtrt etse. 

Crilic.H of Iht- huhil iidmil. however, that in manv cases no 
other pluee for love-makini! is mailable In young couples. 



ALL round the world the 
movies have won a place 
In Cupid's scheme of things. 
Courtships flourish and ro- 
mance spins Its golden web 
In the back stalls, while 
screen Romeos whisper sweet 



to their screen 



nothings 
Juliets. 



Opinions In Australia Indicate 
thai. ttiisW Lovers' Club* or Lovers' 
Parks would provide a place for 
Cupid ro ennduet Ills buiiiness, eo 
JiUuwiuir movies to settle dDwn to 



their real purport* of providing 
entertainment for thr public. 

Dr. Brewer, wtios* remark* started 
the eonl-rovers?, said thill though 
not ideal, the cinema affords the 
best ajxammniimirjii inr love. molt- 
ing open to our youth, ami rvwv 
ngtiT.-minded perwn should ro- 
joire thai llicy u« It. 

"The einenia h * jtoftsrud to 
yoonir prnple nulTerint trnni verj 
lulcmUoc affection*," lie eald. 

Woman Doctor's View 

] ADY CH.ENTO. well-known 
doctor and wleutiBl, wu> of Sir 
Rnpiuiel Cilcmo, Dlrettor-Ciencra] 
of Health and Medical Serviced, 
Qneivisland. made tome Inlerurtmit 
obaenHtltint. about the matter. 

•■\_£t\ e- mjiEinF tn rinemjm In prob- 
ably pleasant ftu (lie peopte con- 
cerned." she aald, "but flVrlnir.My 
It dries not Five much pleasure to 
pi'Olil' !j< ' 'Mil ■>[ bihidi tliFm. 

"Af. long ,t.- E'm-.v huvc the type of 
picture* thai are conducive to love- 



Bushells - The Tea of Flavor 



You will enjoy the delicious 
flavor of young tea buds at 
their finest in Bushells Tea. 

Four tea plants at least must 
be picked to obtain enough 
young leaf buds for a single 
pound. That is why Bushells 
is the Tea of flavor. 





LADY aLFWO: "7/ ti *t*diy 
hitrmltu hi t-f>uiliu£ — 41 ^otui 
wtUt for ptni kp )e<litt£j" 

matin?, thry cant expert anything 
else. 

"It Is usually harmless love-mak- 
injt — a cnoci outlet fur prat-np feci- 
\ng%. Ode mnnnf. however, com- 
ment on H Tram a mttttrml point «( 

view. 

"It la « pity that tn mwt wwei 
the type af pictures shown are only 
aitnulatlne to wild life nnd &ex 
when there are so many MibJecte 
tiiat could be dealt with and stjl] be 
rntvreatlnn and cxrltlnis." 

Rev. Oeortte Cn* je. Sydnpy 
PresbyiLTLun inmisier: "I am one 
who enjoys the movies very much, 
and conMdur them very wholesome 
euterltujiment I tfrrn't like the 
people -who go U,t?re to talk and dis- 
turb oMwr penplr, but lUvPTB dO 
not come within this category. 

"My exprrltrire j* [hat not only 
young people make love in the 
movies. rn»r riti |tjvf»r« r<— t r ti'l 1hcrr 
iovc-makiciE to picture theatres.. Wr 
see thorn 00 i.Vie beochei.. nl the 
Show, in trams and Iritliit, 

"To my mind, thr mr^yiee afford 
a very good rv«rnple to loves*, for 
Uirreln \h^y ?e*- love .sfi-ut- ulm'ii. 
In meat cafics, nhow hnw tenderness 
may be trjrpreasrtl. 

"Wp /fltl tn ]ove with life rMrUin 
nt the movies, nod even mamed 
peoptr i>iould rieiive benefit from 
witnessing movie lnve scrnes. Their 
t^hou^h^ arc lur) h]dt^ rigM rli^ui- 
tU'ls and many married faiipiea 
have m^>vM^^ Lo Uihhk for fikliinirT 
ifl love with tme another nil over 
afialn." 

Mr?.. Jraan Ri\f*nfttT. pmnitn^ht 
Melbourne barrister: "1 don t, know 
WhHlwr thfse thin^r- CVad* me. but 
I don't seem to encounter ]ove birds 
uttcn. 

"Anyway. I thLuk tt prrfoctly 
harmiest in the privacy of dark in 
rhc ihi'titrtr. unrl intjt'h bcucf than 
the privacy of a public park. 

A doctor miFrhr think ihaT. from a 
health point of view the couple whw 
only came to moWes lo mnhe lovt 
would he better in the open air. 
On thr nlhcr hand, picture shown 
wrm tn be thr only refiutr of iomi' 
jounr lovrra on trulil nights." 

Mi85 Gwcn Munro. IWm st*r: "Jt,'n 
somnthinii I wuuld never dv myself, 
but if yon ue eoupb <$ e n j oy L h eir 
movies better that way, there's ud 
reason why thf-y "-linulrln't mnkc Ioi f t' 
lis U%« ttieatre. l^rrsronBlly. 1 nevrr 
notice the penpkr in frunt of me 
becuuue I ant alway* ido tolnrraltid 
Ifl I in lilm. 

"I probftbty would be nrmoyed if 



MISS C\l'ES Ml'KKO, uim 
liar : "if yo*ti£ coupla t ■ ij ify 
ibnit mates ih.it way if-.tn'j no 
rntwH ttfJUy ihty rhonUin't makt 
her tn the thrnrrc" 




AtlHi (LAS KOSAKOVE, bar- 
WStr: "Pidtrte xht>u * Jtrm I* i*e 
the only jer fbtWrf 

hpuds toReiltrr ;<■': my rtpw. 

If It happened durinp one of my 
pictures, wll, T think 1 would Trel 
flattefed if tt made them feel em 
tender." 

Will Find a Way 

pOliIwOWINQ are lurtheT nrmn'riF; 

Rev. A. C. ati. vcitn. suptirintrn- 
dent, or Wh.teflelds ML^nn. Ade- 
Jaide: "The cinema is a handy ren- 
dezvous for invert 

"Lovo will find a wny, and the 
modern motor car and rim-mn r«'"- 
vlde a convenient place for hi-ldinE 
hands. Yet there Ifl no more billing 
and cooing done to-day beeiiu«- of 
them than ha the r5ti.fi Victorian 
time*. 

"Far I'rom brine annoyed b* love- 
nuikinff In x pliiuri 1 thculrr I 1 hlrik 
tmi'.t ppople like tn walrh a little 
rom.uice Eftlrut na abuut IIibbl" 

Mr?. A. K. Gonrfp. wtio has had 
PipeTienr^ tii a film censor in South 
Ausir&ha: "7 wmild not t-pneor a 
liti.e lovp-rnakitkB amonp ih* auth- 
encr at a theatre. People id to Mur 
DttUEflu to see the pictuj'eff, and if 

VOUDR peopl*" ' lmu.tr i ,, 1 1 11 i r 

lov-nirtkih? there, nobody'? 1 atten- 
tion a distracted Jl the prcnramnic in 

"Vouni: proplr are murh brtler 
orrupted at .* phCurr llnaitrr ihioi 
thr? mi. 'lit be if there werr no enrh 
ronveniRiit plurr to enint .-.r. rvm - 
inf'B entertain nient.*' 



Special Fiction Surprise in 
Next Weeks Issue 

Introducing Mignon Eberhart ! 

The Australian Women's M eekly h;is m^ilr ;i iniinl nf in- 
Iroducinp: the foremt^l En^li^h, Americim, and Australian 
writers to the widest public in Ihe Contincnl, 



^HAT is why r in next week's 
issue, The Australian 
Women's Weekly is introduc- 
ing to Australia that master 
11I 1 r.inuijlic dinners. Mifrnon 
Eberhart, in her greatest story 
yet, "The Tenth' Was Doctor 
Andcrspn." 



National Library of Australia 



TVHAT is why. in next week's midt» great reading Don't miss Oils 
f issue. The Australian wlduli besiiu next week, and 

eoiicludei un April 17, 

This will be followed by nnother 
speclai flellun Isnue on April M, 
*hen a dellBhtfut loot slitry by liial 
iiplendlil wiiter Mary Kobrrl* Rlne- 
hart. will be published in lull This 
actiry, "Mlrfnummer \\ \;' ■ • 
The Btmr 1» n' >meh e«xf>UPIW] Crtitm." l« a fare inatlnc romance of 
merit thai « special n'cilun )i«e been thc cjujden West, 
added lo the piii»*r hp IhKI u nuiv be. These storv» will be In sriritilrtn to 
Uild In two ln.OOO word Inpulmenta. ii ie usual nrllon. aerial and the frri 
Laviahty UlustrntMl tn fnlot, tt I bnok-leDfttli noi'rl 
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otADY, Your JpAKDON 



'^Deborah never played 
a more reckless game than the 
one where love was the stake. 




K adventuress!" said 
Lady L 1 n d o □ 
deeply. "Her fa- 
ther vu a game- 
ster." 

"So was mine.' 
r e ni n r k ( fl her 
nephew, a irlmnM 
hair-rueful, half- 
amuscd twisting, his 
lean tact, 
Ludy L I n d a n 
rlitaed her fun vim a snap. "In 

l III' mail HPnll wnniilY Wyl" She 

said null asperity. "I yet 
to learn thgt my poor brother 
lunkcttod shout the Continent 
keeping disreputable srininni- 
IfattMau" 

"W«s that the lite Mr. Y&rlpy'i 
rirofrfMori?" 

■iCertiltUr. I obtained lb* full- 
est intelligence from Fotherham 
Then? tin he no doubt. Moreover, 
bei Hint. *l!li whom slie is now 
residing, keens a gaibuut-iioave In 
St. Junes' Suture." 

"A banking lady!" remarked Sir 
Henry "Well. -Weill Did you say 
she was ensured to Kit?" 

"It la ■ pity he ts so rich," 
worn tin Blr Henry, "I dare- 
fay Hhe thought the title an In- 
ducement, too What a iool the 
boy tat" 

"All i i-ing men are fools," stated ' 
Lady Linden. "Christopher must 
be saved from the consequence^ of 
hia own folly. That, my dear Ilun y, 
la why I have tent for you." 

"Do you tl i Ink you were wise, 
ma'am? FVr no tact, you know." 

Tact." said her ladyship 
briskly. "Is not needed. The crea- 
ture must be bought off. You may 
depend upon it tnat that ts her 
object" 

Sir Henry looked weutlMil. "More 
llkeli the meana to keep her c!i«> 
In tike lad." 

Tiddler S otd Lady Lindon. "She 
must know very well lliut his fam- 
ily would never permit him to 
marry in disastrously." 

Sir Henry dragged himself Dut 
of his chair, and walked over to 
the fireplace , He was a tall, lean 
man. drtis&cd in a plum-colored 
rual anil hull riding-breeches, an:l 
■ plain cravat tied carelessly 
round hlB Uiroal "lly dear 
ma'am If thin daughter of Turn Li 
determined, how la Kll'a family to 
prevent the marriage?" 

Lady Undon unfurled her fan 
sushi, and began to wave It to and 
m "t r.h»ll make Inquiries Into 
bar past." she announced. "Chri'.- 
tnpher's eye* moat be opened. You 
will we the yniini female. Harry, 
and I have IHUr doubt that you 
will cnnirlve to frighten her Into 
releasing yotu unfortuhale courrin 

My Favorite Poem 



II i-.M.r,|- , rt Mill the satis 1 

made on = 

A pUmuM noise till mmn. | 

A nolv like of a hliliten brook 1 

In the leafy month of June. | 

Thai to the sleeping weod. i 
all ii It hi 
Slmelh a quid tone. 

^t'rom < viendee'-s "Aneleal 5 
Mariner." 

Sent In by Miss II. Orde, 23 
(■isataiuic Road, smith Bris- 



' »1» 'llUMUMHlllie 



from whatever promises he may 



Sir Henry laughed. "You flatter 
Die, ma'am. Indeed you dol" 

ft »v don't In- provoking. Harry! 
Ybu must know very well how to 
ll-jal -Allli de^^iiLiijt I'TUale;,. I 

suppose matters could be made 
;i:i[iiiTHnt lor Uiatodloiw wnmun 
bar aunt." 

■ -Wliii it rhe aunt?" Inquired Sir 
linn , 

°* Ual*. 8ho has been 
•aiding ii turo Ijiink lor tin- lu t 

R,^ «'" »"»» heart that 
«■« nl»r in not shove suspicion " 



Sir Henry gave, a low 
whittle of mnirlse. "Old 
Bally Dn Llslcl" be ex- 
claimed. "Now, Who'd 
have thoiuiht of It» I 
know her t,ulte well.** F } 

"1 Imagined yon Jl J 
m!i;liL." said bis mint I / 
auaterety. "But if you 1 
can tell me how an Inno- 
cent boy tiki- Chrlicophar 
can have „ot Into her 
clut«:h« I shall t»c gralerul 
to y )ii"' 

"Why. thaft mighty 
touottuu. to be sure. I'll 
see wtiftt I can do. ma'am." 

"I've no notion what the 
rreatun- may demand, or how 
far he Is pleujjed.. I ahull leave 
It tn your diwretion. Only do 
hoi fail, Harryl" 

It wm not until aften ten thai 
evening that he presented hiiruelf 
and nove up his lint tod cans to 
tne porter at Lhe door. He knew 
liie homo of old. and needed no 
nsein-ung to the earning. rooms, 
witto* were up a «i«ht. of ttairs. and 
ooconiod tlu: whole of tlie ni-st 
floor. Tliey were decorated In a 

MOOI j 111 ie. unl 1:| in ( \, aun f 

oandlu m sparkling glass chan- 
deliers, tn the lanrcr room a 
round tnhle oeeiipied the centre of 
the fluot. at which were seated 
upwardn of twenty punters, and 
the aatuuLshinu ruruie of Mrs 

l.fale ln.-i „.-i .i- seld Use h.mlt 

That redoubtalile lady was arrayed 
in r-owd of brocade, lavishly 
trimmed a-lth lace, over a petti- 
coat of scarlart flower damask. Hex 
hah- waa tailed up Into the style 
klluwii i , tin- i'->ut a la Belle PmtU>. 
which consisted of a powdered 
erection rising to an Immense 
height, and aijrmounted by a 
miniature ship in full salL 

"Harryl" Younn Lord Llnclnn. 
who made up one of tilt 
number of onlooker* who louDR-od 
behuiil lhe punlera' chairs, walch- 
Ina the run of the play, started 
forward to greet his cousin, a look 
of unfeigned pleasure on his face. 
"Why. this la famous! I had. 
thtiiiutit row down In Hampshire!" 



J.T was evident 
that no 'jusptclana of Ills 
cousin's errand had crossed 
his inaenuoua mind, and as 8u- 
Henry took one of the vacant 
chairs at the Laolc he bent over 
him to isy tn his ear: "I muat, see 
you presently. I've some.tlilnR lo 
tell you— Miineone 1 desire to make 
known to yoo." 

Sir H.-tirr nodded, but felt a 
tittle startled Certainly Jm had 
never pUireal the nienlor to the 
loii. but could Kil be so lost to all 
amine at lit. folly Umt he meant to 
eonlldc the whole abaiud story to 
hlmv 

Mrs. Dc Llale's shrewd eyes raked 
lhe table, nppralnlng the value of 
tlie sf.akaa. She turned up two 
card* with a snup from the pack 
In-fore her. and laid them down, 
one to the rlohl. und one tn the 
left 

su- Hitnry telt his cousin's Hand 
stilt restitiff an hla shoulder, Help 
for a moment, as though uncon- 
aekiualr. It was ibl'imUy removed 
Lord Llndnn moved uwiiv from the 
table, and Sir Henry, pieklnn up 
his wmninas. looked up ouiekly un- 
der Ids brows towards the doublo 
doors at the other end of tlie room. 
Tlwy trere concealed by curtains 
of crimson velvet, banning slightly 
apart, and a younit woman had 
brushed her way between them, 
and stood jttit Inside the enrd- 
tnorn, tme hand on her hit), her 
hoad turned over tier shoulder to 
-speak to the man behind her. 

Sir !t-?n it leaned nark tn hla 
chair, and while a dispute raxed 
between hla lioness and one of the 
dowaxert he had Irliure to obawva 
Mlaa Deborah VarleJ. 

Slie was very tall: that was rlio 
flrat imoremiloo he had of her. 
She Waa fully as tall as Chrintu- 
Pher, .III ly H Hiiliup; „i i,,. r 

Ixiw A ttrappunt wenoh, Blr 
Henry told himself He heard her 




lausti at what, tlie man beiund her 
bent forward to wlilaoer In her 
ear. Then ahc turned her bead, 
and lie saw her face. 

Sir Henry, with deliberation 
calculated enouati lo be faintly m- 
aolcnt, had raised Ills (luicung- 
BlAsx. but he lowered It again 
Across lhe room prey ryes met 
Brey. the one pair with an arrested 
look In them, the oilier at flrut 
Indifferent, and then n lit :t, eNr - 
prbed. Miss Varli^y put up one 
cyeiirow, and without betraylnt tha 
leoat stttn of ducotnpomte, pro- 
ceeded to sure 8ir Henry out 
But 1t was a moment or two be- 
fore tie turned hla attention to the 
same again. Mrs. De Usle was 
waichiiu him, her painted fact 
sharp with lntelll»fnce. her eyes a 
little narrowed. "Whal'a your 
stake, sir Harry 1 " ahc asked. 
"Playing htsli to-nieht. ch?" 

He picked up a rouleau or fifty 
guineas, and laid n on lhe knnvo 
of aiamouds. "Have at you. 
ma'am 1" lie said 

II was midnight before sir Henry 
roiw from tlie table. HI* fortunes 
had fluctuated but he rose a slight 
winner, and, pocketing his nuinean, 
strolled towardu the velvet cur- 
tJilns. and went tliroimh tliem to 
tlie nvuri where lhe refreshments, 
tea. cottee ami ruto-pttnen Were 
npread on a lon» taolc. 

Ilelwrah v.rley waa standuis In 



rfcrre iron a *uuar*tinn ol 
htH 

hltn Lfrt mo present him tn yua. 
Sir llenrr MorviU«--MLia Vnrley!" 

St.r held nut n hnntt rmL aiiihII, 
but very ftlitpctr- "lard, ho'i in 
transport*!" niic saW, luualiinv 
"Oh. sir, I'm honcjrirdi" 

"Mn'amf" mid Rlr Henry, tww- 
ixis dtwply ovrrr hw hiuiit. "But 
have we not met. titdirr't" 

Bhc frovnerd at him. ' lii.-- 
wn? I tjfin't rwrall IL" 

"At Home?" iald air Hrnrr. .v 
a cueu. "Or wu 11 Drosden?" 

"U-jtti, It tn»7 br." Hhr rrpUt'd 
"( h»vo bi-nn ntunit (,!«• yv<it\d » 
ULLlc- 



Complete Short Story by 

Georgette HEYER 



the oentcw of the room with Cltrla- 
Inptier at her ellKiw and several 
other men gathered obnnt .-lhe 
sretned to nave lhe knack of col- 
Icclhi* a eillilt round her. There 
wai a twinkle In tier eye. and a 
Klaaa hi her hand. All hut Ctifh- 
topher wenr launhiiiu al somtrthlns 
alio had said: he merely wnlolied 
tier With Imunind. admiring eves. 

Hhe alanceil towards tlie our- 
talna aa Blr lleniy liitiii.ed In anil 
aald immediately: -Ah. now. ban a 
my unkriiwru adniher coma to 
Join ust ciiriuokplier, my dear, a 
klaaa of piineii ror I he Qvuiletnaii." 

Lord Unriuti said eaiarlyi "Deb, 
It's my cuuMti I want you lo meet 



Blr Henry Indicated his sur- 
roundings with > wave il Mu tiarid. 
"I aectm tn remeiiihair luii auoh 
e^luiillalunc'itt us Uu.» oh. unit lu 
charming ehalelsdner 

Christopher made a mattem 
movement, and aald quickly on. 
iikiuu ii— ■ ' ymi'riT aurtakan, 
Harry.'' 

"Kaad. I think he'a mistaken * 
agreed l)el>irah her aye* on Hlr 
Henry's faie. "But II mwht ixi 
true. I've tieen ehitt^Utne of • 
[liuoiii inch hiHiai-a mi tin i " 

"Deb!" Ctirlatnptier t^natealeit 
"We ne«d nut talk of that. lUfwti !" 

"Why fiotf" the aaid. "fuiin, 



xicaggrr in thr iray Deborak 

herself. 

Isnt your cousin Itching to talk 
over old timeaf M 

"Say, rather, to renew an old 
acquaintanceship," corrected air 
Henry. 

She seemed to consider tdm rnr 
n moment, then she drained tier 
lilAM and set H down. "Coow, 
llien: let'a renew It, You know. 
J'nu lnl.ere.il me." She put her 
hand on Ilia aim, and dlamiMril 
Imd f.indon with a smile and a 
fiiendlj nod, "Run away, child: 
run away and playl It's what win 
came for. after all." Slie with- 
drew with Sir Henry Into a mtallrr 
room adjiilnlng, nnd thrrv faced 
him. still faintly amused and a 
good deal rtirloun. "Now. nr. 
what's your will?" she asked 
ii'iinnliy I never Inid rye* on 
you before In my life, that m 
swear." 

He laughed. -My dear ma'am, 
amongst the many htiw should t 
expert to hold a place In your 

memory f H 

.She frowned upon him. but BMM 
■ ml of pusmlemenl ttiuti brsm Do 
vill know. I've a tlotlou yoti'rr Iry- 
iiaf In la 1 Insolent?" slie said. 

"Thti devil's In It, I've no tact- 
he apologlaed. "Furglw nip I I 
believe yiui are right, and 1 Itgjtsj 
li-i( met vuu beJuir " 



He 
Iliad 
matt 
liium 

Mm 



"Mv dear, had t 
lahle plea'Hslii 1 
It m> blulnea. t„ 
II 1 nil ;n , » 

•an I 



lo take that for « eiuiuduuraii • 
Making luvr to me vreuu lo lint III 
your family " 

/'Irani turn In f'ngi 1/ 



National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page461 541 1 



The ArSTIUMW WOMKVS WEEKLY 



Stilts rtlatf. A pril * /037. 



J}pY with Carnations 



Another exciting 
instalment in our thrilling serial 
in which the unexpected happens. 



TtlF. STORY SO FAR: | 
VRING « twjarir w | 
Anient*. KAThl | 
AtUSF. LOMMF.R 1 
who has fiihiet-etl ft refrt/USiors | 
n mi antique JejUr and sue- § 
riwjjW bniiness woman, (lis- | 
cni't'ts she is in lure u'rlb 1 
OiR/5 MADDEN, whi> is 1 
engaged sti tier niece, SASCY 1 

sutSorooD. 

Ktstej « on tKjj »s '&e I 

S/.iftU to * tl'eJtrte.it t 

engagepiens, while tLurhnrsne = 

A»; frmpectl of Jiipol/fli; <?/ * 1 

luUubie miniature, "Ltdy Yi'i:) I 
Ciriutibns." 

They accept nn incilMian so 5 

ipend a few Jjyt in the AJlr- = 

onitiliks to meet Chin's § 
methfr. 

NO IP KFA£> ON. 




HMWIWIIHH >,, ,„,„>, ,„.- 

HE ltnew at one* It 
was Chrlfi' mother, 
the resemblance was 
an marked In [tils 
tftll and Rauut- 
; framed woman. Her 
face had the same 
repose as Madden 's. 
1 She BUgKesled on 
1 equal calmrteafl, and 
a certain constancy, 
as thouich the 
discipline of her life- had bred in 
linr patience, fortitude and gentle- 
ness. Het features were strong vet 
delicate. Her hands wore large. 
She wore a dark grey dress of 
woollen material pinnnd at her 
net* with a canwo brooch. Her 
eye*. wirM) hml a curlnus quality 
of depth, were fbicd on Katharine 
warmly, hospitably. 

"You roust be frozen," Ehe said, 
when the ordinary in-rating* were 
McchJinseoL -Come and thaw out 
in yotrr room." 

fine turned and showed Knth- 
orlno upstairs to a front bedroom, 
where a vigorous Are blazed and 
crackled in an open Dutch stove, 
throw kit' a cheerful leaplnc £lnw 
upon the four-posler bed, the fine 
lure rm-tiim, the lo.-jivy w.iuuen 
chest and solid chairs which made 
up the furnishines of the room It. 
made a charminu picture with 
ximi'titmt; of urn warmth and quiet 
beauty nf a Teuton Interior. 

"I hope you'll be comfortable 
here." said Mrs Madden with a 
midden shyness which went 
jtraJshl In Ktllhnrlfie'5 heart "It's 
very plain But I lieu we're plain 
peoph'." 

"Il'B lovely . . . lovely ~ Kath- 
■rlnu answered impulsively. 

Mrs. Madden smiled, a Blow, re- 
served smile which cast a kind of 
twdiance upon her austere features. 
She nceracd to search for words 
expressive of her satisfaction, but 
it wai, clear wnrds did not come 
easily to her. fihe llncered for a 
moment by the donrway, seeing 
thai cverythinn was to Katharine's 
hand; theo, ob^ervini? that supper 
would be served ntrulahtway, nho 
nmcttv departed. 

Thirty minutes later Katharine 
came dowmtHlrs Into the parlor, 
a lorw. hrtghtly-ut room which 
opened oft the had am] was now 
filtod toast unexpectedly with 
people. Tlie ilraljne Party had 
relumed, brinalwj with thern a 
arcet many friends and ylllase 
foUu it was Katharine's first 
lutunatlon of the open hospitality 
kept at Late Site Hmise. M.ulden 
and rlancj' stcod by the Are wlthi 
the Isuahine couple who had 
travelled in the dicky scat end 
•ho were now prcsmu-d as Lute 
and llrtty Lou. Benlde them, irit- 
tlnrj bolt upriRhl In Ins foclter. was 
an old itiuu with a wrinkled. 
homorDUl race. Uncle Ben Emmet 
Mra. Maddcn'i brntlier. Opposite 
sat the firayivlllr- irhoolnustpr 
and Ms sister Then came Doe 
Edwards, short and shabby In a 
Illicit pilut coat, Pop duller.,. flll 
bsld-hcndcd, his eyca shrewd and 
swinklun?. 

Next tiipre was Sammy £mmeu 
Ben's erantlion. with a freckled 
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nose and, like Luke, « Harvard 
fraternity pin In his coat lapeL 
And a score of others, younK men 
and women In briaht sweaters, 
cheeks and eyes burnished by the 
wind. IsUHhine and uilkina at the 
end of the room. 

It took Knthnrlne some t imr To 
get rmjml t.fcilfl assembly, but. 

slHinsured by Wis. MnJ-ii-n vha 
took the nmtt.pr with an wiTtiouti 
uruviLy. Rhft Wb-k rfuls ini.radllctd to 
everyone at, last. There was noth- 
ing remarlciLblfi about thn pathtT- 
inn, camposeul of ordinary and, In 
some ■riBtooices. humbly -lLJokinp 
people wIid ifxiked cls thouph tlicy 
enrDed their ItTlrm liartily. Y(U; 
caoh had n quality of opon find 
aQiiteikdifid rr^nniiness, more cLLe- 
uririinB than All thir maimen; in 
the world, ImmetllAf-ofY KaLh' 
arlne felt at hrunt? 



Ht3 bad no 
chance to say much to Nancy or 
flirts, for Mrs, Madden took her 
arm nnd the whole poi-ty went Into 
supper at once. Them VU a 
en'Hf wins table In thi? Uglf* 
ct:l irj^fi-d dining-room, let lavishly 
with platen of craclcers, jnolttra*;*, 
doiiemUt^; urftiiberry pies, ltiyer 
ciifce, onusajro rolls, peanut butter, 
ftpplE Jelly, pickled WnlhUU, and 
hand-presBod checae. Amid much 
Jakins nun more luueliUr tliey nil 
?ar down. Thrm quickly camfj 
plpinE hot, dam chowder, followed 
by roftfit tyiritry and potato maih. 
Bvsryono bfld laree helpings. Tlie 
navot of wpll-cooktd fuod wtin 
i'Xqiii.-.irc 

Mrs- Biekry and a atout rouni.ry 
girt wulk-d ftt table. Katharine, 
«)iurp-R<'t IroTii her tonfr journey 
and |.hi> keen air, fell to with a 
good Appetite. Amarui w mn-ny 
It waft JmpOKnible to concentrate 
upon her personal reaetlonj; Mad- 
den, la a dark erey polo iwenter, 
was At the f uot of Lhe table, eaiTinB 
stenHUy. Nancy, half-way down, 
wore her ueunl remote air. Beside 
her plate lay her onyx and 
diamond rlgarette case. Fork in 
one hand, tleanrtte in the other, 
fine wo* stn«kine aa she at*, barely 
taatenmK to thu conversation of 
Hnuuny Emmet upon her riirht. Jn- 
itincCtT^lv Katl.Arhie'5 brow 
creased But her lmmediAle 
nelehhura. Walters and. the little 
Dot Kriwardji, zan tier no time for 
retlfction. 

"I reckon." Pap Walters was 
aayina wJUi a llUlt? churkJE, "u'S 



a long time since wo hud a uuuple 
of folJca Irnrn London, England, 
¥b?iL GrejBTilJc." 

"Certainly la," aprci'd Edwards 
■with his mguth full. 

Pop fell into a tnomintary ro^i- 
batlon 

"Cddic id think of it, ma'am," 
he went on. turning to KhUwtuir 
with some profundity, "I don't 
never renwmber a eouple of folks 
willi its here In Oraysville, from 
London. England,, before." Ho 
ftWdnR round to old Uncle Emmet. 
Who sat near. "Ain't that correct. 
Undo Ben?" 

The old man cleared hla throat 
tmpre*slvely, 

"Yea, sir, thtttl about correct. 
But I do remember a fetter unite 
00 in e here from Liverpoo I , an 
F.nRhshnmn But he wasn't of no 
accoLim beside thnm two ladiea." 

RBtJiarine had to Tttugh And 
they all Jmwhed with her Tncle 
Ben received the credit for a 
really excellent Joke, 

"You try nutne of tiiL* rtdrT- 
wme f Misa Lorimer." Doe U<| wards 
bent forwards earneirtly, "It'fl all 
JiLitne-madc by Susan Madden. 
I'll promise you It koepa the cold 
out." 

Kntnurine r.rt^d tlte. well-sptced 
wine and asnvd tlutt it was ex- 
cellent She Moiled fit the little 
cuts 

"You ouRlit to tHke some on 
your ronndo with you. It. must 
be hard work flettinir ahotib the 
eoimtry this bitter weather." 



Nancy!" exclaimed Katharine direvitif. 
Don't you like it here?" Nancy gat e 
an expressive tittle shrug. 



diri* Moddrn haa sot on so fine 
he ain't rorgot Joe Edwards was 
the one that took him fishing 
when he wnrn'L no more than 
Beven-Year-old." 

"Did you?" asked Katharine 
with quick tdten-eat. . ' 

"Sure I d£rf. When Chri^i CttEfta 
up to hie Uncle Ben's on the sum- 
mer vacation. An' I reckon Susan 
wm hard enourrh put to find his 
railroad fare thpfle daya. But 
what'': the odds! Out we went 
trouttn' on the lake on' by Georaef 
you oliRTita seen tliat, boy's faee 
when he pulled out' iili fts^t bit 
bass." 

Karhwine liart 11 .swift, picrure 
□f the scone, the eun-bleached 
boat Idling' on the rlppllnn lake, 
the bent hickory Tod, tlie silver 
fl-'ih QopplnE on Uie centre hoard, 
and Chrla' childish face. Qiwhed, 
wildly excited, yet curlouoly in- 
tent. She wm silent. Khc saw. 
vividly, the tie which bound Mad- 
den to :m ■ mother's native place. 
She understood wliy hf* was 
known, retj-peelrvd. loved. Orown 
up now and successful, though he 
was. he was still Susan Emmet's 
boy In Graysvllle. 

When fcupper was over they 
went back Into the parlor. A 



echoed Katharine 
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Hr stwi-d at her. niund-tTKi. 
thfn bn)(t( into Rinial. nulwlcjui 
niprilmt-rit. 

"You got me wrens," he mtl- 
mnli-rl at last, "iise foiin; J115L 
call mrr LH11'.. I ain'L thnt murh 
of a mrdirio. r only heep that no- 
accnunt ilrun «tore on tire corner 
of M&iii Sti'ept. by Lite Haptlyt 
Cliurr.ri room." 

Katharine dropped her eyes, a 
trifle CDJafoMtl to have mistaken 
the social statu* of her neighbor. 
But he vrazt! on. quite LmdiB- 
tuthed, In me same modest, 
friendly style. 

"We ain't a fittict-urj lot Id 
tni-M f,;irr- mn'am. Tfiorrph 



Kdftta nrldfie four was e.-5tarjlis]]ed 
ht utie table and at the other a 
wild round trrrure wlneli went by 
the name or Animal Crackern 
Knll.arlrie was Invited by ynuus 
Snmniy JCnitnrt to roant elrestnuts 
on tlw fire bam. 

She sat 011 tlur hearth-rug, with 
the cheerful gaiety of the room 
about her. The run at the round 
table, wuore Madden w^s the 
centre of the rume. waxed fast 
and rnrlnus. Once or twice It 
struck heT that Chris" voici- held 
s note of gaiety almost forced. 
But she, could not he rrore, jmd 
the heat of the fire was making 
her droway now. (lerlrrlcjur,ly tired. 



Hair an how iner she (mid a 
quiet gond-nlghl to Mrs. Maf3acn 
anil tllpped up to her inrim, 

she liad not long been them 
when SJsncy joined her. drifting 
m caduully with the Inevltarjlo 
CUiMette between her llpa. 

"Dlntf to escape?" „i )e inquired 

"Escupe tram what?" nnktd 
Katharine In surprlfle. 

Nancy did not arurwer. But ghe 
envi- a little ejrpreaalve shrug. 

"Naneyl" cjrclamicd UHtlmrinB 
drrectly. "Don't you Ilko 11 here?" 

Nancy rained her brows sllgtu-y 
II, a very nice, darlina Alltlle 
comic. perliapB. And a little bor- 
inH, 

"Boring?" 
blankly. 

Nuncy noddsrl. 

"Tdo mnnj' antim»eat.%ur3 about 
dsriinii And poor rsintions. Pat- 
Ibr hard and lauEhing at evers 1 - 
thiruj. And Eieslhm vinage mai- 
dena and toxts— like, that one 
there above the bedj." 

Katharine's eyes followed 
Nancy's to the nquurc of needle- 
work upon the wall 

"That isn't « text." Ehe aa|d 
eurl.ly: "it's a samplut, nnd ii'k 
muni beauMfully atltolied." 

"WeU. anyllow." Kancy Bald 
with sudden petulance, "it isn't my 
cup of tea. A week of thin place 
would drive me frantic. Every 
time I light a cigarette tlioy look 
at mc as If I wa» committiiii! 
hlKamy. There tsn'l even n decent 
movie chow in this wretohrd Ilttls 
town Why couldn't Chris have 
produced hi« dumb relations in 
Cleveland if he hnd to inflict then) 
nu us? Tliank heaven we're leay- 
ina for New York the day after 
to-1Lli..JTi.-w I" Wliliiiut ----- I It..-- I, r 
on nn^wer, Nancy swung round 
arid left the room 

Katharine remained n! until nn 
by lhe window, her fleure nio- 
tlionleas, her Hps cuinprenfied. Out- 
nlile wo* tlir still beauty of the 
night, around her lay the rare 
simplicity gf thi.? quiet and tin- 
spoiled community. Yet these 
things meant ' nothing tp Nancy. 
She disdained them. Katharine 
sltihed and went silently to bed. 

J'U'osc turn to /'age it 
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Complete Short Story 

^ Strange 

Banner 

Some sweet young 
thing had scrawled in ink 

across his shirt-front 

'*/ love George. " 



THE flied uliicim -wltn 
which Tony Nt-ihtC 
had been -. = . » r : ■ j i : 1 1 - 
It Uib railway 
station struck the 
lookers-on m hay- 
In* been mislead- 
ing. They had 
Imagined thit he 
had come to meet 
sn bleak relative 
' " ' who had been 
dusted upon him lor a fortnight, 
whereas he turned out to he there 

10 meet a Toung mm strangely like, 
himself. 

aut the most peculiar part was 
tfiBT the man he met was In even- 
ing dress, although It was the 
middle of the afterrinon 

The moment that they came 
together Tony started same pro- 
test which hr cvtdently had pre' 
pared In advance Speaking very 
quickly for tear he would he cut 

011 in the middle, he trim to say 
everything in one breath, as they 
hurried inwards thai haunt when- 
gentlemen lint only -sash arid 
brush themselves, but may even 
char&e their clothes. 

A nuurter cj an hour flawed, 
and then Die two men reapiiearcd 
Mill hurrying and still arguing, and 
thus time it was Tony who ware 
ft dinner suit, while the other 
'wini may now Ik introduced as 
Tony's brother Goorgei wore the 
pin-striped suit of blue, light 



By. . . 

Hylton 
Cleaver 



"There la a great deal to pre- 
vent me." Tony pointed out "You 
seem to forget that Aunt Rachel is 
there for tea and dinner, and Chat 
wi' both arranged to make a point 
of staying out." 

George strolled >m. ni'f ■" "r 

"Anyway," -,.ild Tony, ""now 1 
am tn the dratted garb, for good- 
ness' sake go and meet Oleone and 
eel rid or her Then come to the 
club and let me have my own 
Clothes back. I only wish you were 
a little man. mid I were very fat " 

It was two hours later that 
George telephoned the club tu say 
lie was 'jorry. but It would have 
been much better if Tony had gone 
home, because he wouldn't be ubie 
to Ret going this evening after 
all. 

"Why the deuce not?" squeaked 
Tony. 

"I had to take Cleone shopping. 
Now we are going to ft cocktail 
parry, and <he wants me to Utile 
her somewhere jolly afterward!: 
After all. she wasn't with me luit 
night, and I ttimk she deserves 
some recompense" 

"You wiLl do nothing of the sort. 
Geolee. You wti] come here im- 
mediately and brine my suit. 

"Doh't gel. in a panic. It is dark 
by now. and you will be perfectly 
all right so long as you keep your 
overcoat on. Oood-bye," said 
George. "Ill see yuu In the morn- 
' log " 

Tony emitted one, snarl down the 
line, then he stood in the call-boj. 
shv of coming out. 

For men were now beginning to 
assemblo in the club, and the 
worst feature of the whole affair 
was that last night Mime sweet 
young thing, presumably at a late 
hour, had written in pen and ink 
across George's shirt-front: "I love 
George!" and then had signed it 
"Twinkle." 



overcoat still pork-pie hatting in 
which Tuny had recently arrived 

"What." said Tony, indicating 
his own attire, 'I am lo do in thin 
s--.it' is quite beyond me!" 

"It doesn't matter what you do," 
said George, so long as you are 
not due to meet a ladylike 1 am. 
Nothing could persuade me to take 
Cleori'j "mi i.. 'si in u dinner suit ~ 

'"••» should have got hack 
' be [Ji'oper lime," 

'"Bui i imii no intention of atgy- 
*i the night It was simply a 
dinner-dauru In thr country. There 
J»» a pretty girl there. I had 
been promised « lift home. As It 
Proved. I had :o give up my place 
.to the ¥irl 

■ "As I aid not feel up tio tt*velline 
Oil the milk train 1 kept up the 
jtsyeii until sis then got a oath 
Tf™ lay down on a settiM 1 Cor a 
flap WImti r Moke It ••cits much 
later llian [ thought, *nd this was 
1 - 'r-.y train." 
._/'You wired mr tn meet you 
JTOi « suit ■ What ,uif Old voo 
"W*- mi' to I. in .ill Ihe wti down 
^^bePtifruro and get one from 

' Uii_t you could liave sent a mei- 

"1 was nm m Uie office when 
yuui ■»■„',, came, and I had a job to 
gel here rayseir - 
^r»vu. mere i* nothing to pre- 
vail you going *traighl home una', 
Yyiii ' ^ ? ' nR aft to something else, 
SSL , . .* t\itA about a 

""Pie brotherly act," 



at 



' J-Ilf 



LlIAT was why 

Tony had betteT keep his coat on, 
and that wu» why Oeorge had not 
dared to show himself before 
Cleone. to whom lie would very 
abon become engaged. 

Slowly Tony came out of tin: 
box, his white silk scarf hung 
around bis neck to hide. If pos- 
sible , lUa reaaon for embarrass- 
ment, 

Glumly hr made his way to- 
wards the bar. and there stood 
deep m thought, hands In pockets 
nnd eyebmwR raised, the corners 
of his mouth turned down, nnd 
hit brother s slut hat sloped back- 
wards on nia head, a picture of 

cil'S'.l-.l 

Well lie was certainly not noing 
tame. 

Pussibly lie would be able tu 
borrow another shut, but he would 
ii'.i be able tu borrow a complete 
ria-out because he and his brother 
were of unusually large siet). 

In any cane, therefore, he was 
lanoed for too evening, and this 
i-tntunie would prove expensive. 

For lust as there ore olacci to 
which one must not so if not In 
evening dress, so there are others 
Which one does not enter if one Is, 
And he had planned his evening 
hi include a modest steak, and a 
seat In ihe pit 

And while he M.ficrfl Thus, another 
mcmhitr of his i-|ub. who was slt- 
ciuu ill an armchair across the 
mom, was watching him peculi- 
arly Tons had unthlnkm«ly 
vwept aside his scarf as ia- had 
■dipped "nis Siarid into his pocket, 
atiu ihe mefiMige on tlir jhlrt could 
oe read by everybody 

This msn was reading U. nnd 




Illustrated by 
CAJ9L SHHEVE 

after a Careful study lie come 
across for n better look. Tony 
glanced at rum defiantly It wzi. 
Colin Smith, a tiresome fellow aim 
a typical club bore He now potnted 
and Inquired: 

"What is the explanation of 
thai?" 

Tony? chin crenl out aggres- 
sively. 

Just a form of advertlsemenL 
When a man jets engaged lie pro- 
vider the lady with a ring to Indi- 
cate thai she is Im, in this case 
the tatty wished to kegp other 
women away from me. and. as 
men do not wear engagcmcni 
rings, she has wrltron this on m>- 
ihlrt for all the world lo see." 

It It occurred to tile other that, 
nevertheless. Tony\ name whs not 
Oeorge. he gave no sign of u 
Pvno.ihis .1 did n. ,l .„ ,1,-,-or 

for tins chili was of ^omewoiu 
pompour. manner, and mernljcrr- 



"It wan simply a dinner-dance in the country. 
There was a pretty girl there." 



were not accustomed to hnil one 
another by nick-names or Chris- 
tian names To the members Tony 
was simply Nesbn, and the other 
e run ted as he raised his ayes. 

'But you aren't going out like 
thai 7" 

■Why not' Thai is the whole 
idea of making the aanounce- 
meui," 

"Then where are yen going?" 

"I am going," jib id Tony, with 
afTected grandeur, "to the Savoy.' 

Than it was tliai the other made 
his mosi surpriiins; offer. 

I wdl list five pounds." he said. 
Ih:i: you don't dare ro to Hie 
Bmrritl!" 

Tony nucltered his forehead 
VVhy tf lie won that much as a 
water, he really rouia enjoy Inm- 
*ell to-night. He moved a Little 
closer, showing cnfldence 



"You will bet flee uciumh Hist 
I will nor go to Ihe Biarritz like 
this J" 

"And tllne, of eourne. I don't 
mean just walk about In your over- 
coat." 

"3lt down, and dine: 1 " 

"Displaying your shirt front tn 
everyone. 1, 

Tony tlgtilened his lips, then 
nodded. 

Uone'" On an iiItrrtiinuB! i hi- 
assed "Hnw wUl you sstliry vour- 
atU tliat I really dirt lt»" 

•Some time duruig the evenum." 
said the other . 1 wilt pop in and 
take a took ai rpo, l will tell you 
which tanlr to take, and you will 
Uavr to >iit inore until I look in and 
give you my QJJ r 

/'ttnst turn tn Pant II 
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ohe PARAGON'S JAW 




Another exciting 
adventure with 
that glamorous 
buccaneer, Capt. 
Peter Blood , . . 

By... "Rafael 

SABATINI 



SHE a i- I J 

snip, in the frigate 
class, fashioned, 
not merely in her 
Jjnes, bul in h*r 
details, w Ith an 
extreme of that 
loving cure that 
Spanish builders 
not infrequently 
bestowed. She had 
been named, a* If 
to blend piety with kttatty, the 
S»n Jftelipe. and she had been 
equipped with a fastidiousness lu 
match the beauty a£ her Hues. 

The Kreat cabin, flooded with 
sunlight tram, the tall stern win- 
dows of born, which now stood 
open above the creaminR wake, 
had been nutdc luxurious by richly 
carved furnishings, by hangings of 
Rreen damask by the Rilded 
scroll work of the bulkheads. Hert- 
peter Blood, her present owner. 
bendlDK ovi-r tile Spaniard who 
rtclined on ft day-bed by the 
stem locker, was revert lbs for the 
moment, to Ids original trade of 
feurBrry. His hands, as strung 
as they were shapely, and by deft- 
ness rendered as dehcatt of touch 
.1:- a woman's, had renewed Un- 
dressing or the Spaniard'* thigh, 
where the- f factored bone had 
pierced the flesh. He mode now a 
final adjustment of the strappings 
that held the splint in place, stood 
up, and by a nod dismissed the 
negro steward who had been his 
flCDlytc. 

'It is very well, Don llano He 
.-[poke quietly in a Spaninh thnt 
was fluent and even graceful '1 
can now atve ymi my word that 
you will walk oh yow two logs 
again'' 

A wan smile dispelled some of 
the shadows from the hollows 
which BUlTenng had dun in the 
patient's patrician countenance. 
'For thai." he said, "the thanki 
to heaven and you A miracle." 



I O rniraele at alt. 
Just BtirgflTry." 

"All! But the surgeon, thfttl? 
That in th* mtraelo. Will men be- 
mm me when I say I waa made 
whule again tiy Captain Blood*" 

The Captain, tall and litlw. was 
in the act of rwlUue down the 
ftlCffVtas of hia fine cambric shirt. 
Eye? startling ly trim* mirier black 
ryoort.iwh. in a flue face tanned 
tu the color ot mahogany, 
considered the Spaniard. 

"Once a surgeon, alwuy* n sur- 
geon," he said, as iT by way of 
explanation. "And I was a etur- 
Btion once, ax you may have 
heard " 

"As I havu diacovrrcd for tny- 
>( J lf to my profit. But by wlint 
quetir alchemy of Pa to dot* a 
•urgeon bticiiaie n bu^aneer*" 

Captain Blood smiled reflec- 
tively "Hjy trouhles came upon 
mi- from considering only — as in 
your eaaii — * srur^ean's duty from 
beliutdfrii ui a wounded man a 
patent, without concern for how 
be ram*- Dy his wnunds. He was 
I poor rebel who liad been out 
with the Duke ol Monmouth Win. 
eomfurts □ rebel is htimelf a rebnl 
So runs the Jaw among Christian 
men. I was taken red-handed In 
'-Mr abominable act of dreuinB 
nta wounds, and for that I was 
•entenoed to death The pena'ty 
was commuted no-, from merry 
31ave« weir- neednd :n Ln . e plan- 
tar nine. With a shipload of olhrr 
Wretches I was earrltd operseae to 
- sold in Barbados. I fftcip^t 




and I think I must havr •>■« : At 
"■•nmcwlicn: about ttie time That 
Captain Blood came u> life. Bul 
:he RhoKl of thr surgeon athl walks 
in the body of the buccaneer, af 
you have found. Dot) llarlo." 

"To my jpeat urorit anil deep 
trraiitud*-. And the ghcjK atuj 
prm'tJsfts the daiiRercjas tliarh.y 
that slew the 3uref*on? M 

"Ah!" The vivid eyes Bashed 
liim a aaarching look, obaeryed 
thr flush on the Spaniard n pallid 
c net It -bones. Um qufer expression 
of hts glance. 

"You ore oi afraid that history 
may repeat itself?" 

"I do nor. care to be afraid of 
anything." said CapUiti Blood, and 
hf reaclmd for Ida cos:. It. kpi . 
'Jed to his shoulders the black 
satin garment, rtoh with silver lace 



mmtrutcd bft FISCHER 

L1imilMllM1lllilirilllMIIII4ltlilll liri \W IMLLIIIIiui , 

adjusted before a mhTor the 
costly Me^liiin at bis throat., ahook 
□ut the curt* of his black j#riir& 
and fitiXKl forth, an elegant incar- 
nation of virLhr.y, moio proper 
to the anto-chambers of tht- Bs- 
rurlai than to the quarter-deck 
of a buccam.-eT ship. 

•^You must rest now and en- 
deavor to sleep uniu *mM bellB is 
mode. You show no suni of revt-r 
But tranquillity la still my pre- 
wription lor you At eight beJJs 
I will return." 

The patient,, however, showed no 
dlspuHitlofl to be tranquil. 

"tlon Pedro . Before you go 
Wait, This situation puts me 
to shame I cannot Mc ^ under 



"There's a queer coming and f/oinfj of bonis over 
yonder," said Wolverstone to Captain Blood. 



this great obligation to you. 7 
flail under false cuJnr-. 

Blood'si shaver* Uus had an Ironic 
rwL'Jt. "i hivw my sell, found It 
convenient at times." 

"Ah, but Jmw diflorentl My 
honor revolts " Abruptly, his 
dark eye* ateadUy meeting the 
<!:aiitEur;"B. he continued: "You 
know me only an one of four ship- 
wrecked Sp-ttnJardfl you rescued 
from thar, rock of the 3t Vtocenl 
Keys and havo generoua]y under- 
taken tu land at Ban Domingo. 
Hon or insists Uiat you should 
know more." 

Blood setfmcd mildly amused. ' J I 
doubt If you could odd much to 



my kncjwtedtjb. Ymi up- iXm Ilaru - 
de Saavedro, the EinR of Spain's 
new Governor of HlMiankola. Be- 
fore the s»le that wTerkod you. 
your shrp formed p)»rt of the 
.ttliiudrun of (he Marquis or Rlc- 
onete. who is to co-upenUe With 
you in the Caribbc^ur. in the en- 
termination of that enderofnilsed 
pirate and buccaneer, that enemy 
of Spain, whusjfr name is Peter 
Blood. r ' 

E>on Dario'A blank race betrayed 
the depth of hie astonishment, 
"Virgen Hantlflsimn- Virgin Most 
Holy? You know that?" 

Please turn to Pagv 19 
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• EXTREME LEFT: A 
gauntlet of sable tail* on a 

black suede glove. 

m CEKTRE: A fabulous fox 
indeed produced thin black 
and white baa. which snakes 
its Iray aver n Kmart tailleur. 

• AttOV'E: A halo or coronet, 
a» you will, of ermine tails, 
resting an a foundation of 

sculptured curls. 

• BELOW; From the dizzy 
heights of a towering black 
felt, a lone marten bends his 
fflassy gaze on the firm hold 
Seretal nf his abbreviated 
brothers have taken on a 

pintinum-nrey cape. 



E ADS . . . 
or TAILS? 



Zoologist* may. of course, hare an explanation for it, 
bul it is a strange fashion plitnomennn that, in furs, the 
odds are in favor of tails. 



THOUGH most fur-bearing 
animals apparently have 
only one head apiece, there 
Seems to be no limit to the 
number of talis they may pro- 
duce- 

Manx eats must be con- 
gratulating themselves on 
their shrewdness In dispensing 
with these appendages, for 
every tail-bearing animal to- 
day must go in rear of each or 
Its nine lives 

H«d« and tails u, m,ort. Hovt 
wis year achieved »n Importance 
M Janmuins whlrh finite ijntyhin-x 
thou parent, skin*. And y« u can't 
IWlSe » tall by if* length, either, rnr 
ermine tUell is really only a 



rather lnsternincQiit rat. hut look m 
the ntoney-suinni-r its tail is! 

Ermine tails are at a premium 
ttilji Coronation year. A peeress 
mutt ncerij regulate tin- number ot 
tlir*e res/oi dntilemB m her cere- 
monial robes, but her leu "mltwi 
If richer, ilistcr need noi be so stinio' 
to herself A dcrapllated f Mi ( ar 
example, makes as smart it head - 
■■■■ imindy may find m i aaj- 1 
'ash-ion hunting 



And there's iki reason- -except u 
paltry monetary one. of course— 
1 why you iltoultln't Ireot yourself tn 
| bends, talis, ami all the m-betwren 
01 the pelt. Fur this year everyone 
1 !« either sum? to London to see 
Uif Queen or Kullii to look that 
way, So, It u trie heyday of the 
sumptuous fur roat and fur caue. 
Headj or tails; Plmiae yoorsMt. and 
you're sure to mease Dune Fashion. 
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• OVER * (orat gnso unaush 
iblc rin^ vdyct a 
tAikwci.! aippo sequin jikktt, 
riff* J mJ iuppcJ in it ihc waisL 
A Hji td bjujuc 15 tut xwsy *1 the 
woijl lo foil nearly hjp-len^rh 
Ixitflrwisc at thf bulk. Copper. 
I beu fisltioo thJde, U Hddy 
lovely. jjsJ e»pctijJJy suited to 

die hmnrtle 



cutaway Coats 



T'l AM AY t OATS arp nrw this scuaon, and srrm tn have a , hurii- [r T a j| 
thrir owtl. Mam nt the Khar! prplum jjrji-i Irpe-i, likr Ihi sequin 
unc llluylrutcd jI lite top nl thn piiert . j ieflntteb »»i»>il-* silhuuf-tle. 



The evcDiiifl coat at thr IjotLom sf the pact aim baj» a Irmtar 
Hit* luisth 1 type. 



lu 



tu« street frock* illftsunlnl arc tvpiinJ ol thr 
ii-pirr? «•* |>ir.moU-d by Mutin RouH. Tlir% arr 
re.nllv nnt *-ilr«ne and -cirr a Huttmrifl iibr to u 
slim ftriin' 

T'lirrr arc lole nf trick styles. I hi* mumiii but 
Ira iv thrm to I In- thru Thn«> nhh 
centrum purwi should .itlhi pr u 
lirnplr 9lralclil Hn*s and leave cu(- 
aua> rttai.v pcplumv botflM 
anil prltirPHH hii. lu Mi. 
slimmer ak»ln Thnrt ilr 
nuui> ttrtitcht lunlr 
*i«^.tru . for [ullu 
lurttrr*. 
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The AtlSTHAr.UN WOMEN'S WEKM Y 



CLASSICAL and AUSTERE . . . 




• ABOVE: Grecian gown of white 
irool crease-resisting chiffon with 
gold and sliver embroidery by 
Ronald UnrelL 



• CESTHE: A Schiaparelli monk- 
like coat in pale blur broadcloth, 
with loose backward sweeping 
Hlerres and a leather belt studded 
with gold nail-heads. 



• TOP RICtlT: Mnlyncax black 
*atln evening dress embroidered 
icith gold cord, like that of an 
officer's uniform. This one-sided 
line It important /or it is now 
stressed in almost every collection. 



•LEFT: A 
beautiful Kose- 
pienne dreaa in 
heavy s n t i n, 
printed ir i t h 
barley and Held 
/lowers. The 
design is cut 
and appltqucd 
along the edge 
of the black 

ftntin rtmt. It 
hnattts a mili- 
tary collar, 
slender waist 
and full 
graceful 
hemline. 



if yam omf ogorrUloo back, tain or folal 
ooIjti; 11 you fool eGHtlanHy tlrod. wool nod 
Irrftobjr. with ooodachoi. dlifarbid lloop: 
■ riitory trooiiloo— JfW4»E Of XlOUer *H0 
SLADDEH Wofl/ot* neofli th* rPifc 

at Crippling Jrtaidown, Menacing Rletf- 
niMc Comploio'i. H««r* fa|ury — ^npn of 
Ipfferijig — D prerpattfro drelfn* of yeo* 
powrrt. and pemibiy e ihortoord liti. 
Horrlion'i KWny "*<f Jrfor Wo °*or 
too a remedy of provoo efficacy for 
rJieiiiDOKc »I<f"y, btodtlsr ond uric odd 
Aiordon. lot !»■ toafltr yco daloy trout. 
Boat, tko won* your troubfo mar bacooto- 

THOROUGHLY RELIABLE 
REMEDY 

HarrUon's Pills ore tlw r.urrwt, HUleat 
and. rpsulto caniililcrwl. tht» leaat ex- 
pcnMve remrdy you can UUto. If you 
tiavc any or a number of the 

symr.toiii» and (jbiordero printod below 
you Khouitl taittr HalTli-on'S Pills ul oncfl. 




STOPS PAIN SV REMOVING 
CAUSE! 

ir yoo, suffer Itom nnj form cT bodily 
torture Auch an mn>' be tuwue-lutcti wita 
iirk k nrtUlt.- or rlieuniutisnil U JttU haVa 
an* rjl&li.y - Rnppiiitf, youLh - robbing 
wshimi'ss of thr Madder or tinnarj,' ur- 
g&n*— try ttila Brriit -ernedy 
Cfo u rom <il.c m " i ». tlTr * ptrwin 

sf Harmon ■-. Villi. Tivrtw iL***— ]» 



Ttili yTifirly <ii % I-nmlJiri DottiiF («■ no uny 

rtLUllilUi TPCOTi) t>f «ir.ura IL.rTLflfi:i'S PHI* 

no* trail* coain*.. ihe "rtT "I Kldnrr. 

BUtOdti-. HhiruMatiR. Urlmijf Btnl Grin Am 
riiirjr4irt, Hi;, ttmy lur-mJ ntn 

duty «U miliar r«rmi nr troBUn^i. f h'Iit i.- j nr 

ll»ril*.Ki'jl Pill* ■» HTWl I clru.Mrrf--7p nl ) 
h»c tv.icir i. ftrvd cbiltlrrll 11 fjam Urt ntnr.li 
wbU m tur mm— for »D p-it paop 

fcKr* flT»r V J*t»l»-«Ml t-T ■[■.. I - <'■<■-" ■ ■ "* Kl 



Wtm Acta, Urinary r*fjii + Lrravaf. ^ivnw, on™, ■ 

Harrison's Pills 



ItltTLLLDb. 

For WeoJi./ehtng Back. Loin, Joint and Limb PoJni. 
Stabbing Palm, SfcoumoHc Inretfloit. SwoJf<» 
JolaH, Lest ot Vftollty. ScloHco, ArthriiU, Vrle 
Acid. Urinary fain, Grovel, Stem: ate TAKE 
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DARK WAYS 

A l.'STHALIANS 
will uol be 
allowed lo see 
newsreefe dealing 
with c x - K i a a 
Edward. 

This censorship 
was imposed by 
the CoJttniott- 
VKftilthi iJiirl Ihe public: was not 
tofnrmed of it. The fuel leaked 
out by chance. 

Even when the censorship was 
admitted by the Government, no 
reasons or excuses were given. 

Censorship lias been, until re- 
cently, rare in Auslrnlia, anil it 
is impossible for Ihe public I" 
gne$5 what is at the back of the 
official mind. 

We know Ilia I a few books 
have been banner! for alleged 
moral reasons. 

. We know that a few 
foreigners have been shul out 
for alleged political reasons. 

We know lhal films showinc 
Neil Kelly have been prohibited 
without any reason lieins given. 

It does not seem lhal any of 
these precedents would help the 
public fathom out why films of 
[he ex Kiiifi are banned. 

In each tif these ease*, there was a 
suggestion, whether justified or not, 
that the banned books, prohibited 
immif/rants. and tlir life story of iWr. 
AW Kellu were contaminating influ- 
ences from which the Australian 
public should be sared. 

// is impossible to think that even 
otficiuldmn icon Id dare lo place ex- 
King Edward in uuch « category. 

We do not know what Hie ex- 
planation is, btil we do know 
thai something very serious is 
happening to the Australian 
ideal of demoerary. A few 
pundits al Canberra have put 
cpiile out of touch with the 
sentiment of the people. 

History is no/ o strong point with 
Australians. We are too vital and 
live too much in the present. 

We do not realise, tlmrefore, the 
insidiousness icith which, such prac- 
tices os censorship and government 
by secret orders and regulation* can 
undermine the principles and privi- 
leges of a demorrneu. 

In ani( snrh rr/nrn to the customs 
of the Dark Ages, inrnira should re- 
member that they have more at stake 
than men, 

—the editor. 



fA MKBICANH apparently have as Utile 
time for dictatorship as the British. 

An American politician, Dr. Bn-ovlch, la 
Keeking t.o have this feellue tatcrpreted In 
lerciE al cold «uJi. 

Ht will move in ConETef* that all British 
and French war dobtri be cancelled, but 
full paymcfl! moat he mmle by any errantry 
under a dictatorship Hi ni'dcr to preserve 
tilt dem»ciutv of tfie world 

tn plain ttnchriii. Dr. Bifovich 
-wonts liiasc talking of wur to 
p»y up for the ]a*t before tliey 
start another. 

Undaunted 

r VUE pareunlal attacks upon 
women drivers and ivtfctarii 
have received a KVfr»' sctharX 

Althouyh Anyi la Earhart 
Putnam failed to compete her 
round-the-world fliuht, her 
quick v\% and ouuranc uu Iwir 
dLiostrous t.nin«-Pn Rifle hep 
succeeded In ^aimne further 
tribute for women tiYintpra. 

The theory advMi^d that 
women jrlve way tn trmir emo- 
tions aril! tw-nmr hysterical 
in -Mi emergency was definitely 
disproved when "Lany Lituly " 
stepped calmly from her dam- 
u^Pti plane alter the nerve- 
shorrtflrtiig «pei ICJKK oft aaviiig 
herfieli arid two co-pUots from 
a narrow escape from death. 

Dispirited, but still un- 
daunted. She proimhr-rj A watt- 
Ina world "that III be back as 
noon an tlif fdilp ran be put into 
snap? > P :,'.-!i.' 

Bouquet 

J£R3. CAREY, wtfe of the 
Federal Treaaurnr, told 
tiondon women that Australian 
mdaea are more friendly than 
ttielr EnaHah atstet*, and that 
there Is practically no snobbery 
in thia country tit ail, 

Mrs. Casey Is to be cDn.tirat.u- 
Uti'd on looking at Australia as 
a nation when making this re- 
mark I .. have tard af 
the little snobs who crop up now 
and attain to both irritai* and 
amuse the average Australian, 
but Very Wliely she has interpreted the 
national vtftwpt'ilnt. 

The Australian abhora Hiobben? — In fact. 
It Is one Of l.ne few thinpii that jret Undttr 
the .<itih of h truly toieriuil people 

The Old Tradition 



"TjEAtTTY of woRicu if bccomlDK standard- 
JlHd r says a f am our Holly wd«] producer. 
The stars look too much alike. Thrrt* are 
too many Iqvely Uelemt fn the world, he 
Miy*. and ploturta auUur from thlo same- 
nfia;*. 

Appftrendy a plain woman who could «t 
would be live tact to launch a thouAanti 
Bcrtpui in Hollywood. 




' AUSTRALIA tt a yDimjr CDimtry h bnt It 
* dr>ea Thmire in the befit British TradJ- 
tkjn. Our Nndirofl or WW Nfw Ooihc% 
natlvni is brin^ prHia^-d in London by im- 
partial ob5ervexn. - The conduct of tlie 
Mands Le<l Territory 1b tuir flrEt essay in 
the suvernnicnl or pcupl*-* out^idv our own 
country, and apparently 1U nuuwxe UU 
been nolec by Uie rest of the world. 

This sucttEsrrful ndmrnintrnuon la hs Its 
own way tin answer lu ajiy Mjppestion for 
the return of formrr Qerman rolonlce. 



WOniKN GOLF EH S kcrd on tmproviac Uheif 
Bam* — nod men, too, for (hat matter — may now 
prartitie tn tilt home -with *omr diprrf til err* 
lainty that their efforts will not be wasted. The 
ii;. 1. Inn- ftiiown >i>ave. not only retrinlrnt Uie 
approximate lejieth of Uie drive, but, more im- 
portant '.till the angle at which Ihe (tall Ik 
drJv£D_ 

Ti me -wasters 



1 A PRKSBYTKKIAN c'*rgymnn ho.r re- 
dbit't/vHfd the f-inner whu say» "ht in 
not in" or that he 3a friyhttulry brjuy and 
cannot a caller, and has hrandpd him 
k "whitew allied lln.r." 

But su lfjnn as prjnT£ remain v they are. 
und the busy husine-M miin cRnnat muko 
caller n real)^ thkt hr has nn time to was**, 
so Jcocot will the busy huslnesA man renuun 
a "whitewashed liar." 

After mi, he will suvfr a lot of time and 
Will be sole to tnke consolation in the 
ftoet'Mturi belief Umt a "white" lit is no am. 



..LYRIC OF LIFE,.. 



Derence 

I bad no weapnicu to defend my 
ht-art 

AxAln^t ihr FlralfRy «f yonr attack. 
Nor was I math tUstreH»ed about 

in* ii Latik; 
And I bad had no pracliir In the 

art 

Of Luvc'b eranivmeaa. Yet tn de- 
feat 

I found nry tlEe a thouiuuid times 

:iim' p -m - i 

— Fhyltin l»ni.f !ir».+< n. 



Whfll's in a Ti>fe^ 

A WOMAN exhibitor of pins n rredited 
with Ujf :-..■■•;! id tiiat I' .. . '—> ■■ 
temperament. 

She wan referring, of courue. to pips bred 
for barnn . However. t| ,e sairj e rrmark 
applies to an even better-known brand of 
pjgs. But while seme people might call it 
temperament . the Avr-mge prr*oti would 
be more Inclined to brand it as plain rude- 



FootbfPwl 

r A FREE flaht on the field, and n riot 
among the spectators* took place at n 
football maLch briwern Aiuitrln and Italy 
at Vienna. Looks like Lbesc forr-lK^rrrn arc 
framing to play the Brand eld rune at 



Satnrduy. April 7P,?r. 

Huge Shopping 

Orders For 
One Days Meals 

Hj Air Mail mm MARY ST, t'T-AlUE. dut 
Sf.' < -::tl Repre§enlatlvF In Encland. 

Calering tor London^ Coronation 
cTowtJb promises to be one of the 
Kreatest problems of the May celc- 
hntlion. 

T TERE are some of the Items on 
-I - 1 tin? mammoth shopping ordpris 
for London's ten leading hotels for 
CoronaLion Day. 

One and a half million bread rolls, 
four tons of caviare r sixty tons of 
Scotch salmon, sixty tons of chUrkem 
forty tons of lint house strawberries 
(nt hothouse pritres), Ave thuohaiiU 
cantaloupe melons. 

Tlit- IjoV'Li miwt cntEr not. nnly for thtn:- 
sandr. of vemdont soeeto. but for the pioa- 
aBTirlB of ptrople who wll] arrive by npt>cla) 
trains from nil comers of England to see 
the C'ortinatton proewoltm. 

From a catena^ paint of view the first 
week la May ia the moAt difficult time of 
the yeatr. It is ^between seasons" for many 
items on a [road hotel menu. Game and 
oyFUre are out of season, and it is too curly 
for mcisl summer fruits and vegviablf*t. 

Chrts and coektail niLieatros are &prndinr 
Ions 1iuUi> in runfrrrni'*' anil rxp«Timml^, 
tnTRntinc special dishes and apecla.1 curk- 
taJIa for tlir occasion. 

Loyal Cocktail 

rjHJKJ*S are evolvina new ways of eervini? 

chicken to replace game, and rirawInK 
op special menus of erotic dWit* for 
Oriental potentates and visitors from far- 
away cuuntrles who will be their guests. 

Cocktail experts, aldndj by mat.tiemaWra 
and test lubes, are mhrJnjr. tn their cork tail 
laboratories, potions wliott 1 iiamoss miifil be 
suhnutled to the Bartenders' Association for 
rrrlslratlon. 

Victor, who Invented the ,r Whlte I*dy," 
"Blue Lady," and "Black Joady," and Prrry 
Cgk. who won the. Enu:-A\ Empire L'nrktail 
Cwnpeiilicifi with his "Perfect Lady," are 
flirtnny the experts workuiK on spuuml Curu- 
nntjon OreTPS. 

A red, wiailr and Ijlur ^tilpcd rticktall ha> 
alrradr bern CTQlvrrt, the blue supplied with 
hlac tin., coracoa a* rnintrmu, but ihe 
niivin^ of it bj inch a lone and deiieate pro- 
ttu that It woafd br Impu&allile to srrrr It ba 
lance quantities. 

Comfort At All Cost 

J-JOTEL managements are cadeavarinif as 
lar as possible tn provirle a club at- 
mosphere for their (Tunta. Tlic Savoy Motel 
wlurh always caters for a co*mopolltAn 
clientele, expotrtj ffuests of at least twenty 
different nationalttlcjf. und staff includes 
WaiLers and interpreters who speak rvery 
knfjwnr. laniuftgc in the worEd. 

Circhvenor Hoilw has spen"t EBO.OM on 
re-decoratmn and additional facilities. To 
add to ihe homely club atmosphere It has 
replaced ultra-modern fumianlngs in it* 
bedrooms with comfortabl'.* mtHliflcil decor- 
aiiDCfl — lar tin upholatercd srmrhuirs, soft 
colored hangings, and pictures on Uie walls. 

Nearly every hotel tuu Injtallnl uncrial 
air conrilllnnins nnti the Savujr has mad> 
all it* mom* far-hut the Tiuunr* nonnriiimnr 
u-llh doublr n ind-m mul other special pro- 



IN AND OUT OF SOCIETY 



By Wep 



Special trutnlnff schools for waiters and 
bellhops will provide (ruestfi with a service 
that, hotel proprietors claim will be the beat, 
tn the world, and by the end of April there 
will not h*: a >ingk' efficient waiter out of 
work in England. Cnbarel arilsta, tuo, arc 
sharing In the Coronation boom. 

Every bis hotel will stu«e Bala perfor- 
mances. Banquetn for thousands of HUft#ta 
are bcinf[ held by different organisations at 
Ihr big hotels almost every night Jor a 
period of weeks. 
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L. W- LOWER "Enjoys" A HOLIDAY 




Thrilling Experience on a Fishing Trip That 
Makes Him Bite Every op^ —by 
Time He Thinks of it L.W. LOWER 



The next holiday I jret I'm going to spend down an 
abandoned mine-shaft and I lien plug up (he hole until 
my time has expired. 1 get two hundred and eighty 
miles away from the office, thinking- I'm safe. What 
happens 7 

"You are urgently needed al the nffice.' And when I get 
bark — til the place on tire? Are the bailiffs in? Am I needed 
tor a blood transfusion? A'o. .\ ont of these things. 

WIS want you to do a story went, but It just slipped my 
about being on holidays, mind." 
Meant to ask you before you 1 I ASK YOU! And If this 



Australia's Foremost 
Humorist 




lave i|ou tier 

FasliionaU 
SLIM 
FIGURE 

CHE'S the kind _ 
*J figure which shows 
off Autumn fashions to 
perfection — but once 
tile d a tendency to pur 
on weight, to lose those 
graceful lines, until a 
friend recommended 
her to take Bile Beans. 
Now her figure's as 
lovely and slim as ever 
it was 

Bile Beans are purely 
vegetable : they tone 
up the system, purify 
the blond, and remove 
all fat-forming residue 
daily. 

Don't envy others 
hut get that slim, 
fashionable figure for 
yourself by takine a 
«HJt>1e of Bile Brans 
nightly. 



Thi* is the holiday our artist thought W. Lower should 
hare enjoyed. But Fate willed otherwise. And did rut 
enjoy himself? Ask html 



u 

o 



"BIT* JlfMI hlT* radriCerl or bin* 
tuxi hi pa ratwMjrrmMlt l<? ltmf LunUas-, 
-m" bc -r-»rl- lui] ay tgon 

that tm iun jufrj 4e*mm ut4 -.-mm 
m <■>.-'■■ dj. mil. n**m : j*i .l« 
* daw •■la. ta.ipaj wrrwj 
nut injjka xttm wrm tm It - — H*l— 

A- Dwue- 



tWfljr ptHBk, fbk) *f-ka-> 
XOi^r Inol -arj h\~m subs' | 



I VI* J 



but tft-7 In* w ifc u nalh liJ iM 

a*»na in » jultrtd.- — Kn. T. Wrm, 



BILE BEANS 

ujjca ron blm witbovt I'lirriKit. 



wasn't a ladles' paper I 
wouldn't ask you, I'd TELL 

you. 

Lanm ha* tlio right Idea us to 
what to do if they let me off the 
chain next time. Mind you, it's 
nut my idea. The artist drew it 
while I was still far, far away, wet- 
tine into my ihorts and sandshoe* 
and old fishing hat. 

I don't know what the fnur um- 
brellas are for unless tlicy symbolise 
tho fact that it ruined for Lite rtrat 
four days of my aliened holiday, and 
OU the fifth I was taa&uoed and 
iiu'lirr! haek to shivery. 

If you MUST know about this 
holiday. ru teU you 

The first day 1 sal on the balcony 
of the hotel with Mrs. Lower and 
watched the rain falling. After 
dinner I found a copy of tho 
"Leather Workers' Oazette" soma 
traveller had left Id the reading- 
mom, no I read tliat. Then I went 
to bed. 

The rait day was pretty much the 
same except tor what la called an 
"incident" in diplomatic circles. 

I suggested that we should have a 
race -with matches down the gutter: 
the one whose match finished up 
going down Llie drain first to be tha 
winner. I was running along 
beside my match which was well In 
front, when it foundered on a piece 
of blue metal that had been v. ashed 
oil Uie road. 

Exciting Race 

r pHE matches of my two opponent* 
flashed post me. goini; neck and 
neck, but both of them stopped right 
on the edne of the drain Just as my 
match gut going ugnin. 

"Go It, you beauty!" I yelled, rac- 
ing alongside. And would you be- 
lieve me, my match leapt the last 
hurdle and dived ittrttlght Into the 
drain, netting nie the bob-lnl 

1 had commenced to walk back to 
the starting-barrier up al the other 
corner of the street when a voice 
said, "Lcnmn." Just like that. 

She was standing tu the door- 
way, "Yes. dear," 1 replied. 

"I want to speak to you!" 

When 1 eat over to her she said in 
a frrcM-mns whisper: "What do yon 
mean by making a show uf rotaielf 
like that? . . . Vou Just go straight 
upntairs and trash your hands . . . 
making a laughing -stork of yourself 
■ ■ ■ P'aylng in that fillhj ratterl 
111 be In Uie lounge when jog tame | 
baek. . . And do your hair!" 

Wall, that, of course, was the 
finish of that- 

The next day it was still raining. 
I was accused of being "stuck in that 
filthy bar all the afternoon playing 
stupid donimoea." 

"Well, what am I going to Dor 
I whinged. 

"Well — or — why dont you sit 
down and write something?" 

"Oh. yeah I I ran make a sug- 
! gestton. Loo. Just go out m the 
' kitchen and do all the washing- up 
I It'll amuse soul" 



Saying which. I flounced off. I 

The fifth day was gloriously fine. 
I got all my Ashing lines rigged up 
and ordered the bail and found out 
the best place to hire a boat and then 
the telephone beil rang. 

"Trunk call from Sydney for you. 
Mr. Lower I " 

Like a fool. I picked up the re- 
ceiver. It was the voice uf doom. 

"Who was it?" said my wife. 

'Tve sot to go back — to the 
office 1" I said chokingly. 

"Blow the office!" replied my wife. 



"Foot blow and back, and a couple 
of more blows!" 
"Shh!" 

"Do r have to go. too?* 

"No, yDB stay here I H 

I never thought until I'd got 
on the train that she had all 
the money! I arrived in town 
with two shillings and three- 
pence. 

Holiday? Don't make ma 

laugh. 




Clergyman ? s 

Throat ! 

It'a emburrn-eiog — yes, very. I 
Won't say my voice tnudc uit 

fnrttinf mi but tho, lij,s of 

it i» indeed very awkward. I'm 
off lo the Ehfniist, I want 
lliinuiiiiiioirt. Irish Mm**. 

It is so demulcent, it .SOOTHES, 
it covers the throHt with a Mirt 
ol ANTISEPTIC film, it hat 
a -pit in In! uriuiiutic pungt-ncy 
lhal CLEARS the bnad and voi<-<-. 



IMITATIONS) 
Yo profjhred " t -**Tffftnf'. 
not ff*a isorimR^fon'j 
I wont. 1/9 & 3/-. 






IRISH'fvlOSS 
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LoNY vu diiap- 
poWitetl 

He uad M't out in unreal t- iilr. 
and had entered the Btamtt wenr 
.lid a look uf ereai uood oheflr and 
unconcern 

Off Imm.1 rumr his overcoat mid 
hip rvmg^t piove* *J*o hi* hut 
,»nd 6»rl Hr had jrriced iho 
lnpels of Georpe* wril-cu. nrrWDS 
roal, had atr^iyhytened with deft 
ftng a and ;hun>p ;nr win*-* ul 
a*ors>'i t^de white lie. had 
-nuMiLhed hla naif. bad 111 ■ 
ciKarrtU 

L*«iy he hud eomrted thr edr»* 
ol the snowy hitwlkerchirf peeping 
ottt uf 1. 1., i *A tilt coat and 

Jim) aceepted (mm a pnjre a tickut 
fnr thr. sale deposit of his topper. 

A plance round tiad *atiafl«5 him 
that he had caur>ed nearly a* murh 
u wo sat ion as If hr find walked 
lii with a tray ii lares 

For a, moment Lite cloak-room 
artpmuwt and the itold-orocaded 
unhftf in the hajl wondered il ha 
rnuld ^afrly be pprtnltlwJ In the 
atatelj salon towards which hr wn& 
makina now. os whether it would 
be more dierrett to offer him a 
table unil nhali an same seciudi'd 
Jandtntt 

They finally let Tony pass, only 
becuoee Ir' i crtniniv had a de- 
tmpui&hod profile: but they still 
held their rhuns in white-r km n 
hand* and rained their powdered 
>i- -v. .■ hi each other as hn walked 
ahead sliuotini; hiit cuffjt and ntiuk- 
Jns an intac mary mou st ■.• ' - 

Oner hr wa> in thr restaurant 
he realty 1ld begin to feel impor- 
f.aui m ultra*: una- *u much rip Lire. 
Even from distant tabic* patrons 
craned neck*, btarched or * wart- 
like according to their sex. in the 
endeavor to Interpret the unusual 
banner rarrird arros* ht* chest. 

Sorur said it tniiM be a foreign 
Order wuro in an unconventional 
way; cither* that he brlouaed to 
some nifylouf sect which Ultra to 
go into places whore u thinka sin 
is rampant and to announce the 
price of sin by placard 

Bui thaw with the clearest vtairin 
put the thins beyond dj*putc. "Do- 
finitely, it readR." they stated, "1 



The Strange Banner r 



Continued from fagt 7 



Love OwieiX 1 arid It's sifmrri on 
the dotted line by 'Twinkle''" 

Moreover. at. out sprit ul deleaved 
nobility «aid to another: "tt'i only 
one dejrrer les* vuhrar than Lai- 
tootnxr" 

Weil, mot hod been some time 

Now noseo had returned to nor- 
mal pc*m*m, tlurtlainruJ eyea had 
beranie calm ajrain at the sight of 
food, and even tor Tnny the novelty 
of the experience had worn off. 

lie foil that wnat he lacked wai 
the one particular e&aenttal v n» 
evening of this sort — the roxo- 
panlnnnhrp of a lady *hc«e cool 
IdVVltnes. lChoiee (trade of wind, no 
IC4A Chun limb, and petal-purity of 
stin euuJd nakc <tn evening In 
l.ails really romxnhc. 

But in realised tli&t. tu> eould 
sturrely hept* to And in these aur- 
roiUK]ine<i a lady until Lendorf, 
nor onp who. weary of her escort'* 
arm. would willingly hike hia. 

And while he wondered whnre to 
go In search of what he lacked, hs 
held the winr Hat and iron?iidcred 
dark oueiition of a win* suit* 
able U' this nrrjuion. 



IJUDDENIY he 
Innked up for a waiter, and he mw 
fnsreod the deep, exprr-Sflive. and 
extmneiy fetrhinK eyes of a girl 
h'tcd RtHdifiUsly ujinti his irom the 
rlcliry eapariaoncd diKUway. 

MoreovtT. they wefe en.ioyin^ 
Slirh an uninterrupted couternpla- 
tlon qI humcU that he hot an- 
j .: replied by lookme elo- 
quently into hers. And reohslnR 
s.t move*}. 

Kay Strutliera Fiu{ldenlF stepped 
down on to the parquet and de- 
liberately came toward* him. On 
am vina at hia table she rested 
on* hand on a vacant chatr, which 
Viand, bls Tony knew ho would re- 
call on macT a wakeful ni^ht 
thereafter, a'as truly lotus-like. 

Per Kay, too. was dark of haSr, 
ImmarnlaTely smooth of akin, and 
thaUB"h she had youth in her car- 
riage there wai* tlie right lmpr«*s- 



>lun of Aophhticsiivn in the way 
*h4 ht'Sd her hip-Jenflth evening 
coat about ht-r bhu-k uipundle 

Quirt araj her manner as aha 
BPt'fce or. laM. with a n<earaJmt1 cutt- 
cern, and in an undertone which 
he ndured. 

" Ho you imow." she said. *'! could 
biR XWOO) fmi had rrd liatr.** 

Tony . of course, had risun. Hn 
u-nn- ., ut»m his chair. 

"Could you , 1 It musd. have been 
Cite hKhL" 

'•And t was sure you had a llttta 
clipped moustache" 

Toriy felt bi| hp obhatntfy. Woa 
there somr smear across n? 

"Did you think I was someone 
elsr, then? M 

'"I don't see how you could br* — 
In that ahlrt." 

Tony looked down at his cheat, 
then he looked at the jrirl. And in- 
credibly K tlauued upHih film 

"Sit down," he begged 'un me 
rrrcail ia,n mci: ' 

Kay. with H Rnutituis look behind 
her, Ml BecTPSiTOiy. 

"This li rather embarrasAin^, 
you know," she said. "I'd no idea 
that we should meet again." 

Utanlnn both elbows on the 
table and propping his fare be- 
twe*n his hands. Tony Malted uU 
on hiK in tint inn 

"Well— fancy sceltuj; yuu Here— 
Twinkle I" 

"fish!" Ka> rawd a warning 
finn(?r ahJttouEly. "lin t u a silly 
name ' But I was called It when 
1 was very tiny und somehow or 
other It clung." 

It the sweetest name T ever 
heard." said Tuny. 

You dirin'l think It was last 
niKht. You were citrenwiy cross 
wllJi tnt" 



J-ONY looked oaf- 
fled. "Cross I You tmaninr It. That 
w^u my funny way of AliowmR aliy- 
tiefifl. How could I feel ctosb with 
you?" 

And, Indeed, lookhin at her 
limpid loveliness, and At the im- 
rt ft f t urn lin y why nlie wax study Inn 



Uln eyes, he certainly could not 
beiH'vc a man could ever be. 

"Why have you shaved off your 
mouwacht?" the girt Insisted 
"And your hair doe* look different. 
Yet yoii are the same in othar 
ways. The same voice and ei- 
i '- ••••!, imii lh* (use The only 
otlrcr dlfTerencc Is Lhat you aecm 
so much meer!" 

Tony ftUiwed with self- rtenteous- 
nesa, 

"And that I certainly un not 
crow now " 

"No. but you were. Unless— but. 
no, you couldn't have vhatiKed 
Jlilrl^. And that's my writing " 

"I am afraid 1 have; changed 
shirts." said Tony quietly. "I have 
been togged up like this by my 
bro titer." 

Sluwly the gltl sat back: btw was 
lluutiriR the whole thinit over with 
amutsement Buddt'itU' alie sighed. 

"1 hod begun try tocl t rmtsi be 
dreaming. 1 couldn't be »i mis- 
taken as all that " 

"Nor could you imagine me beina 

"Well your brottif-r got a little 
frumpy, but, that m xas bncnune he 
had rrlied on unoilier man fat n 
lift home, and this man pei-snaded 
him to give up hits piacl* la me. 

'1 tried ro «m.t«th him over by 
sayinx it woe terribly sweet uf him 
and ihttt t lovetl him for dolne K, 
and he MVid Mint peri laps I would 
put Utal in writing, so that he 
could display it to hbt fhuieec when 
lie arrived in Town In the middle of 
the afternoon in tails. 

"Thtnieh I didn't say anything 
then, we left he fell aaleop 

In an armchair, and 1 crept up 
and wrota that <tn his sbJrt—Just 
for a Joke. Of vourae a Joke of 
thut ?»rt. looks a bit feeble on the 
ihi.y after. I admit/' 

"I reel a-i if I were wearing the 
moot OTtrtcd fteepttUOB in Uie 
world." said Tony. 

"Well, its VfitS bravo of you to 
go about showing u off, hut aa a 
matter of fact it'A going to be very 
awkward. Fm In the same pllgiit 
as your brother. fm meetinc 




is 



i 



If 

YOU 
were a 
Famous 
Film Star 



YOU, wo will suppose, are o famous cinemo-itor — the idol of 
catch the fancy of the public and bring you untold wealth; 
people hod thought! You DARE NOT look old, for peopl 
your day is over, your popularity gone! 

I ocMl wild ihot pjofctem more ihon ore fomous Hollvmod broutv hos 
uwt Kolhteeri Csgrr's "Foool Voulh"' and f«nxi il o inoglcol aid 
'tu^ Wtl01 It I"* 516 ^ fce,llJll,IIK; ' Why n || so succcdful in 
tokitg y^Qjj J[ (y^-j ctHJttMotice, girtung nd Df hldeoui lilies, 
Wemislies. Ireckles, ewvulpvt, d>« jfnoll «rHivUJes oi nothing else 
eon? Tim icosofi 15 m lU sjscial sec re I cinnrxivlion. 



1 1 Is not vontrura] cream, >*l (I elisor 
yoti or-cnv 11. Kmiii-j ,,iui skin clyui. I 



;, i'ip n-inmr-rt 
Holds powder 



millions; fhe plaything of Fate. Your youthful smile may 
your one unguarded moment may betray you as older ttion 
e want to see you young and lovely — ignore this tact and 

perfectly for hours. It is not o wax or cold cream, rcr n Cloy or 
lot tn- not loblet Of powtt-r I Wnat is it ? Just Erauty Mage, os 
thousands knew 1 II couls refreshes Old rejLwenofes t^« skin; 11 helps 

to prewnt the qrartll' en 1 1 e lect ami cannot fail to mok.e any 

girl or woman far more bcoutilul than ever beloro! Mcs1 mrirvslfaus 
u' oil — Obtoinable m tijl»s I ./- and 1./9 jaw 2/6, at ell chemists and 
itw-s — the gneatesl value In the world' Why fet other women hoi-e 
all tf->e ginrious fun of lile— why let them have Irv (xmjIiiHIv vou ifiould 
hrj\e? 



Remember— if you were a forrtous film-stor, dependent on your looks for fortune. 



{ You'd soon Learn to Depend on 




stiiniiorM! else to.nignt — arid we 
bluitl be Bttilnit over th*»! M 

•Then I nil Uml." said Tony 
fftjlirjply. "iui tkbsolutr dlHanlrr. I 
full b*fn cLrtuminir tVinl soini-bndy 
likf yon would Juki waLk In „nd 
WDiitd ml d-iwn bertile me." 

• I'm sottj." K*y Mid. Willi n 

•> inir|.. 1|, ■ ,. T [.ui "Bm UrilH (laT^ 

wiiv mude some lime ago. You 
ftt-e. lt'a HomeiMU'S bli'ttiriav And 
on hii bu-TliiIn^ he nlwav. l,e»xr* me 
out HJld Urypc&ct lo me. anil I !lnol; 
Hint to have you Hitting ODpnnlto 
woulU lit ilMlttydly unkind." 



XoO think 1 

Should yli'Jd my placr?" 

J shtilild be very s?rate(iil If ymi 
ft'nold BO. at any rale a lonn way 

Olf.'' 

"t7rjforrunn.tEl.(, n «al<l Tony. "1 
am . iji.'n '! tu -ir at lhl« table to 
comply vntli the condKlotu of t 

1 Iiiillllllniinilliuillli infrioi 

GlRLIGAGS 



FOLLOW THE STARS 



*Cac*i«i I youtli < 

BEAUTY * CREAM 



A. 



& it tJt it 




"I Ki;.\l» wiirre a woman avked 
fnr a dlvuiee alter ihlrlren 
yvntn nf married life, ft lakes 
nornr prn|>lr lont>rr In makt* up 
their atlBda.'' 

T'lllirilll.uilllllMlllllilllllllll.llllllllllf. 

waiter A man . know will w< com- 
Ui*t at any momttnt to we If 1 am 
really r&r ryUm out thin boast — jusd, 
so that he can ppnt me eaailv, t 
lui-.f w be ]U9T bene Ami ir he 
doem't ni*o rne, 1 mriy low m> 
ni miry " 

"You niade a dec •untut. that 
ah.rt?" 

I bet a. mrmt»er ol my club five 
pnunuA that 1 wmial thr.r iu it at. 
the BjQirit/ til rourie, ] didn't 
know you then. Ntithrr did 3 
suppose lor one moment that you 
would act to know ubimt il 

"However, here yuu are. and 
there id one eouxjic. anil, one only 
open to me if in my atterhpi la 
be Htnu^lng T «rioai'rrt.-A ymt, ] 
•jljall gladly mukt m> rrruemetit, 
and will a« pla/lly pa^ " 

Kny looked at Vilm gratefully. 

*1 d.in't (iihtw how lung" my 
friend will tie, but ..■ he's really 
very senmtive and It's alvuvh rutfiei 
intin'uii. io rxnj.ih, [Jointfa iv him 
1 do feel 1 ruiikJii"!. in^u.lv i;uv< 
yon ■ -ii'i.i 'iirii h rii< all the 
time like that 

Really. I wa to meiM film hi 
the hall; but. as hr wasn't there 
wnil I waj> a Ittlk- I tin 1 peeped In 
here tv ?u?e if we had (jot i he usual 
table, and it waa then that I aaw 
you," 

I win go iriHt^ntti'." said Tony. 
T tee! like an irinan-rriiuli-r who 
te told that somebody hea Pick." 

But yuu urr half way ilirouch 
your dinner " 

"Tliia has in any boaf- dfeiroyecl 
rnv appetite." 

He f Mtured sadly, laid down htn 
harilrin, rose. And thr in* 
stopped in MiRpended movernent, 
I... ! wity out of hl& obalr. lookint! 
dromhtlciuly towarda the dour. 

By Joyp. fm ftflvedi" he wtld 
"1-tfrv i» rny man Now I ran 
sati&fy him. and then I ran (to." 

Kay Strut! icro turned and ahc 
too pauaeit m a funny attitude. 
"That manT' 
Tet>, that ■» tike rhnp." 
Uiu that 1* . my friend, 
tool" 

Tony Bruit a o-ianrr bi her. then 
wow'hd Uc looked aaatn at thr 
firhHY! In th? cunauieil door«'ay 
and then, hii hand? ai rrpi upon 
i, <-i' H7 if ubnut tu makr an 
u f h*r ituinrr jpeerh he rrimly 
waited thl the other mat an. 

ipsu.ii l,f f! 

Pleaitt turn to i'uge W 
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Society Fashion Leaders at Autumn Races 




AN AT IBM ITVE TR1(» wre Mr. jnhn Uibnrnr anil 
tier daughter., HKjsei "aim-la. Slid Jimr Oibumf. Mm 
o>lMirnr ■ black ,„.„,. frut-u luil a luurnw lalllrrd hem 
anil !n-r widf black hut ilmuivl a awutli'd baud of orchid 
manve anil pale blur aalln. Jllia J,i n( - Owbcwue *aa lino 
Jal'iulirfbiiininldarli. vhlto l.rr iliterdtwanBinrr 

"•"•mlllr v t atllAl ullk and & Klllle Iff 



JttnoB mow south Australia. Mr. and m™. 

Edwin \Vllb»rw, wluk vm aniHiuiaajiiisd. by Mr*. Wither*' 
ai»u=r, Mix JifUti lUteo {iin*uk IrkbU. 



(LSSTVc Mrs. Stewart Uawwn wcarixii a red trlour 
toguc tit f'.n.' wtth her while, rrd and blur uilk pLiln: 
r*. Jack Jacobaan. whim? smart raped frock uf black 
. li.nl n.n nnutuil folded miller at white ijnque: arul 

litr -daughter. Mb*, Eric ittrclttx. wlia imroc In a clanalog 
T' "^'f frock of white pt*u-dc~uccJK, 
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Reduction 

in 

Prices 



The Proprietors of De Witt's Kidney and 
Bladder Pills take pleasure in announcing that, 
from uSe first day of April, 1937, the prices of 
De Witt's Pills will be as follows : — 

100 pill size, 5/9 instead of 6/6 
40 „ „ 3/- „ „ 3/6 

A new size at 1/9 has also been introduced, 
which will enable you to try these famous 
pills at small cost. 

There has been no change in formula. The drugs 
used are the best Hint money can buy. 

De WITT'S PILLS 

the popular remedy for Backache, Rheumatism and all aihueota 
arising from faulty functioning of the kidneys* 




When it's 

Horrockses 

you know you are 

getting 
TRUE BRITISH 

QUALITY 

COMFORT 

ECONOMY 
• 

You pay no more . t . so Insist on. 

Horrockses 

K£CD. 

• SHEETS • PILLOWCASES 

^TAG/uz*>tfeec/ &&*tc& /79/ 
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I Conlinuvd from Page 14 



Strange Banner 



iJo" said the cJuh 
bare. "Tau hai'f met. 1 hoped r.hnt 
wouldn't be until I luul amvod " 

Replied Tony sharply : "You 
pcttuarii.d tnc to come here know- 
ing i !.!■■ liiiiv would Lk sitting at 
that other tabic?" 

"Certainly." 

'■I think Uiul is extraordinarily 
bad ta&te." 

The oilier ripTEJ^ed his cold sur- 
prise. 

tndi ed ■ And what dp you sup* 
pose I thought ot your Rood taste 
and her*, whrti ron walked into 
my club with tout confession on 
your shirt?" 

"Had you told me ' nut you knew 
the lady . . . that you Identified 
her name, find her handwriting, 
and that you were actually meet- 
ing her n- - - ii x would hnve 
kept my overcoat un nil trie even- 
Inn." 

"J thdrri want you to conceal 
it. I wonted you to sit (at: lor us 
at dinner while I watched the 
expression on your luces mr, you 
tried to keep from Die the fuct 
that you had inel *l an affair laat 
night" 

Kay shrogced her shoulderiJ- 

"Anyway, you wrote that rot 
across the fellow's shirt- front." 

"I can aseure you." Tony said 
emphatically, "that it is not rot 
ml alt, bill a statement of which 
I om extremely proud." 

The club bore narrowed his eye*, 
aa he inspected Kay 

"Vou mean you expect me to 
take this eerloualy?" 

"It certainly does not ImllrnEe 
an 'affair.' as you like to call It," 
■aid Kay. "1 was quite prepared 
to explain to you what it docs 
mean, although there la really no 
reason Why I should." 

".Except that It I& his birthday/' 
Tony mentioned. 

'The Attitude you are taking," 
Kay nmtmued, "Fimply destroys 
nil the feeling or apology T might 
have had. 

L 'tn*tcad of anting me in a good- 
humored way what dd earth I 
had been up to. yon actually get 
the man to come and lit here, at 
i. l.i Biarritji. rxpraint; the tiling 
iuj tf it were Home compromising 
i :.■■' •■! , v- of me. 

"in ssdditn-it, you bring me here 
to nit and look at it, hoping that 
I ahull go red hi rhr face. And 
if, after that, you expect any jym. 
pathy from me, yon are greatly 
mistaken. That's not the way to 
have Anything explained to your" 

The club bore stiffened. Then 
he bowed wocidcnly. 

"In that cose perhaps you Would 
rather dinr with Kce-hH than mc. 
Then you can actually sit next 
the notice and leave no doubt In 
anybody's mind who mutrt have 
written it. And If you are going 
Id do that. 1 will take my depar- 
ture, with the best grace possible." 

Kay wne looking dignified and 
mute. Tuny (thmeeed. 

Then h& fpoke dryly. 

"Well, tliat will suit everyone. 
Except that, tf you are acTunily 
going, I would be glad If you could 
first, leave me the fiver. Other- 
wise I may fall to provide my guest 
with every- luxury." 

"You mean you ore going to 
claim that, and the lady?" 

"Melinite ly. Both repreaeoted 
a challenge from yourself, anil I 
areepted." 

The club bore paid his losses 
with en-mpfincUcn. Then he looked 
vuidirrSvely nt Kay. He aeemed 
about to ftpeak but the girl stopped 
him with a gesture. 



L V ll this 1a your own 
fault Rbfioiuif'ty. Somebody once 
aald" (and «lie gave a tide glance 
at Tony "thai If, in trying to 
be amusing, you cmbamws a lady 
only one courne le open to you. 
11 lit quite right that you should 
take it," 

The club bore gave the nearest 
to a rude onatter that he could 
by woTkuiH iiie eyebrows, and 
then he turned to Tony Icily and 
looked him up and dawn. 

He approached and flnHcrretl the 
ma u na) of neone'u toat. "Some 
time you must Rtve me the name 
of your Ultiir. Ni-sbtt. I see that 
clothes make ttie man, That ahlrt, 
too. hae itood lLo ooc-ond apt»cnr- 
anec very well. 

'■Bu( thouRh I have heard of 
wiu> being tattooed an the bucks 
of ladies, if to walk about in the 
West End at night with » bre&ch 



of promltte lH-a»Uine nerawled 
*cmv* your ahirt-hont is to b« 
well-dressed, then I shall sivt up 
tryuiH " 

Ton?, laague in cheek, frit un. 
der the table, and held the cool 
nnd «lender lingers of Kuy 
Strutbers soothingly. 

Stiffening again, the other bowed 
ODOI more to Kay. 

And then, like a solder, he 
turned upon hi» heel and stalked 
from sight As the heavy cnrtalm 
Ehuddcred nn :cr,ijimrii; thru nor- 
mal position after he had tjirunt 
h}B way betwe-L'n them, Tuny turned 
qu:« My lo Kay: 

"Now let ua nit down lo dinner."' 

Kay was hesitating. She Wai 
looking townrtlo thai, eurlaln one 
minute and at Tony the next. 
Then at la«t ahe allowed a ramie 
to dimple the rorners of her mouth 
and ghe slglied with rviief. 

"It will be something not to be 
piopoMd to durine dinner, any- 

WBi'." 

"Dunt be too sure," said Tony 
earnestly, "that you are going to 
escape." 

And their eyes met. 

"You'll never have thnt shirt 
back." *aid Tony next day to 
Geome. "I'm framing It lb hnnK 
ameng the irophlrs In the ma»i- 
man in which I Ahull live when 
we are married," 

George gave his brother a curi- 
ously searching look. 

Then, tumbling to it by ce«re&s r 
he said: 

"Now perhapn you see vh»l to 
perform a kindly act really does 
brimc Ita own reward, JuM na II 
used to in the fairy bales/' 

"And what u more," mud Tony, 
""you've no idea how much this 
shirt has been Improved since, she 
crossed out your name and wrote 
mine in instead." 

(Copyright I 



TATTOO 
YOUR LIPS 

will* 4 gJtmod'Aiii South S« red diil'i 
trjnijMrani, paatclrn d hi^h\ 7 IndcUiA* 




Mm 

Km 1/8 



Now... for tip*... 

Tattoo innud 
of lip »iick i vr. 
! :-<i:. excltlag 
South Sea Colour 
...luiirotit nad 
■ppcillng lout-ad 
of "juit redl" 
Teuiipjrant sad 
patmcs* innml 
of opaque and 
P*l*y. ScKMliinf and i^n-n- 
lag to lips iniuad of drying. TaTTnof 
Put It on . . . Jri It nt , , . wipe h off. 
Oaiy the colour stays I Tactoo youi 
Upi oiii c aoil you'll nrvrr af^aio go 
back to old faabloned iij'Hn I. Acta- 
■ Ity test all fiv* of TATTOO'S advin- 
Curoua South 5« iliaxlri cm your own 
•Lir. ai ilit TsttOO Colour Selroof dif- 
Playc-tl in your favorite *u>:e, 
coi.u ..none. hiiiik.n .»-ahiel ..it** ah** 

truJ J A* /W fnhWwfwi7 up, if ml tin ttuiJr J,. 
,rr.. : fa i t Am'Tjlicm Atrnft i Donid a * a ^ 
•M MU.i tmm, M,ii...„-,.h C f. 



TATTOO 



Soufh Sea Colour For Lips 
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Some... 

N£W LAUGHS 



"Most joke* rm old tnd 
mriltw. w Iw d we wen 
seventeen. 

When itr ir i- utif jliiiI mrllow, 
laey II ilitl to r'i :t i-n "' 





f ATI EST: Where am I? 
NURSE; You're in .Vo. 5. 
P ATI EST: Ward or cell? 



CUSTOMER: When I commissioned uttu to do this jab, I 

bought you a block twelve feet high. 
SCULPTOR : Well* everyone makes mistaken, don't they? 




"Isn't that the third cold your husband has had this winter? 
"!'<•*. He altrau* catches one after a tinth." 



KKT THIS COUPON IOB FRfiU SAMFL1 



lief — bui it »*• <mJ> itmpmiTf. /. 
* r/*r or r»o heaJa< ho. a iwrifrf 
Inn j. 1[f ^ deprfjimg <rt<niidiii 

rirnjM#fi mouU tell mt that tanttip*. 
tlOH *j» *l . ,.• j JJiUik . i/i 

l.'T.iir dJ Slue norm*/ 0-owrl ji Nun 
++* mtpttd. CtmUifvtHHi Jiup. 
prttTftt. ~ 

TOm* *r t liniti *riih cvarybodr. whan 
naiurr nerdi firm but ceutfa 
am* in clearing mit "*■«•> matter". 
Whan bpw<l jrticm lap and mumpa. 
rice clog] <h t iritem and |Kiiioai Uw 
blood- JT.rn »r, tixn«j who 
n**d FiRitn. FiRiati jj unj in rrcf. 
rrvaca to otf ih I ■ wntivtt, bee mum it 
d«a It* work «p a«ntl» end naturally. 
Ft ia B ne J'l.i'i..!. ol mF» 

n ■rural laiartvu. Tint \, iha rratnt* 
wlvr hj;p-n afWtj ao e--»i1». Ft dun 
up a blotch* Ain. Fipn cotwna 
uufijtaatino and tilfounca, hacaiaaa h 
remAYrf rJietr enuat — moati nation. 
PI*a«am to C.kt. uwkI f Dr chilOtm n j 
■ dull* Tn/J frr «ff t htm,, it. 



"So you're going to marry your lodger? hoic are you going to iice?" 

"Oh, we'll be all right; he OtiPtt me enough to k*ep ni comfortably for year*!" 



B 



ram waves 



A Prise or .-: ■. la paid for each 
JoLt ilsi>iL 



Jr^ERVOUa OLD LADY 'buying 
wireless wt*: I won't utt any 
nhockj with thu Hit, will I? 

Salesrditn: No, madam. Nut until 
you \te&r the progrnmnies. 

" 4 \T sisht of you. I waji fruaen 
stiff, and trrmblcd a leaf." 

"How euuJd you be frozen atlfl* 
and in-tnlile?" 

"Look. here, old man. I thought 
thU was m. elub. and not % debating 
rvzeiety." 





FIOSEM 


IMh 


FOR CONSTIPATION 





J.^LDERLY LADY: TscIbJ rwto» 
lion mau £10. It ttiers no 
chenper remedy? 

AUfudauL: Tea: n relL 

I ^NXIOCS SPORTSMAN (who 
' * tnijjfc.1 hfl nilji backed A winner) : 
Old you Mind on thai wire In lime? 

Village PostmutjeM ; Ym, lir, but 
Uu njiiuey waa a penny ahort. ao i 
left oul iho name of the horse. 

jyyV: Limsllalf has had tome of 
hia jKK'mo published at last. 

Daah: araclous! Haw did he 
manaso that? 

Dot: The pipurs have published 
those he wrout to a girl who U 

tm htm Iiit breach of pramlM. 

That pretty girl swrnu to be 

havlmt a Hood ttrnal- 
"Hln. yes — her n»ll«. a young 
medical man from India. Ii rooi^ 
in;; hnme to mfirry ber sooa* 

"Well, she wi^imj to liavo antved 
toe probuun uf aim to do uil Uiei 
doctor 



STOMACH 
TROUBLE 
RELIEVED 



Sojlfj ajcirj atortlACh, burning paJm toon after food b 
taien, gnfjinn. twiaiinfF ajtwjy, point mast siireJj to llw 
fact ^iat the lining nf the di^ftstrrr twt U be« 
infl«mcd or eron utrcr atrtt. 



beconunjf 



Da W«ti'» Antacid Puardcr ha> b«n apecially petered 
to meet Ifte cumplicaued n*uirr of Inilipestiunv aUirJ tQ 
reliamr it nght from tbe fiiiit dow. 

For 0« Win's AaUdd Powd-rr Firttly ncutraJisci too 
exr&ss Rod and render, a harTolrta tu thr inflamed 
atDnuch. Tlie paia of flatulence is rditml fead inctc a 
■a immediate f«lun^ q( well being;. 

Sffcandly. Uw ralnabk Collf.irt.il Kaolin pro* -err, the 
uifLa-'nma.LiaD or nlcoraj in the fltoituch ftam the bitrnjiig 
Acid j, but oiiawi tin? ordinary w'lfk o( liifEcalialaf to go on. 

TbtrdlT, auirrthcr iajrrrjdieQt mcttultv difFTAbi a emmori 
« jwtr Food, thus tnkiog ■ further load off tha weak 
aioiqach. 

Pcraijrptit nte of Oe Wiu'a Anta-rid Powder re|fuWa 
the if item vj ttiil frxi out di^eat jam- /ood watboaf 
"Jwtreaav Tt»erc ia; do exem noiity and pains vmiih. 
Of all Cbfuiista nnd StaXelr^pen, pricr 2/6. 

De WITT'S 

Antacid Powder 
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THE DRAGON'S JAW 



able pnldenee you put your com 
mission in your pocltri when your 
ahlp ww about to rounder. VHUi 
a yrutfcru^ «o If" cumniundubiL. 
I took & It"** 1 atl 11 * oua a(tcr ytm 
fftm f aboard- Wf are not fas- 
tidloun in my trade. " 

If the slinpln explanation re- 
moved tiny astonishment, tt re- 
placed it by another. "And in 
spite ol Hint, you not Only us* me 
tenderly: you scIluiIIy convey me 
to Son Domuwor' Then his en- 
prenakiti chanced. "Ah, I see. 
You trust my prr&tlt.«de. and . . . 

Bill- there Cuplftid Blood inter- 
rupted him "Oratttudp?" Ha 
laughed. "It 1a the lout emotion 
m which I almuM put my truat. 
1 trust Ui nothinB but myself, *ir. 

He departed, leaving the 
Spaniard bewildered and be- 
muwd. 

ComlHF "ui into the waist, 
where Mine two score of his hue- 



f'frnlinuid from Page A 



cancers, the hull of the sMp ? i. full 
tuinpnny. w?re idtinp. hit detected 
a eolUrnneut In the fllr. which 
earlier had been fresit and clear. 
There h»d. hrmevfi'. been no 
ruiidir.c-*:. In ihe veni-her since the 
hurricane aome ten days asu. on 
the morrow of which he had 
iL'hLiitu 11:.' hi.iijii.'lJ Don Iiftriu uric I 
hie three ctiropanluna from the 
rocky iali*t on which the fttortn 
had cast them up. II wan due to 
theie contrary winds of some vio- 
lence with intermittent breotrilefls- 
calmo, Hint the San FtUpe w» 
fltll] no nearer Id her destination 
than a point scow twenty miJr.s 
(tOUfih of Boons She was barely 
crawling over a gently MBnrlttfl 
oily tea ot dcepcut violet, her sails 
alternately nwelllne and saraing. 
The distant hl^Idands of His- 



piUUmla an thi- nt.arbosrd uuiutrr. 
which earlier had been clearly vis- 
ible, lint] vanished now behind an 

Chaffinch, the sal Hue master. 
ffUiTidms by the whlp*la1T at the 
break or the poop, spoke to hun 
at he pawed. "Therein wore mia- 
rhief coming, CAptain. I begin to 
doubt If we'll ever make San Do- 
minito. We've a Jonah aboard ■ 

So far ad the micehief went, 
Chaffinch wo* not miitaken It 
ctune on l« blow from the west 
tit ncwin. and bruitidit up such a 
storm that his lightly wrprewt-d 
doubt of BVfV muting Sa.ii Dn - 
mlngo came before midnight to be 
seriously enUrr tamed by every man 
aboard. Under a. dnJuge »f rain, 
to the crash of thunder, NU nn1"n 
great, seas pounding over her. the 



San fchpn rodr, nut a sale Unit 
hole bar atradily rmrth-westwardfi. 
Not until daybreak, did the last- of 
the hurrieaiM- t-weep pant her, 
leaving her. dipping and heaving 
nn a bla*:a wa irt iona smooth 
rollers* to cast up her damage and 
lit-K her wuund*, Her poop-rail 
had bean ahorn away, unci her 
nwivel-gunj had KffiM with it over- 
board. From the boom amidah^ 
one of ber boata htvd b*?c« curried 
off. and aorne part.w of the wreck- 
age of another lay umeled In the 
foreclmbiB, 

It was utill early momlriK brllli- 
nxil, imw and aparklinK after the 
lemnost. when the battered ship. 
Ttitii mj/vi-ii and forewaUr- baljoon- 
i!n to the lipht Edrn, but not h ras 
cjii )wr majnmant nave the banner 
ol Cartlle at lU mmmlt. BtaRRered 




l'i.:it Uw naT-iiral breatwa(**r, wiuch 
Iho Iluodi of Un Oiiamri lluit long 
a race eroded, and ranu.< bv tite 
narrow eoiUrn pua&a«e that waa 
tnawn ah the ^mjron'ft Jaw Hiha 
Uie harbor of fran nortimsr 

Iliac the Ban Felipe dropped 
anehor and fir«l a n«ri to salmc 
t h*? n obh^t i- 1 ty of New Hpala 
acrnaa the ^iiaciouj. Imrbar. 

Whit* and lair that city ntood in 
lie, iiaic raid EettJnfr uf wide Bavan- 
nalu, a place of n«iuarea and 
unlaces uiil chiifcheJs that mjtflit 
have been ' n.rr- : from Caatfk 
dundnau^ by the Bpire ot the 
eHtliedc»J ttiat hirld 1.1 ir ashes of 
Ct'iumbui. 

There wan a jith alonu the white 
mm. i,'. and noon a string of umite 
cainf fTpeedbij? toward* tht* sun 
Pehpe. led by a gilded bitrfrr of 
twrnly i..u»e. EVbiiiim: tu< ;t'iJ-flnii- 
vrlJuw ling of bprdn. Under a ren 
awning frmtvd witli nold sat, a 
porUV. fiwarlhy. blue-jriwelltd 
(rentJcman in pair brtiwn '-.ij'Ur 
nnd a bruatl pltiinLnJ haL whu 
wheeued and sweated when prr- 
.wntly he t:lunbcvd the accominodiL- 
tioD-iadder Lo '■ walat of tlK Uxn 

There Caplnln HUiod. in bJurJt- 
and-ailver splendor, ntood to re- 
ceive him taejddf the day-bed on 
which the hetplewi Don Tiano had 
been earned fi"om thr cabin, hj 
nl rendattee np<tn him Mood hi* 
•'<<<•'■ 'Jilpwrt^ked rotnpanloo^. 
and for bavlLpiround there waa a 
flii; of buccaneer*; triflcerl put ta 
hrndpiecM and canelrtn to look 
like 8pantfh infantry. Ntandins 
with ordered muakettt. 

But Don Clumente PertroHO, the 
rntirinp; Oovernnr. whom Don 
Tlaviu name to replace, woa not de- 
| celved. Ayearaeb. off Puerk) rtico, 
on the deck of a tralleon that. Cap- 
tain Blood had boarded and racked. 
Pedrono hud ntood f aee to Tai i v--it.ii 
the bucraneer. and Blood's wtus nol 
a countenance that wa^ ea'iiiv ror- 
gottcn, f>rn L*lcmentc eViecked 
abruptly in Id* advance. Into hl» 
MVkirl.rry, penr-shaped face rtime a 
blend uf fcaT and fury. 



HOLBROOKS 

SAUCE 



WORCESTERSHIRE 



'Tl B A N F, It T, 
n.nl hal. tn hand, the Captam 
bo^Wd to mm. 

"Your Exct'Hency'w memory 
honors me, T think. But do not 
Mippase that I By false colon." He 
pom ted ftlaft to flit' IlmK whirh had 
earned the finn rH'Upe the i ivUlty 
of tbun vialt, "That l.i due to the 
pti m nr.? aboard of Don U;nn dc 
Ba«V«dr», Khi* PhlUp'H new 
tinvfrnor o( ULwpainnla 

Dun CJt-tuentc lowered his eyes 
to tt» pallid, proud face of tJ.tr* man 
on the day-bed, and atooci Hpceop- 
Irftfl. bi-eathmir nulaliy. alulut I^m 
Tiano In n few worde explitmed the 
Mluatlon and proflerod a cammis- 
slon nth! tacttsa tf itadLy blurred by 
sea- water. The three 8panL^rd< 
whu I ii 1 1 1 been reacued with libn 
wore n: - ji i. '■■■li'i'.j and 1 1 . ■ ■■■■ war- 
aMiiranrc that all further catiflnn- 
ation would bo supplied by thr 
Maroulfl. of Rjeonete. the Admiral 
.■i the Ocean-Sea. who^ 1 i*riuadron 
'.-hi.iilrt \'-\\ ■■-■ii'!' fx at 8an Dom- 
inrjo 

In a ncowlmg itittQae Don Clem- 
eute listened; In eei>wlln« stlsncr 
he scanned the now Ciovemrjr'a 
i-ommlsalon. Thereafter he ntrove. 
from prudence, to wrap In a wild 
in; M if y the rafre which the situa- 
tion and the Hbtht of Captain 
Blood arotued In hkm. 

But lie wna in obvlouu hiuie to 
depart- "My barpe. ENin Ftario, ir, 
at your KKi-rllency'a orders. There 
is, I think, nothing to detain uh." 

And he half turned away, bcoTb- 
ing in hlfi tremendous dlirnlty fur- 
ther to notice Captain Blood. 

"Nothing," said Don Tlario, ■ be- 
yond exprei^ioikn of Bratltodfi to 
rny prenervvr and provinlnn for hin 
requital" 

Dun CtemvnU', wuhinii Uinnntf 
KiuHwercd fiourly. "Naturajly, I 
^.uppono, It becamen oeceffstu-y to 
permit hloi a free wlthtlrawal." 
"I should '-i blamed by ao poor 
| and MinKy an acknowledgment," 
Milrl Don TJarlo, "especially Jn the 
present condition uf inn Ahlp. It Ui 
a poor enough return for the great 
service la? ha* rendered me to petr- 
in it him to Mipply hlmM^lf here 
with wood and water and frcnh 
VtotualB and with brnttx to reploct 
I hose which lie I in* loft Hi BUwt 
■dad be accutded aarieLuary at San 
Dnmhiuo to oarry out repaln," 

Blandly Captain Blood cul in. 
"And tt occurs to me ibnl u «ouid 
i)s prndciii la hi»ve ymii wmd 
wrtl. tny frirnd " 

Pleas f turn to Payt 20 
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■ CASH I'ltlZKS AWARDED [ 

Each week tl is paid for the \ 

■ fieri letter, and 2/6 t or every • 
i uther teller published here. » 
J fen names art not used ■ 

■ folloicing the dccittion nl [ 
t readers given in I he /toll taken ■ 
! an thin page. 




J WHITE NOW! 

J Rferiihodg is uirleome to ! 

■ torite to thin page on anu ; 
i interenting topic. Letters • 
J should b? short and concise. ■ 
J AddreMs to urhich entries J 

■ should be sent may hr found J 
! at top of pnae .7 of this issue, i 



JOY WITH SORROW 

Wry do so many people 
moan about thoir sor- 
rows? To enjoy life to the full 
one muBt suffer to the full. 

Only to those who have 
experienced sorrow with 
bliss is yielded the marvellous 
comprehension of the com- 
plete ranges of emotion. By 
contrast, the sad depths teach 
the true appreciation of Joyful 
heights, provide the ability to 
comprehend all life's subtle 
nuances, leach us how to live 
to the full. And we learn that 
joy will outweigh sorrow a 
thousandfold. 
Do you not agree? 
£1 for this letter la Mrs 1'. 
C. McCarni, IX Franklin Ave., 
Flinders Park, S.A. 

* ♦ ♦ 

HURTS OF LIVE 

j£RX wd Dvcr-LteAloui |n our dos.rc 
in ghJiild our children from the 

M" ■ Ml lift*? 

Inatfud H f foBlrring their belief, 
that the world is a magic place, imd I 
people a* nice us Uicy .-> ■.■-.ii would' 
it, nut tre Cttiiw to briug them up 
with the idea Una very few 
Irifndfi will respect n confidence: 
that most p*H.nIn tike OM for 
whnt one hfcs af this world's. 
enadit, MtiQ ant for one's suit: that 
life is not! a big Ranta Cluus handinii 
dul (rifts, but that rvcryune taunt 
strive to bo&t tin; other fellow? 

Or In 11 kinder La let the young 
LtiinjtL. dreuju on? 

Mr*. Otto 111 m lii ii in. ft LiUioniB 
St„ F.&nt Lnuneealoji, Tm. 



FRIENDSHIP MEANS? 

fcJtntELY or ,v-.', friends Ihere 
should be a complete undcr- 
standing Lirid trust I Vet. bow- 
many women, when In - , ■_ — ■ J of ad- 
vice, cQtilidif wholly and solely In 
their friends? In fear Df erlltr.lnui the 
cause which raises such nil impene- 
trable barrier between two who pro- 
fess 1.0 be the firmest of friends, or 
!s II. the feflf that Lhe confidence so 
freely given will not bo kept Barred? 

Mlsa r Limine, 53 It. ,„nl tit., 
Paddlnlrlon. N.S.W. 

♦ ♦ ♦ 

OUR NARROW VISION 



J! AY" I wr that I think the (.rouble 
with Australians, as a whole, la 
that we are too sllMtslehtod and 
self -centred? 

Wd da not recoHnUe that Aus- 
tralia is a continent and a Curn- 
ttwn wealth. Wc only see a State, 
or, Ui be more correct, only a section 
within a State. Our locus is too 
close. We are hemmed in hy our 
'imi horizons- We need to eel a 
larprr vision, a bronder outlnok. 

And T think that In all mn are 
the Creates* offenders That, mav be 
their misfortune mttier than their 
fault. They Dj&y ho tied to this 
Imnse too mucli. or kept loo busy to 
read or listen-In. 

M. Rap, M Keiutnfftim Hit., liun- 
■tat mil. N.H.W, 

+ * + 

OUR SISTER LAND 

J OFTEN wonder why the women 
uf Australia and Mew Krauuid ure 
so far apart in Interests when 
modem ships take only three or 
four day* between one country ana 
the other. 

The iivrramt New Zealand er known 
little of tilt' wonderful uuiltiient of 
Australia. Duca our ueonraplilcal 
tiiinme'sa it'seen the realisation o{ 
natural wDndera that peoiile. from 
far landa trsyel to aee? 

Pwiplc of both lands scrm far 
more Interested in tin^iuoci, Americn 
and the ContUionl tlian in uach 
other, wiiieh is a pity, for we are 
so olosely allied, both u countries 
and as individuals having almUsr 
inlerenta and arohitlons. Women, 
too. nhoiijil strive lor u uleoer uiTLIIu- 
tion of tiw welfare tnida<>clat orsan- 
l5atlonu in the clsUir countr iun 

UrK. n. llarathotue. Hit, ZO. UaKt- 
in*», naw«B'3 Blur, New XeaUniL 



Just How Capable 
Are Women 
in Business? 

I WAS intereatiHl in M. Enulp's 
letter l|3/3."37>, in which it 
was stated that there are few 
women in offices who take un In- 
terest In their work I accordingly 
spoke to several business men on 

the ■)•»•.* Wllliinil evoeptioii 

their views were thai the majority 
of women are much mere capable 
and interested in their work tluui 
men. and have uinre stability. 

They also denied that woman 
lack the spirit of co-operation 
essential hi business, for proof 
one only lias to study some of the 
lante business nlacca run by women 
to see how smoothly and efficiently 
toe routine is earned out. 

II. Gordon, Arcber Street. North 
Adelaide. 

Efficient and Keen 

I CANNOT agree with It Eagle. 

After nearly twenty years' ex> 
pt'ni'UO" ri;, ,l fnL..iii.::. ■ waiimn. I 
find that the modern business girl 
Is very keen, and co-operates in 
ev.-ry way With her employer. Put 
on the lowest possible plane, she 
finds unit it pay-. Kraploycrs are 
very ready to pay Hood salaries to 
an cftleienl worker who show* that 
her heart ta in her Job. 

quite apart from this aspect, 
there are increasing numbers or 
clever ulris who look on their 
careers as beinK /urtt an important 
mi niiKe of their men friends. Lots 
of tliem will nut Rive up their Jnhs 
on marriaae, preferring to have 
someone else run their homes so 
that they may keep un with their 
careers. 

Mm. C. L Davie*. 20 Mayaia St., 
CiuiterbDry El. Vie. 

Must Be Cunjreniul 

^LTHOOOH I rurree that most 
women merely work, to "fill in 
:hc nme between leaviruT school and 
BelthiH married," tiiere are many 
who really Ulke an interest In their 
wortc. This depend*, of eourao, on 
whether the wnrlc Is congenial or 
not. If a woman lias a position 
such as she lias Always wanted, and 
llnda she can cany It out. efficiently, 
then aho will most certainly put 
her whole heart and soul inlu it. and 
find pleasure in dolus it. 

Mfss O. Short, 51 Nevorie Cres- 
urnl. Mnroabra, N.S.W. 

Just Tolerated 

A^LL praise to If. Eaglo for her 
clear uresoutntion of truthful 

fact. 

Women in general nave not the 
ability nr unr,en»rlse of men, and 
are only employed because they 
are "cheaper labor." What business 
mem, ir lie could Have man or 




VOtULS JUST TOLERATED 

woman, paylnu them the same 
iiiou'. l v. would choose the woman? 

Women are Just tolerated (n busi- 
ness, For the employer knows well 
that love has only got to beckon 
and his caienilly-trainiid woman 
worker will eheertully deeert him. 

MIbs Jacobs, Lord Street, East 
Perth. VI A. 

Not "FiUinK in Time" 

JJAlf I dlHnr from M. Hanle? I 
think there are very few women 
in business who do nut take an in- 
teriMt In tholr work— and they uer- 
rorm their duties very oflirlently 
too. Ninety per cent, at least of 
tlwse women lire not lust "fluids 
in Linif'" imfore aettlng married: 
tliey are sniiiinely keen on their 
work Naturally, loyea oUUms over- 
ride those of bUKmeas: but the days 
have roiu when eirta rcsranled unir- 
rloae as their only Boal. 

Mrs, W. Q. Waltt. Witla. via 
Half-ay, Qld. 



Do Children Mar 
Happiness of 
Married Life? 

I DO not om-ec with Mrs Dickson 
m/lyST) that children are 
obstaelea ui happy married Ufa Oil 
the contrary, I tliink the home 
would be very dull without them No 
matter how fond of each other they 
may be. the cluldk'V, couple mu.-.r 
"nat on each others nervea" at 
linn 4 

Witli children in the home, there 
Is always plenty of work Ui be done, 
but I think, with clever manage- 
ment, there can still be limo for 
the hmbantl and wife to enjoy each 
otlior's brjeiety. 

Mrs. W. Irwiii, 3 Wiluu Place, 
Hamilton, N.S.>V. 

Deepens Happiness 

JVfRB. DICKSON is wrong. After 
the first year or so uf scttlliiR 
down to a life partnership the 
advent nf eluldren cements the 
bonds and deepens and widens hap- 
piness. 

The partnership Is funetlonlne on 
nstuic intended It to do. 

The childless man and wife 
become self-centred and eiar.tmit 

Mrs, A. Carllle. BeaesntfleJd RU, 
■jidiKirnsnilly, did. 

Shuekcd at View 

T^OES Mrs. Dickson really mean 
all she says concerning marriase 
and a family? If so. 1 am shocked 
to read that an Australian wife 
should hold such a view. 

Children are the source of much 
liaiiplue.Ttti, uud if it ttnniltti wishes to 
develop her talents and Interests she 
should re-main slnirle. 

Miss SI. Connor. Rokeby, Taa. 



Extra Schooling 

as Waste of 
Precious Time! 

[ ( \ MICUOLLS U3.'3/-3Ti itatralhe 
case ver y sensibly when she says 
that three or five years spent at 
llifih Schools rcproatiit a waste or 
tune 

tn the matter of Super-Fnmary or 
Ttchnicol cirliDOls v. Iliali Briiools. 
I am all in favor of the former. The 
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1 96-% S ay "No!" 

| \ytlti'l'H£B children in. 

= ohstaclns la happiness la 

| iriarriase ur not has proved one 

| or the most provoratlvL- suh- 

| JeCfS fin our 0^aS4^ lEmntrrdM 

| of letters poured In, SH per 

= crnL mostly i.-uie; i> , nl, from 

= w r umen rrho IhouRht that cbll- 

| dren make for happiness. 

I Iseventr-fWe per Dent, of all 

= letters were sent by married 

: wmrn, 



UOES THIS LVER HM'l'hNf 
ooy can take a eornzneroial or 
trades couree and be fitted (or tt at 
the earliest possible age, instead of 
wasting Ume si Hish School. 

Mrs. ('.. Anderson, Maana, SI IC»«t 
Cresernt SI., MeMuhan's Pnlnt, 
N.S.W. 

Amuzing Statement 

MRS. NICHOLLS makes an aauus- 
mg statement. What clerical 
job does not require the Intermediate 
Certificate, and often a luruier edu- 
cational cortiflcate? There are in 
an office only Insignificant Jobs for 
those without 

Susan nrihame, St. Jobn Street, 
IjiancesUiu. Too, 

Education Essential 

I KNOW ol nn one who, after three 
years at High School, lias had to 
accept a position subordinate to one 
without a iiecondury education. 

The paction* af messenger boy 
and manual laborer are pructieally 
the only opcninga far a primary 
school boy. 

R. Barnes, Box II. Monnla, S.A. 



^TJRnTLY the majority uf people 
Living In the slums of our cities 
Uve thorn from nccosslty. anil not 
l' .in Choice. 

Visualise a oily without slums. 
See those wan-faced children, ami 
■ion i cni-c, IK'drsgRU^d-lookmg 
parents transferred to those 
"Harden setUcments" that, we read 
about. 

What a transformation Here 
WpuJd be ill thes* Uveal KM en- 
vironment plays an impoi'tant part 
In people's Uvea and characters 

t>jr the sake af the aomlng gene- 
ration, let us help to elve the chil- 
dren an opportunity to reside in a 
clearer, piiTer atmosphere 

Mrs. I, Smith. Amltr Pt.. Sur.d- 
hrake Ijiiand, via llrlsbane. 

* * * 

COUNTRY HOLIDAYS 

WE hear a great deal about that 
wonderful project ol brlnsms 
bosh klrldles to the sea every year, 
but who has considered the other 
side of the question— mntltns some 
uf Uic unlorlutinte town children for 
a stirirt stay in the country, with its 
fresh arc and open spaces, 

Many city tolk cannot afford to 
Hive their ohlluren such a holiday, 
and <rulto a tew at these youngsters 
never experience a chanite uf habi- 
tation until they are able to fend 
lur themselves. 

Beryl Ksnktn. Green Terrace. 
IVinrLior NX Brisbane. 



TEM I'OR AR\ W ORKERS 



IS 'It fair that employers should 
not enginte temponuv wurkers 
to mi the places of thrice on vaca- 
I l.ioti? Many small firms seen Co 
i tliink that Hit" rest of the staff can 
1 wurk a 111 Lie harder and a little 
later tn make up for the absentee. 

In this way. employees' holidays 
cost the employer nothing, but their 
Tellow worker* pay In health. 

Miss 8. Mcnriue, 130 Rattan St, 
niosman, Sydney. 



BIUI mil 



Can't Deny the Burden 

J^QBODY unii deny rliut pirenTJ; 

(tivu up el lol lor their children, 
and T often wonder at the number 
who .!: ■ ■ i Jul];, accept Llnjir burdun. 

Anpiitt'iitEy the .->;ui -1 . v .-.t.vm lh 
having ahlldreu of tholr own com- 
iT-i'Viifv-. far all this. 

Wfisps I. t't«rriitli« i n J Alhaoy ItfNid, 
K-JiriM -Jl. WJL 

Selfish Statement 

J HAVE never lit-nrd a more abFurd, 
BelfLuh stntement than that of 
Mrs. DlckJiOh when ahe dtuten that 
■/: ir: i c," in better without children. 
Children cont money and mak>: wurk, 
u ut they are worth every bit of It, 
arid nmro- Thny &re n mutual tn- 
hrinifrlnfi the parfittf. tnc»;ttier, and 
Lhfir uifUuTilful Ittlt luid ways make 
a house? Intr> Viome. Mu>st woirn^n 
without chlidivn sraw fu.* If -centred 
and crutcrhety 

K.aMnn ^Tiri. SmUh. 7:! 
BalbjTiilriciii St., Fairfield fiZQ. Vic 

Children Are ObstarleR 

"^ r l£S. children are . , ; i- :. * to n. 

happy married life. As oath 
child arrives Uit> mother has mure 
ant! more work to do. and life bfl- 
conies a continual iatrusnie to rnnke 
otids meet. Slie must give all tn the 
ohildrcn, and do without thaw 
(liiii|i.H that the ChlldfcFrc wife haw in 
plenty— htnnrt clothtia, ptmlcrL 
money, and conaeoiaJ adult com- 
pany, 

B. Ward. A JaekKoa St. St. XIMn. 
Vic. 

Make the Home 

Fpmaamm not obtiiej* to 

manicd life. Indeed, thoy add 
happiness tq «ny Ufe. Tht? exit* 
work In rmLltlnff crtuitiared with the 
Added jny thpy brlnfl. A house La 
uot h hume wiUkhiL h. Rhild 

Mr*. C. E. HcClujui. WUluiMm, S.A. 



LUNG TROUBLE 

A Dry Inhalation Remedy — i'riVrf — tested— proved! 
which offers DEFINITE HOPE OF RECOVERY 

Trotu ft iiMliiLun Tt fnttvitttif, Ulfttik OiinivLr, mid hoprlraunriiut, |fi Di>*-TmiLid mint trrnn 
IIik cauKUot taniimil uf lima i rmiii<lr> . Ui»l In Un •rAaatitfi'Jl rnHirlf nv> rnji«n-ri 
ftlirMjait iimlV i*j mtxStrvn. ».», liinpirnl \jy KMOWK muMU, HAT* usai. MKHr.POlMl/3 

rlTT ililisltikl I'rtl. 

AI-iiiidI irlllniill DKWpUon iJnrr Ii»th! nrfmrtMl \X\t IN lit* tiHihflUi . . . "WUCHf, W EAFiILT 

Difluoti'iuu". "THB rwuan deo.»mxl> LH8 liWitiwewn kuu r>rt ad-haliLT dis- 
APiT-nw" -'unrrrtm BisBBr at Nioirrfl", '•HAKutntuiiAtiEn wnd stitnri" 

fiwKAiB i.-finaa": ,r winQirr aA»<xo\ '-hthkhcitii wnnBAfira". "Anue to how 

MIX WIIT FRCENDS. PLAV ClAMttJ, t\l*U liTVU A NORMAL. USAI.THY Lin. Af.AJN ' 
T'hf drr Ii' mtiii ruuii'ai (iDuiti Inli. ijif I'i'i, L-iunUfit with Ui» Intoclcti prVttv Lh* I'ith 1 
Mid Aiae niit,rrr Iho tilutMl ■Inikint . , . Uur«-iu Uu (tn* uvorvi *A ULfl-vUlILdtjUei' ~ 



ASTHMA 



BRONCHITIS 



A vmiirimt wlilch pnOFtrt, t» oitv ull Hi* lutm liaAUfa, [trnKnrLlttl tnlwa, «m] tiibbI u**- 
■ttaTPB. stiJlio a ■uoUtVttul iKrllnaj ..j ■ *r|| I .r-.i-.p.. 1 ■ a rnelUiu ttrnl t In- himr.: rtrfi 
Oirltliaf RTHHT TO TtlE AFFaU.TBL* i'AltTd. rmuHimn «nr] h*t> Llrva. '■<*,.-...-■■ «, kjnu- 
hiilllht 4<n[iiirinrrii. rj[ witnnncTll] iHJ«f bud trwiloin rimn cm Him HHETttl IIIR. 
tHUalPLfClE RBCOVKKT WtTVfOUX HXC1THREHCX OF AITACKSf . , %Hrt UMtt *tnl 
**»(• ;T ilin=illi4t. Llin tilnrjuirt cMet uf iiv\mt JlW* ta Uj> dtufll kUnd ifL&XP KJtHvm.y ALL 
KlOirr. 14 Lrtl llU Ol WilCfitiiint unJ ixm B Jilhfl. UlllLtUift* lit the Crirwl^ nLtn t.rn ut Kt»Ui 

. likfr* rruUlttv hM* LnHiD drfluLti-ljf nttjuvctl Ijjf iLlindl «dn Vl aitflj-lffi. ■Hio vltb 
MMMMMIMTJa Jty uitm.ii,i:.ui i.»,r ciatTu-d utj LLp uthiMi- KwrllfWiY, 

Kunjjr iiy 1 TT IB WOMtjhSHJflJL TO HE FREE Ql» THHL4E y.Ui H.UBS AVFACIIH " H& jM 
ftnd »-LL»jJLr ti*i" incinvswd, "AUalmm. : m i. i i'-Tr.i- luh . , , 



CATARRH 



Writtur'oiiiLN tliy iuJia.lo.Lr est. 
Hi. ui.' rtrrMilfut (?|":ki iii ii. i r Ui. tt 1 1 ba 

Itir fumn* rutrr tji# bltxHl itlfnrn, 
l.hr Uwjb|B ILt:m. NOlaKR Dl±i*.l 

VTiBojtncTrrf.T 

1 tl f 1?1S' .I.M 1 



HAY FEVER 

ANTRUM rrouble 

WiTHOVT OPERATION 



Hum rellM ■lid (HillMlJlwd TOR ALL T'lhlS 
rtfi ti«-n beHr vr-d iwp-f.»i|,ln ffl *t rtd ui, 
/i . Mi-..." '■'.■ Hi' it. l)l-t-.iM!Zi f. ri'"- ■ A N ilTC ■ 
l.»»)f tttr 1i>Mn>- Nnd Cflnin whlhli lbnim 
... fn-AHtKO AM1I *«NJSi: <\T HMELL AJU8 
fU!D- THJl! ro rTSTAHT BNtmVKl PTTB AWCi RUNHtKta HCUtt ttiid 

wkiho uri m*n*T»SQ ».r aooi. thihoo op ynn paitt. to* 

■- — TJV""."* Um L- * l,lU U.r«l qullv t]<i*r, tiiuJ pau. -rr m \,i t ^ nitK 

with TtrliJTu wltrnpuL tuih*riitfia7»rril. 

H fan Vamilil lUt* t« p^jritrliiiiKaT uu wuiirlrierijl licpllht n( p«n«{. -Lbj «i>,y pni tmJ/ mjii- 
^JtP *1»* nt *tJ-». but * in,t>l'« -nie-ui |n Bcticml litinlMi. m-l«tit. aiii-uuil,. i-m,.,,!*. 

Nl.tllly U, roturorLUbl, «i T r MrtfrOWOfKIB » 1*[r m*\ HOW. 1L wUJ 3« *SrSS 

LfJAU JU&4 A ):■ mlUkf. " ^ * 

MEM BROS US ^ 

DRY INiTALATION REMEDY 

Fm llatKlrlilftn. oasil ,„ ,..„J m 
h, Ml .im:<i-.l.>. </- UtYLMI I 
W, I - J. HAllal. 



•lasripxl asililrrPsenl rnrelu l>o. ta."n tl uu Iri « y-aur romnl.mt, 

TO. W« 1 II, ]tn*> TTIete., Ifll M-.f.-o, Hlml. y-Trtnrj, 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4615425 




VI S I T! \S 01TR\*S TTEF.KI.Y 



Saturday, April 3. OSJ 



The Dragon 's Jaw 



il 



Ugly Skin Eruptions are 
so noticeable 



NoTItlNi: "poilrt the *prn-*Jt- 
■<-\< r and rliiligurra: ike lIuD so 
mack ai unsightly pimple*. Yet 
piniplfN, blutebr* ami other <li>- 
trrtiin? 'Lie minimis yield readily 
to thr hfaling, antnepiir ariinn of 
lodex. lade* hjin frrral prnnln.' 
lirip pi — it nrarly twire the 

*lrcngth of ordinary tinrture of 
t.-iim, — yrt. unlike llf tinilurr, 
i| W>H ut>t ■ liiiri. harden "r i-rurk 
the BUM il'lira!* 1 -kin. 

lod«*x if ii*fd and r'-f iimmeni(«vl 
by Din-lorn throughout, thr World 
ami i* im iluable id the triMi iic nt 



e,f iltfal ailment'. 1 i: ea.*ei whirh 
d<i ant iiukkly raspetnd to Firht 
Aid treatment with Itulrx. you 
■himi.t ■■.■it. nil Vitur Dnrtnr wit fl- 
out delay. 

Read this Utter from a 
Sydney woman : 

" 1 had HTnC <.rry liar) pimple* on 
rnv fur*! mad ludex Wii rrrnm- 
mrndrd to Die, I Applied it to llir 
ftnrefr with Immediate effect. TLr 
pimp Let «. rttiT-li rd enrapletelv in 
ihrrr <Uyi and no trace wah h it 
an my face." 




Sittr m ■■ r-\,U - '■ M»J *W hv I '-.■- r.. ■. 

tfowaj final tkr Wt*rlJ. 
Krnrn Ynut CbrtMraT, PKICE 2/- 



FREE ! 

Frtry rminr ibnuld bn\ * 
t)ir fuoinu* Jrifte-i I'iraL Aid 
Bunk. U'P^wflf vhlUo 
do in rvrrr emrrjrrnr y . 
UHlr nnw far Vie* Orry. 
Jhw kfirx Co, 131-133 
rdmrr St.. Sydney, 



E was moved by 
no fear for himself, but only by 
(renerosity to Don Harm: (0 link 
the old Govornorand the new til 
ri'riponmbilitj-. an iluU Don Clem- 
ents mujht not hereafter makt lor 
UlA ffUCWAKir the mlMhlei of which 
Stood pereol^d him capable. 

Don Clrmcnte waji agUu^t Furi- 
ously he waved III* fat tvatuis. "My 
word? M,vwrifdr" Eethoked with 
rBffP. Hit; countenance .welted as 
if it would burst. "You think 111 
pass my word to u pirate roffuc? 
Yqu Lhink ... 11 

"Oh. an you plv&st: If von prefer 
it I can unl ynu under hatches wnd 
in irrtits, and keep bath ynu and 
Don llarlo abotud until I ntn ready 
to wail ojutlti.'' 
"Jt'> nn outrase-" 
Cnptnin Blood Bhru*reed. "You 
may call it thai. I call It holdlus 
lio&ta(re» f " 

Don Clomente glarpd at him Willi 
fncreaGins malice, 'I must protest. 
Under constraint . . 

"Thrrf's no con5trEimr nt all. 
You'll Rive rae> your ward, or lil put 
you in irons, Yt»"ve a free choice. 
Wlserr's the constraint 1" 

Tlifn Don Mario cut In. "Come, 
sir, came \ Thbv wranHlink' L? mon - 
Htruurily ururraclmui. Yovill pledge 
your word, sir, or take the conKe- 
quennwi." 

And so. for fill his bitterness. Don 
Clemen te suffered the rt3uctant 
piniM to bf wruuK from htm. 

After that, in erontnuit with hifi 
furioiw dijuarttire was Don Ilnrto's 
eraeious Ieave-takuiir when they 
were about to Uwer iil^ dEty-bed in 
-li:;>v Lo M;i wnhiri? bar^e. He 
and Cnptiun Blood parted with 
mutual c^niiilitnrnl^ and rxpn — 
«lons of ewdwlll, which it was per- 
fectly understand should nnwise 
hind'-r the ftotlvr hr^tifi^ implied 
by duty upon Don Tlnrio one* the 
Hrmii'tire were at an end. 

WoJverstanr., Uie one-eyed Riant 
who had tdwed Ulond'a nwape 
from r^urbadoft and had since been 
oDO of hla closest ossociaEe^. 
leaned beside linn oh the bulwark:-. 



n 



i'imtituttit frt>m rnfff !> 

"Ye'li not be trusting overmuch. T 
hnpe, lo the word nf Hint nnbby, 
blue-fnced Oovemor"" 

"It> hateful, so It K to be by 
nature Mipplctnus, NcxL Hasn't he 
pledRcd bimsflf. and would ye do 
him the wronff t*i jmspect hta bona 
Hdt'Ji? \ erry slvamc on you Ned; 
bu.1 all the same well be reiijuvine 
temptntLun tram him, w> we will, by 
fortifying ourntls'e* on the Ulund 
here." 

llioy set about it (it once, with 
the Kwifl. expert activity of their 
kind. Oangwajs were conxtrurted. 
connecting the sliip wlili tli# island 
and on that ritrlp of aarid and cdrAl 
they landed Ihv twenty-four Bun* 
or the San fVllue, and so et«plu!ed 
1 hro-. I hat. they commanjdpd the 
harbor. Tliey erected a tent of 
sailcloth. Telling pahn» to supply 
tin- pnlr., -f.-i up ii f.ifgr. Ltnd. hav- 
ing unsuKppnd the damaged mast, 
liauled It ashore so that they mishl 
repair it there. Meanwhile, thf* 
taroenterw aboard went about mak- 
ing good tlu' dnhiage to the upper 
works, while pat-tli^ of buccaneeris 
In the three boatA supplied to them 
by the nrders of Don Ilnrin Went 
to procure wood and water and 
the necessary stores, for all of 
which Captain Blood scrupulously 
paid. 

For two days they labored with- 
out disturbance or distraction. 
When on the nmrnlng of the Third 
day the ularrn i-ume it was not from 
the harbor or the town before them 
but from the open 3ea at their 
bocki. 

Captain Blood was fetehed 
ftihorr- at sunrise, so that from 
the summit of the ridfre he nn£ht 
swvey L I ie npproaej j lnu peril. 
With him wrnt Wolverstone and 
Chaffinch, HaBthorpr, Che West 
CoittUry ireiillcitian who shared 
their fortunes, and Ogle, who 
wirt' lud hr-fn n nurirjf.rr iti the 
Kind's Navy. 

l4.*ah tlian a mljt» aivny thty be- 
held « .sqmulron of Hve tall stdpa 
auproachinir in a bravery uf L-n- 
c^rdje and pennjintn, all canvas 
I spread to the litftit but QUltken- 
Ins mornlnc airs. Even as tlwry 
»a?,r>d. u white cloud of smoke 
bkotiomed ilki- a cnutiflnwer on 
the flunk ol the leading galloon, 
urid thr bo^arj of a saluting- Kim 
came to arouse a city that, as yet 
was barely -stirring. 






* CjjLve. vtul a. 

Gfe n e 



Thr xorcctH of » pemianrnt wave drpendi on 
the protecting hitir eovcr in thr sachrt. and on 
thr MtVmg wtfbn. The uw of x -> \- in per- 
manent "KHvio^ i> ntwntinl for hair safety, but 
In cheap »arliets — not Etigrnr — ihr p.iper falJ» 
in charred Krapt ovrr y**itr thoulrfcn. ^hrn (be 
wjix-c ii ctanplrtrd . . , dtut proving liow near 
your hair wm to brin^ Miiynl or bttrncd — 
pethipt pern>9inmtty damaged. Only by hav. 

Eucjene uwhee* can you be «rre thai your 
Bfl£Mi (Ann.) |.nl, Sy.lni V 



hair is not in any d^ri^er whaLsorver. 
A* lo rlie lotii^n — bu^fne VX aiitig Lotion u 
jihvdntely fd/f, and— »% an added feature — it 
i ■ Lined in n prrforated urhrt which i< p4itented 
by Eugene* and ihrrrfore e\cluaivr. Hccanir it 
come* tlirouc.li the perforjrioni gradually the 
lotion ffvc* a much brttrr prrniancnt wsve^ 
lnvi^l on Eujimr s.ichrt* for a wll, beaiitLfuI 
And :-':;■.-;.!■ !■!:.; v. me. t:\aiitine -..i.hr-t 
for the Eutfenr emblem. 



WAVES mrt obuuwbt. f*>m jU fhtteimti WJrn.rr. tf>w Mg honl Au.trxJ,*. 



"A 



LOVELY sipht," 

said CJiiLfiincli. 

"For a pot't or ft shipmaster," 
said Blood. "Bin I'm nrii)i*>r of 
ttujse this morning, I'm ttiinkinH 
thi> wilt be Kinic Phlllp'i AdmSra] 
of the Ocean-Sea, the Murtiuls of 
RicoiiefctL" 

"And he's pledpRd nn wort] not 
to molest us," wns WolVOr^-one^s 
prnn and unnnresaary reoiindpr, 

Peti-r Blond, with Chntniuih nnd 
s. half-score men, was nt the 
water's fdee when the boat 
BTounded. Wolvfirotune and Hn«- 
thuTpe had Uken station on the 
other 5ide of the uinnd. so ns t<t 
watch ihe harbor and. the m«le. 
which was now all agoa. 

An eletrant youni? officer slepptnl 
ashore to-requesl on the Admiral's 
behalf ah explanation of toe 
sinister frrepUng he had received. 
It was supplied. 

' 1 1 tim here refitting my ship 
by permission of Don Tlarto do 
Saavcdra, In ret.uin for &onie smalt 
WfVt€6 I had the honor to do 
him when ttt was lately ship- 
wrecked. Before I con iuffe: thr 
Admiral of the Ocean-sea tq rnter 
thla harbor 1 nnnil ponfesa liis con- 
firmution nf Don llario"^ panetlon 
and his pledue that he will leave 
me In peace to complete toy re- 
pairs." 

The young ollioer htiflL-ned with 
indignation, "'These ara extra- 
ordinary wordn. air. Who are 
you'" 

My name i^ Blood. Captain 
Biood. at your service-" 

" Captain , . . Captain Blnnd"' 
Thr younp man's eyea were round. 

'j f'Miinii, liinoii' siui- 

dsnb nt 1 lnujKhed. "You havo the 
effrontery to nupponi! ..." 

lit was inlrmipted. "I do not 
like 'nffruntory.' And as for what 
1 mippose, be Rood enough to 
come with me. It will SftVO htru- 
rriBTriV He k-d the way to the 
jfummjl of Use ridge, the Spaniard 
sullonly followirjK. There he 
paused. "You werr about tn tell 
me. of course, that I had better 
be mokltiK my KHst becnu^: the 
ftmi fif your oonadron will blow 
hit on* tlua island. Sq pleased 
to obaene" 

/Vrn*r trim to Poff* t4 



lie p^/ect 

for Sensiti\ r e 
Skins ! 




Ltnthcric f : ace rnwdrr ui rsdi- 
sniiy llatterinft to all nkius, ind 
parritul-ariy •• a j - .in- ro ihtu* 
inclined to cvrr-ic;isitivity. It 
ii nne-mtured snd clings with 
.nmainup penmnence. Avjil- 
iblc in eiquimc iirin^ i^jh 
tone), Lenth^rie Face Powder ii 
especially created i<i nut «ch 
rypc of complexion. Price*. 
t/£, 4/tf, 2/6. 

Len i ll eric 



■k O bta i 



your new 



Winter Suits, Frocks 
Coats, Evening Wear 



ensure 




All Models made 

and delivered on 

receipt of first Jj 

pa ymerct! 

iris l&i more 
w...f.if in litip ppur 

tM* ■.■■; ■■[ <ll3thKJ 

ths "Wfldreit" nnif * , . 

mill If ynu * — OT 
t>> IHVlTiK ft r J .ri>nT,\L 

ijtA Mm ;m!«nrr bt r»«y 
monthly pajmrtitl Wr!- 
rimr" «H»ki'" lu gun* m- 
Mltlitrul mrunri ir.iai 
I hi una MMB*i nninl E«i L 

iu>rMi«l» »n(l OeHiBTi^ 

■.in! jm uiu: LirJ^r WlLb 

p*rf*ol Biin&attm, 
I. - '■ .i.;' : r li .-:'-irir. 

<■•.-.: -i. l -,.v |. . 

IKTl L£ nu»nlul*l# BLittr&n- 
Iwtf or ihct'7 Firh(ivJo4 
fi LI -iftriA&cr.lGcn ■ IruUly 
jrrvnl*. 



FfLTON 

TnHoj-mftd« il-H <rf 
Flu* p..-. Wnnf»d 
— '[cl I c flu m Ap- 
ed, Silt paeLttt. 
Shorl rpi.t ai iklrt 
Uft«, »r pkni U 
•Ind. llib h„»d. 
H'or* Nnw, Gmt or 

liuwrr. Fr,ct fifty. 
D«|LDlll II/- 



FREE! 

Big New Winter Catalogue 

Cut out and post coupon now! 

WELDREST LTD. 

195/9 Liverpool Street, SycWv 
I".*., tilifrxt »tf t\wr"pon<lr«ci t* Has iMJlT, 
' ■ I ' ' ' Xidawv. 



PlCASa -i-o*! u<r y^nr new W inter 
CatnUinie, FHF7F. nnd Fw. 

Tiamr 

■4/ifirrtf . , 



w.w. 




tcrmtt bt>H hifnH'lf li ■ u jJly - 
By i . . .. I.:,., P-ARICO Candltlna P ,.!,,-. 
r.(«UiJ> ivtn Jnv, »"i« tmrlf) unit i.tdt's 
IiIi.l.I aukl hftp lum h« nl'hi. ffil <ua( will 
, <•.■■ -l.ii . a mm ii .1 nnptoTtniuil anil 
will nut fait frantic ■ cr Alt bio (_ 



BARKO 

CONDITION POWDERS 

I. > 1h tf M Tmhr* — 4* -JJ CWwifaft 
furfV, BaCfcrt k Ci\.*\\' KwSl, Sytlanr 
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The AfrSTRAI.IAiV WOMEN'S WEEKLY 




TOE STORY SO HE 
M-ANDK mE: Marvrllnua rnaelclnn. with hto man 
UITI1AR: Giant Nubian, rawing 

SKOKiO: Vomic prior; dwfUhte in (.■/.-[I. In Kaypi, from 
I WIK KKIIU: An rrlj ipoirnUU- of F.npU who haul aJfto 
tranptd 

PRINCESS NABOA; 8fttW» riatw. In n dark ttinb In lhi< 
i" r.imlil of Glaeh. Mandra*r m,„i, hrr (urr*. and 
mrfta b lewwme l|irvtrr a mmjinu wnlkinR and 



talkliit but disnrrFr* that hr li r«iu> 
SA1H KI. -SMITH; A Iwllu, If »|j f li(ly mad, i>ld mun. 
who <»howt them the way out. Mandrake- and 
Narda. Iit ilrvrr dl»Kuiar. »»adr Krim and liU mm 
waiting for tftrm ouliidr thf prramld. and hide on 
tog of th* pyramid- Krim. hownvtr, real We* how 
he haa hnr.n irlrtnL and follnmt Ihrm. irlltiu; hU 
mra to ihnut to bill Manilrolir. hut nol to harm Ui* 
princrss, \ourradon: 




I don't 



0ONT SEE ANY 
1 FOOTPRINTS. 



■ r 



BUT THEy MOST 
BE ABOUND HERE 
SOMEWHEAE. 



LUCKY THIS OLD GlflLIS SO 
BIG. WE'LL HAVE TO DO r, 
A LITTLE OOOGING rW JL<i 
AROUND WHEN THE¥ y7 - 

J 



I WISH VOU TWO WOULD STOP 
CRAWLING ALL OVER ME. m 
I GETTING OLD AND m BACKS 
NOT WHAT IT USED TO 66/ 




ONLY A FLESH WOUND 
EMIR KRIM. THE FALL 
STUNNED HIM. HE'S 
COMING TO/ 



BLINOFOLO HIM/ 
HIS POWER 
IS IN HIS 
EVES/ 




iU WAIT UNTIL HE COMES 
TO BEFORE I FINISH HIM 
I WANT HIM TO KNOW , 

What rr 



Feigning unconsciousness, 

BUT HELPLESS, THE MAGICIAN 
THINKS QUICKLY— 



J, 



LOTHAfl -- COME TO THE SPHInJI 
-'HURRY-MY LIFE HANGS T 

— I By a thread/ 



HE'S REALLY CONSCIOUS NOW- 
JUST FAKING. IT GIVES ME A LOT 
Of SATISFACTION TO PUT THIS 
S BULLET THROUGH YOUR HEAD 
: - -) MANDftAKC / 



HAPPENS 
TO ALL WHO 
GET IN MV 
WAY. 





-And 

MANDRAKE'S 
FIGURE - 
IMAGE 

SUDDENLY 
APPEARS 
BEFORE 
LOTHAR 
WHO WAITS 
AT GIZEH I 




laTHAFS,HACIN6 FROM GIZEH. 
REACHES THE SPHINX, SIZES 
IJPJTHE SITUATION- — 



Anocumbing 
Quickly and 
silently to 
the top of 
the sphinx— 
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AMAMI care 



^ means fady hafc, 




i 



n 



The [inlihvtg lJuJt 
JSMAMI 
WAVE-SET 

^iil miowm fa* prrfiriyiri'r fiffat 

twM.fi. tvtfit Halt mwf itipp 

tr ..J iMii' ii'Uft Jim //-i-'.lrii ni'n- 

S*> «-4<> ,IfjJ Ml HUIjtl*«Jlllt 



A well Ji4?uri§lictl irsfp, hearthy mots, *ocf »pot- 
tumly dean liAir ; thin it true Arnami lortlinoi. 
N ilui i! . ..i gltniming in the lights soft Milky 
tenure »Q CJHV to m*nar{c T And perfect FrcrtUxjn 
t'rnm f«Jin(i. Falling or bpliiting. All Brunettes 
should uk AmuilH No. i. A -Turn: No. J in fur 
Hlonrlei {mmaiiiing Lemon Riniic and* Rose- 
mary Tea). Nn. 7 ioc die jiwj Fan- and Armani 
Special Henna Appliciitiun it 10 briEhtert and 
tin: dull Juiir. Amitim' Nil i: is. fnr tbnsc wbo 
prefer a fwnplesa Shampoo. . . 1 



AMflMI SHAMPOOS & WAVE-SET -^f 



NEW BOOKS 

Conducted by LESLIE IIAYLEN 

"The Sisters" is a Brilliant 
Study in Character 

Man Who Understands Women 

Myron Brinit; in a novelist of the old school. 

This is not to say that his ideas are outmoded or 
his method antique. 

It shttply Indicates thai slovenly writing, slklt. aur- 
fare characterisations, ramshackle construction, have 
no place in any hook to which he puts his name. 

"The Sister*," his latest uork, in a typicnl Hriniff produet: 
wiind, well-written, und remarkable tor the author's insight 
mid knmrledae of the feminine mind find emotions. 

WITH excellent dUcrimin- 
ation, Brliiig. in this long 
novel, has chosen as his prin- 
cipal characters three sisters, 
each nolle different to the 
oilier two, who could stand as 
arch-types ol the generality of 
women of this or any other 
I gen era lion. 

' Ol MlC three Elliott Rirls, Loin-iE:- 

imrj Helel nrc beauties. tirece. 
1 tl],> middle stater. l& the phtin une 

or the family. From the moment 
1 Tile story op<'ns it l;. jimmiTiit rhai 
I each 1 it I is going bo pot from life 

tile Ucutmeut inevitably dcmiinded 

by ner temperament, nnd. flfl the 
I action develops, pftcli moultfe hv 
1 own fflreei 1 . uncottscioliely driven 
' by liioB..- mysterious t-lenumtE which 
i make up the persunallty of ail 
i Individual. 

I l.oul*e. thr rldrst = irl. locely. and 
with more dridli anil capacity lor 
beautiful living Hull citllt'r nt her 
twit Hlalcrs, step> out loin life by 
elopin.r tilth a newspaperman whu 
adores her, hut W'hDtw Inherrtit 
noiknesses rui" tlir marriage, 

Shuttered by the desurtltin of Oie 
man she still loves. df>pite his 





BOBBY- DARLING LITTLE 60Y- 
. V IS HIS MOTHER S PRIDE AND JOY, 




NEVER PLAYS AT DIRTY GAMES 
NEVER LOOKS LIKE NAUGHTY JAMES.I 



map 




BUT, IF BOBBY OKILY KNEW 

JAMES IS MOTHER'S DARLING TOO. 

COS, BEFORE HIS MOTHER SEES. 
SOLVOL CLEANS HIS HAN05 AND § 

KNEES. S <j 






SMALL BOYS AND SOLVOL are ™ e 

BEST OF FRIENDS, SOLVOl, GETS GRUBBY HANDS AND 
KNEES CLEAN AGAIN WITHOUT LONG AMD PAINFUL 
SCRUBBING* JT ONLY TAKES 30 SECONDS — THINK OF 
THAT ' THE SPECIALLY PENETRATING LATHER SWEEPS 
OUT WORN-IN DIRT, YET ITS AS GENTLE TO THE SKIN 



AS FINE TOILET SOAP. 



J KlTLtlE)i SON? »r* 1TD 



RIJDYARD KIPUN C. m 
Msvmiiliiu and Co., iJd. 



TauHft. I-jjuLm goitt Uiraufih the 
horror of [ho San FmncLwo eartf;- 
gunlLe jiiid, lAl?r, couriiffeDiiisay re- 
bultcUt her Life a* the wife of a. 
cultured trtifiii^pft* miftti wnoso aoc- 
reitirr siit hftfl Ueen 

The lifu of Oiacc. who mturios 
Bm tluL youDi: bunker whu flr»L 
Imi: ik after Louise, is no dif- 
lercui to that of hundreds or 
thousajids of women who marry 
comfortably, und whose subsequent 
ypHJra, on tttr jrurlaee. appear to he 
enlirely unevfrntfut and undrH- 
matic. Bui Brinip hnn dtflved be- 
low the surface, and has shown Lhe 
ilimgrrA ibat beset a woman m&r~ 
Tied to even Mieh tt Unu' fellow as 
Orace's husband. To ftll «]ch, the 
time names whc*n they munt fltfht 
and ronquer. or rL^e lose their hus- 
bands or their koines. 

Well-known Type 

I-IELFN. the- younetst Elliott RirL 
is another creation ttrhn Has 
millianfl of prototypes in the world. 
Beautiful, and with that allure 
vvlin . brin^ri iriE>n to her like moths 
iliji h ! nbuuL n :.- Helen \i 
born wlrlt nn capacity for deep feel- 
intc. LackiiiE U|4 ability to lovr 
anybndy madly, she ftubitltutcf; for 
profound emotiona] rt?«ct.li;n i s a 
KvnilLnrLy fiood-iwarttfd reapon^e 
to tbe men who Jovo bw, and thla 
it alive klndnPKs, combined vrlth a 
completely amoral artitiide. ctirrlea 
her through her first marj'taec with 
a miillrjnnin? more than thirty yearn 
Older than herself. 

To him. *lit* uivrs ufTi'dHin ujiiI 
esteem: from him f*hn receives 
luxury: rrjilnv. for a lime, 

biipptifs the yonth and romanee 
which even a TTrlcn tuiut liavr. 

The^e. thiTi, are the women of 
whom BrlniR writea with an under- 
silandinFf rare In men. 

But, in addition, ho haa re- 
created an fra the Amen™ of the 
pernio lf>00 kO about 1614. He 
has ruptured In Lm bnnlERrouiid the 
feeling of rich, robust, hearty Uv- 
tnt!. In an epiiofruo. lie fltates that 
t>ie sbJT.erii of wlitiui he luut written 
rould only have come to lull bloom 
in t.hi.» setLinu. 

On this point, tl-jfs reviewer dlE- 
aicreefl. 

Myron Brini?, jierhans dcisjille 
]■- uM-.r-h. bail pot an to p;iper Ihri-r 
womm who rnuld brlonc to any 
rnunlTT ' I an.* uce, Thrlr trourj- 
trrparbi will Apprar ia tver> Xra- 
rratiaa until the Havid a( luut uu- 
tt.'iM" 'l.i ■■ virhcti liumun nature will 
bi-rumr entirely n rhm innl and 
U oli'urm. 




I tried them all., 
but now only 

Daggett §Ramsdeil 
Creams will do! 

Your firat jar of Dsggrci & Rimt- 
ck-H's Perfect did Cruin witl be 1 
revelaupn. No cnam you iuve cvxr 
..'.J wit I cleanse your gkin so thor- 
oughly . . . will penetrate inro rour 
porci 10 deeply . . . will temoi'c every 
trace of grime and make-Lip %o qiiik-k- 
!v. Diggetc £ RanuaVllV Pfrfecr Cold 
Cream will leave yoLir ikin w tltar, 
»oft f and youthful chat you will never 
again Kc without it. Stan uaing Pcritct 
Cold Cream . , . and warcti your com* 
pinion grow lovelier every day- 




Daggett & Ramsdell 



Look 
in the Mirror 




and see the beauty 
MICHEL Lipstick brings 

fTlitrr's uid> urn 1 rt wi« o 
','ir jncri: ■ ul Mtdid Lip. 
« irk, mil diBT if iu n~»nd 
* • in ttir miinir " ■■- "r.v. 
) • hi. I ■ uppoilim ih< 

CuIimt bu hnw rnaL'h ynuDiut 
pn4 flwer r iiu moudt iprewv 

i'Jirn. nitU hnw it.nr. u Lui 1 .. 
hcrw uAi ii Iff. yout ' 1 : ■ trv- 
■[■rt an (he jstnuine, mlfi ttit 

tunir MJCIIITL ■! a* 

tht U1L 

FIVE ENTRANCING SllAUES 
MNm^i*. Swirl, BaftfMftrvy, 



J*U si yoH ,',..r MH.Iil.L I.mntit. mc 
wiH Aw MirtJF.r. F*t* PuJrr. .WA#r',flt 
K**Sr7 r}'*tr*t ran/. 1 ' '-" ' ' ■ ■ 

(Vi urn itiistif. Ui« Ihvra, 



ODTAINABLE FROM ALL 
CHEMISTS AND STORES 
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T/ie Al'STKAf J4N WOMEN'S WKEKf.Y 




Rcplim of Quern'* (itiir/i 

MJSS ALICE JONES, of 
Hottart. has complrrrd 
an exquisite quilted georgette 
dicising-gown which she is 
sending to Lhe Country 
Women's Association Exhilii- 
tion which opens iri Sydney 
on April fi, The gown is ii 
replica of one made by the 
Royal School of Needlework 
at Kensington for Queen 
Elizabeth. 

Miss Jones will give a one- 
man show ol her work during 
the year, for the benefit of 
charitable organisations. 



Brilliant Young Pianist 
To Tour \atianat Stations 



1SS VINA BArlNDKN. Mull. 




trallali pianist, will 6lu>rl,ly begm 
a taur of Na- 
llonal fTtgilnira. 
and will be one 
of the Aua- 
Irallan soloist* 
in lhe Broad- 
casting Commis- 
sion's forthcom- 
ing I u I e ma- 
tlonal Ceic-mity 
Orehntral Ma- 
son 

ML,.', BaniUi'ii 
haa had a bril- 
liant musical MtM | tarnill .„ 

career, coinplet-u^^,.,,.,,™,..,,,. 
Ins her Mua. Bsc. 

course in 193S. At 10 years she. 
securer] the AJU.UA.. tile L. Mus. 
A— and tile LAB 8lin lias already 
gtven four public pianoforte re- 
citals, and has been heard Ul rinhm 
recital* from the studios of the 
Australian Broadcasting Cummin- 
Bion 



Heads Women'* Auxiliary 
ot Perth Hoxpitnt 

J[L3is GWENYTH TBlBBtrTT. In 
private life Mrs. John Hlrk3. 
U one of the most energetic of the 
young professional women of 
Perth. Slur succeeds Mrs. Nor- 
man Temperley aa cilnlrman of 
tllu Women's Auxiliary at the 
Perth Public Hospital 

She is best known as Mlaa Teb- 
butt, Under thai, name sue haa 
figured prominently tn Uilcr.vute 
hockey, and was one of the moat 
stalwurl workta's and playera wild 
put West Australian hockey 
on the Commonwealth man. She 
has incidentally achieved an all- 
Australian standard In hockey um- 
piring 

In tilting on the chair of the 
Women's Auxiliary she lias shown 
her ti'iiiat determination and grit, 
for lhe Auxiliary's appeals are fre- 
tuentij refuted on the grounds 
tlml lhe hospital already dips very 
deeply into the public purse with 
taxation. Nnvtirlheles* the hos- 
pital tax grant la imrufficjent for 
Bin hospital's domestic needs. 



Third in Stale 
To lleceice Medal 
J[Ra A. P. W. TRBOEAR, who 
has been District Commla- 
nloner for North Brisbane r.,r -he 
Oirl Guides As- 
sociation since 
1337, and is also 
a member of I lie 
Slate, executive 
and the state 
Council, was pre- 
sa sen ted with a 
medal i.i merit, 
/A y,y tue State 

MM C o in in iMloner. 
SKfHyfl Lady Macartney, 
^Km^^FJmk "> refJOsnltloo 
Jtlni A. P. W. S 5 ' serum. 
Tregear bcln8 onlJ 'he 
— H«l uninana. third wuman Lu 
hoirf the medal 

Id Queunriiand 

Mrs. Trr>Epar w*s lor twelve 
years un executive member ot the 
C.W-A. enrhmittce. and luis been 
on eXecttttVa member or thr social 
Service League- aince Its Inception 
She also don a lot of church 
wort. Is-big on several rnmmit- 
W| 

Her dauumern take an active 
Interest In Guiding, while her only 
sou la a Scoutmaster at Ma"kay 




Woman Mail Contractor 

4 US. CHARLOTTE LETTE, a Quef llsUnd 
7l woman who has the contract for carrying 
^ Ills Majesty's mails from ('ruenvv to 'rhewjore, 
a distance of thirty-five miles, Inuc h few itddiliouii (u 
her equipment that Uie average woman mmorist doe* 
not need. 

She never travels without un axe. spatte. and pick, 
because it is sometime* necessary Tor her to dig her car 
out of the hug-holes. 

Us well as carrying malls, Mni. Lelte did aD the 
transport work of patients for nearly two ycoirs al 
Cracow for the ttiieenslaiid Ambulance Committee 
The distance she had to travel with patients was 1(12 
miles from Cracow to Kliiuilulierra, mid 7S miles from 
Cracow lo Eidsvold, which surely is an endurance test. 



Studied Conditions 
Uf Farming Communitiet 
|lilts« LORNA BYRNE. arjtuniHer 
ot tlie Women's Suction. 
N.SW. Agricultural Bureau, is 
home itKain alter a year's travel in 
Orest, Britain. Norway. Sweden. 
Diuuuaric. Germany. Russia, 
Canada and IJS.A. She won ttte 
Carnegie Sitiolarsh ip for Airriciil- 
tiiral 8etrnice. which enabled her to 
feo abroad and study many 
branches uf orRajiliutflruis [hat 
worlc for the betterment of Un- 
formula eommunity. 

Her travela took her far oft the 
Deatcn tourist track, and proeich'd 
her with a wealth nf inlcresilni! 
Information The no-opemrive 
methods of Scandinavia, the 
provision for leisure time pursuits 
tnada m Irutny orrantrtes, and the 
professional .Ttctus given to home- 
making in Germany were 0llh<l,alid- 
bie Impresalriiis of the tour. 

• ♦ ♦ 
Tenth Time f'renideni 
iV.S.W. Coimtrt Women 
J|K.-v MATT SAWVER. OJi„ Is 

retting oa on her tenth year as 
president of the NS W. Country 
Women's Asso- 
ciation. She has 
travelled thou- 
sands of nilk 1 .^ 
during her luug 
term as preai- 
dent. and haa 
made a potnl of 
setting flrst liand 
knowledge of nil 
branches, and the 
Funicular prob- 
lems thai con- 
front them. 

The policy of 
holding an mi- 
nim] conference 
at a enuntry town tins year, instead 
ot In Sydney, proved a great suc- 
cess, and about 5O0 delegates, and 
almost as many visiting members, 
made the Journey to Orange lor 
this uurpose. 

+ ♦ * 

Organise* [{ridge Parties 
for Relief Fund 

'J*HE Tlu'barttin Women's Service 
Association, founded sixteen 
years ago by Mrs. L. L, IjaJ, vno 
was fur many yearn president of 
lhe NaiiiuiB.1 Council nf Women In 
South Australia, was the first as- 
sociation of Its kind to be formed 
in Adelaide, ana has been the in- 
spuatton for four sister urrniisa- 
tl'.iiis in nihnr suburbs. 

The president, Mrs. MatttleW 
Wjiii.oo, iiuw in hot fourth your 
of office,- la hoping to continue 
with the fortnightly bridge par- 
tien which have in foimer yeam 
brought In enough fundi for tlie 
ansochitlon to carry an relief work 
amrinn the poorer fainilles In lla 
district 

Tlllrj work hBfl grown to sueli 
an extent that last year Mrs. 
Watson autliorlied the aiipolut- 
mont of a trained sinter to inspect 
each ease lb place uf lhe women 
of the commUtee. 

* ♦ * 

/ f.Jifi i Mnlnr Cuntett 
Hound Aualvalia 
fwo youne Melbourne women, 
Mm ooris Glover and Miss 
SToliy Ensdown. fiave decided to 
enter for the Round Australia con- 
test of 10.000 miles, which will 
be held early In 1938 In conjunc- 
tion with the celebrations for the 
one hundred and fiftieth annl- 

vrsnry of the fouudlns .f Svdney 
Tins will be Ihrlr firai entry in 
motor dports events. 




< iilliralinq Wild 
Flom rs in Her Garden 

J^LSIE COm I Mrs. A. 13 Ansel. 

one of Melbourne's well- 
known ooetal la a great Nature 
lover, her tastes in this dinvtion 
bcltig fostered, doubt, by her 
parents, who were keen uitunilists, 
and poet John Bernard, who 
rlliiTted her education at South 
Melbourne Collene, 

She is expeilmctillng with the 
ciiliivaiinn of native flowers ill Iter 
garden at Ciiellenliam iVIc.i — a 
lovely spot which Is a veritable 
bird sani'tuary. 

Mrs. Angel published her first 
book of poems. "Holiday Songs.'* 
in 1913, and her fecund. "Children 
of Joy." in 1028. und her verses 
have appeared in several Austra- 
lian anthologies. 

♦ ♦ + 
Appointed to IVete-lu-rreated 
Position at Vniprr&ity 
YPPOIffTEO at the beginning at 
- this year to act ui Lhe new 
and experimental position of sec- 
ler.iiry to _i 1 1 the prufessniji of tie.- 
Adelaide rjniversttv. Miss Glen 
Burton. B.A., had little time lo 
find out the duties of her new posi- 
tion before she was asked to Join 
the University office staff during 
the indefinite absence of the Regis- 
trar on sick leave. 

Doling the last two years Miss 
Burton lion been dolus Hansard 
work in Canberra w!l;h another 
Adelaide girl. Miss Hester Burden," 
who tuas taken over tlie urotesnore,' 
secretaryship. which InvdhrM 
latsonUttry »1 Well as secretarial 
work, until Miss Burlon is free to 
gi'l hack to It. 

t + * 
Brilliant American 
llcinff Much Feted 
"THERE la to Im yet another party 
fur Christine Heinig. tlie bril- 
liant American, who is principal 
of i lie Kindergrujten Training Cl 
lege, Melbourne, for this jear. 
University folk and all kinds of 
educationists were Invited to the 
college on April 2. 

Looking almost loo yutuuj to 
have accomplished all tlie mar- 
vellous things she has done. Miss 
Heinut han dark hair and large 
blue cyea. and. believe it or not, a 
decided resemblance to Joan 
Crawford. 

She has some amusing things 
to bay about the diHirultles of 
leaving America, what with her 
numerous obllaalinus over there, 
and tin.- snipping strike. 

♦ s> ♦ 
Compnsrd "Kinn George 
Coronation Mnrcli" 
p'DNA DAVTS. of Melbourne, lias 
added tn her lone list, of com- 
positions. 

Her latest 
n umber, "Btina 
George Corona- 
tion March." was 
recently played 
by lhe Metro- 
politan Fire Bri- 
gade band over 
tlie National Sta- 
tions. 

Her 'Centenary 
March" was 
played at various 
functions during 
the visit of the 
Duke of Otou- 
eestta-, and one 
of lier moat Ur-asured possessions 
Is ft letter of thanks from the 
Poke. 

She also competed "King 
George's Jubilee March," 




''Miss Edna Duvla 



Long Surpice 
Red Cross Medal 
IjADY irlTtEET, wife of H\r Philip 
Street. Lleutenani-auveiiior 
of N*S,W,, was prrxnted with a 
lono-aervlce medal by lhe US W. 
Divbiioo nf the Red Cross Society 
at Ita annual cnritereiice in Sydney 
recently. 

She has been an Interested 
worker for 31 years Many other 
long-service medals were pro-,, 
sented at the name meeting, which 
was ntlcndrd by about 500 dnlc- 
gates, several of whnm alreudv hid 
llwlr distinguishing bodse for lung- 
serviis- records, lo the sorlcty. 

♦ ♦ • 
Almoner Appointed lo 
Adelaide Children's Hospilal 
Wnii tiie dearth of almoners 
available in Australia, the 
Adelaide Children's Hospital con- 
sider* Itself most lucky In having 
secured the services nf Miss Jnun 
t.Upton as from May of this year. 

Mlas Lupton. who framed In 
£ngluud. is ut present al the 
Raohfll For-ter Eiospltal in New 
S-uitli Wales. Slie has bad ex- 
perienee S3 an almoner In Eng- 
land, ai the Monrflelds Eye Hos- 
pital. London, as well as getting 
an Oxford degree in modern 
languages arid a Social Science 
Certificate al Uie London School 
nf E'conamics before thinking of 
visiting Aiistralia, 




Helped lo Repair 
RatHtgei of Bush Fires 
\\H&. C. M. EGCLJESTON. of 
Perth, almost Invariably falls 
In lor a secretary's Job ill orBBIl- 
Ised wotnUA'i 
work. As hori. 
scetctary of the 
aller-care com- 
mittee or the 
Women's Emml- 
gratirro Auxiliary, 
' of which aha is 
a f n n n d atlon 
member, she 
works at least 
twu days every 
week throughout 
the year sending 
parcels of clothes mrt Es< . lci( . or ,. 
and household _a lrt „ T] crta, 
linen to tiie wives 
of Bettk-rs otl II le group aeftle- 
menU. 

tjhc tias been particularly busy 
lately as the after-care committee 
has completely outfitted hundreds 
of families and hundreds of 
homes after tiie recent devaslst- 
init fii-e.s wtildi ravaged the 
tliickly-fore.sled gruup settlement 
cvjuntry of the extreme south-west. 

Air.; Bgglestaii wits formerly in- 
terstate secretaiy of the National 
Council of Women In West Aus- 
tralia. She is treasurer of the 
Women Writers' Club, and secre- 
tary uf tlir LttrUes' BorLal Com- 
mittee of the West Australian 
Historical Society. 



^^onderfull^ 
Simple to make 

SIMP L Y WON DEftFU L TO TAKEl 

Yju run mjlf-e t .[t.jl lu ti^ii mA'mmrv <nrdidn« 
htKiEn o[ iKc haiirt t,.w-J- am] cotd remedy iv* 
til* prin ff im« txMtlt mluoe. hy uung 
"HfTFJVZO." Gm ■ U- baflU vt Cu<u.'CTXT*<«d 
"1 iE*=N"ZO" imm yvut ftfjrra iJi-irnu o*. 
r.-'te now. By tliEiply adcfiiif; tmd wiHr 

fn-u will nuke j tupfSy r -jti.il •(■ * ;ji: i.-i!»t, ol 

Lh* I fUldl ni.fr ... rrir'-Jii'i rli*t would CCxH Up 
■«> • ■'«!"- -■!'..! .■..ii i.-.n ,.:.t (hroughoidi 

ill* asinrrr by thu i:r...in r j.t, "UQSNSwHl 
lUflhtiJE 

THE FINEST FAMILY REMEDY 
far 

COUGHS, COLDS 

Croup, Bronchitis, Infuenza 

"f-ffjENZO" »o-'>],ri thfi .nixctrd mmilir*nm by 
.-...i.M!-: ,i hc*!iiic uriiii-ttFnu-rryiny film 'i(tH 
oh iht jpat vhrrt ilu IfetuWc i*. h (oovtvi 
l-l ...i- anij rapid nficL Gntintly ■> • 

JrnrQ Jj:i.;h,iii\ !..i lm (ui un-sr; uYjjj(a. Vj ^j la 
tar cfiilJivn u ii !i far adult*. Ktrp « mpplf. 

e--i..l< Up, :.■-;> t«T m-'uil Da (h« hofllat. 



A V E 



WITH 



WEEJVZO 



COSTS 2'- SAVES £ S. 

"Should be u»eJ in every home and ,>ff,^c" 
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ROUGE 

thai 

'Stays Put' 



an "~h 




.in ■ - 



4*fi aj r «<" — 

Urtii. and ioh. CVarH l***!!'^ 
■nil iii* n M ctfusn tux r* ami araim* Jj 

nnphicltrBlrfP UuotJBll « ill W itU-t U« 
,h?ltii 'or tM TmiMii^ti we J W on wyhic 

jMbiK md will ■«» »U eolmi" la <lr)ih<is 1 pledge 1 a»|t: tilt rJOt 

iuuw r<t*i rw Wj' t „S?*.^t*j5^? M iF: I sooni'r,* He waved 



pointed with 
hia Ion)? ebon; cane tu the activity 
below, where a motley buccaneer 
host wd£ swarming about the 
landud cannon, six of the frana 
were batng hauled into o new posi- 
tion so as completely to ca mm unci 
at noint-blanJc range the narrow 
chance] of the Dragon's Jn w. On 
the seaward aide, whence It mlaht 
be assadetf, QUO battery was fully 
protected by the ridge. 

He leaned upon tils tan cnne T 
ttw embodiment ol suavity. "In- 
form your Admiral, with my «ir- 
\\rv, ot what you have seen, and 
assure him (mm me that he may 
I'Uh'i the harbor of San Dorhln£0 
the moment he lias Riven me t.he 
moment, 
hand In 



The Dragon 's Jaw 



it iWirur wi ittTMlrw alow, *m, >nuruii 
toil uiliV » l«" <-M wauJd WMr* 1 " 
lonlr tdro »lr, llW W*D, « TOD (rrrklrd. II 
fCu. m «ra bHUlam* lu tnc 

OulT* J "» » imiTl rtOT. Wllfl * ftitTtaJ pun. 
Hrt ■fwitt'i, Plnnrip, I'haritnnl Red, Bnm*il*. 
cmrlied ruMa and niuuiin. cb.uitn.ble at 
«j| .['■:■.::• ami at/irn. 

"KOSE PETAL" ROUGE 



LEO MOORE. Itept ' A 
BOX S « ! 7 H , C. RO. SVOMf Y 

ir lid, no riflaiirr I* flll V 
ni'lmui inrJudhip . ■ • 

What are my fuharr prodpeetjj? 
WlirD wlH my luck Improve? 
Win I reaLltie my ambltlonx? 
What i- iny Ifitery Inch? 
MarrknrrjT Tnvcl* E'lnunc*, vto.7 



ifamiw* arWr»cfftrJ Mr*Ir7jw. 



(PFHAT BOBS MMflMaH 

THE FI TI III 

HipUHHUI l) FOR ME 7 

Til* iwnie oil] dail.f rnnliiiF? * 
tyr, rnamr rhan^* Tor the bcllfF'V^'r 

KflT *i rHARATTf lt KKjVT>INC.. Ifiil 
A tM If Mil II. 11 TI'ftK FUKKCAST 
} unTi'i: i ti< i-. Lra vrl, hralLIu 
Wrupntian. lottcriem luch.v Lt&tcM, 
tiuirrltiae, efallilreti, lii-timn. e(c-_ 

j^iM-stiiri-.s ling ered' Np f-iir* cost* 

i'.r; :: P-H If I i 1 1 ; r. : : ■ ■■ «n ■ 

ul atniipeu &di]TrEf«d Eiiviinu-. ■ 
r>rui- r, K.w irM»)\' I 
CT-O.- sva>NK\\ I 
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RAMON, 



ULsml<35al. "Hcnvon be with ynu. 
sir. CliMTlnch. escort the euntlo- 
man to hts html." 

la hi» anirer the Spaniard f . ■• i l»u 
to do Justice to «o i]flwtL-H3us an 
nccaiJorL He muiterad eobio 
SpanlEh mixture at theoEoK^ uud 
bawdJuAw. ond: QuiiB away io a 
pet, without farewell*. Back to 
the Admiral he was rowed But 
(iltiinr he did not report accurately 
or else (lie Admiral waa of those 
"who "ttSII not be convtrired. For 
nn hour later the ridge *'&a brine 
PiouKhed by round-shot, and Ltje 
mnrnnifl sir sYmfcen bv \\yp thun- 
der or die squiLCirrjn'6 fruns It 
distressed the Eiiilii and set them 
circling and EcreomlriE overhend 
But It distressed the buccaneers 
not Dt*rdJ, ahfltexed tachlud the 
natural brt£tlon of the ridge from 
tluit storm of iron. 

Duritip a slaclicnintT of the fire, 
Or£o wrurglcd onokewu>e up to fne 
dprnl-ctmnopa, whlcli had been so 
em placed that they thrust Uuir 
muzzles and do more aboTO Lhe 
tidee. Be laid one of them with 
slow care. The Spaniards, formed 
in line ahead for the purposes of 
their botnbardrnont. three -quarters 
oi a mile away, offered a target 
that cnukl hardly he mlsnxl. ORle 
touched olf the unsuspected bjd, 
and a thirty -pound shot crashed 
anndshlpa into the bulwarks 
the middle galleon. It went 10 
warn the Uarquis that he vrr not 
tu bi» allowed to practise Ids irnn- 
tiery with impunity. 



T" VII ft 

blOT* of trumpets and f. hasty 
sains about of the entire 
flquAdron to beat up nenm'.l 
thp frftBlmntns wind. Tn fckhkI 



thttm, ORle Grrd thp wconrt iun, 
and ftltnuugn lrtluUly tliestot wub 
h&nulusa. morally U. could ecnrcely 
fall of Jti alarmmg purnotir*- Then 
be whJsflcd up hip eun-crew to 
r?-lond nl leisure In T.hnt moment 
ol the enemy's fkeirtF punle 

All dw the SpminidB remnmed 
hove to s inlie nnil a unit away, 
where the? accounled thfntartTdl 
out nl rune? 

Aeross the harbor and Into this 
ac«ne ot hertM aetlrlt> oame to- 
wbjiIb ereninB Don Clenienle 
Pedroso. jti'eatlv during and r are 
yr'liu*-fae«l than erer Conducted 
to toe ridge, wliore CnptBin Blood 
IrttS the help al Onle Kua still 
directing the construction ot the 
breastwork. hJa Excellency de- 
ruandrd furiously to irotiw «hat 
the buccaneers supposed must bo 
the euu i>f tins farce 

"IT you think you're propound- 
ing a urnblem." said Captatn 
BlDod. "re're tnistoot It'll end 
when the Admiral Fives me Uie 
pledge Tvr, askod that bc'll not 
molest me." 

Don Clcmence's bliick eyes were 
malevolent, and malevolent waa 
the crcitse at the base of his beakj 
nose "Tfou do noi tnuw the 
MtarflUj* of Etlconete." 

"What's more to the matter In 
that the MiirdUls doc* not know 
me But I think we shall coon tic 
better acquainted.** 

Don Clemenle wasted same 
enerBv in vague bla^liemitia. 
Captain Blood was amused. "1 
know how you suffer. You were 
already counting unnn seclnu me 
hanFed." 

'Tew thlnea tn this life would 
bring me greater satisfaction," 

"Alas! I must hope La disap- 
point your Excellency. ShuU stay 
to uup aboard with me?" 

"Sir. 1 do not sup with pirates." 

"Then you may & c pup with the 
devil." said Captain Blood. And 
on his short, fat lees Don Clem- 
ente staitcd In dudficon back to 
bis barpe 

Wolverstone watched ills de- 
parture with a brooditiR eye 

"Odslite. Peter, you'd be wise to 
hold that Spanish aentlcman. His 
pledge binds him no more than 
would a cobweb. The treacherous 
doR will spare nothing to do us a 
tnlsehief. pledge or no pledge." 

"You're forgertiru? Don Bario." 
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DAMP-SET 

,f/#*«r oirii wave 



WT worlt* on hair any teicriire . . . 
Mm-, uny wave . . . And :uk- 7 but. r<mr 
minL|t,i>El 

AmericH— and now Australia— Is wildly 
cnihuiluitlr ovft UiEa morvrlloiis. die- 
Yoi] will be. Loo I Tut "dartip- 
atftllnr" navra many chilli mg r., and 
many hourn of time. 

All yo*; i!«'4'e;! hr'17-h comb, ond nh 

ftmice of Vdjnnl. tYau tain pet a botile 
for only 3/- at any chemist,. And »U 
you do In brush te thrntiKTs yonr hall 
and ilmpSy pre^s waves into place I 

"Ham p-'tntlirn*' keeps waves rrejih an a 
ftrtn . . . yet ncrrr aJln" or "Bmnjiy.'' 

HoIpJk rv-?n fi rtnE-rr-wavc lor days. 
Hitkw h "perm" \mi indriinittpij 1 . 

• Use Vilmnl befnn; rUlnc hair tn 
phu ct rjipi orerntpht, and you'Ji be 
amtitrii at lhe remit 1 



Itt Perfect or a ffahrinjf 



CtutUnttett from I'er/e 29 

"I'm thirucaflfc Dun Clemente 
may forget him. ton." 

"We'U be vlKtlant," BlDod pro- 
mlticd confldcnUly. 

Tttat nifiht the btircaneera slept 
as usual Ln ihcir miorters abonfd, 
but they leit a ruu-ctcw ashore 
and set a wateh In a boat 
anohOred In the Dragon's Jaw. lest 
[tie Admiral oi Ocenn-Sea should 
attempt to creep tn Bat althmiRh 
the nijttht was clear, other risks 
apart. ll*e Spaniards would not at- 
tempt the hazardous channel' In 
trie darlc 

TlirouiifHont the next day, which 
was Sunday ,. the coririltlnn of st ale- 
mate continued. But on Monday 
morning the exasperated Admiral 
onpe more ptwiLered the island 
with shot, and then stood boldly 
In to force a passage. 

■ battery had auflered no 

damage because the Admuul knew 
neither its position nor ex-tent. Nor 
did Ogle now disclose. It until the 
enemy wm wiihln a half-mile. 
Then four of his fruns blaaed at 
the leading ahlp. Two annta went 
wide, a third smaalied into her tall 
forccastJe, and tlic (ourth cauRrit 
her between wind and water and 
opened a breach throuferl which 
the sea poured into her. The other 
three Spuninrds vnrred In hJU'tC to 
e tiii board, tind Werlt Off on an 
eaaterty tack. The crtppled llit^d 
ffall con went stager! ng alter 
them, i >•■::■■■. • e in deapera W 
liatste her butik, and what other 
heavy Rear she could spare, so as 
to brim? the wound tn her Rant 
above the water-lvveL 

ThDS ended Etta* 
attempt to Torce a way in. and 
by noon the Spaniards had 
gone about again and were 
back ln their old posdtiion a 
miU- and a half away. They were 
still there twenty-four hours later 
when a boat went trot from San 
Duminffo with n letter from Don 
Ilaiio ln which the new Governor 
n-rjutred the Marquis of Rieonete 
to aci'urd Captain Bloud the terma 
he demanded 

So the officer by whom Captain 
Blood had already been visited 
came again to the laland at the 
harbor's mouth, brinirirui him the 
required letter or untuirtfllclnB 
from the Admiral, ft* a result c,t 
whicli the Spanish ships wi i re that 
eveoin r ai lowed to coma Into 
thelter from the ristriR frtorm, rj n - 
molested they sailed thru aula the 
Drflfion's Jaw, and went to drop 
anchor across the harbor, by the 
town. 

The woimdfl tn (tag pride 
of the Marqiiis of Rlcanete 
were ruw. and nt the Governor',* 
palace that, niaY.t there wo* 
a discutiQ.ur. of sumc heat. It bCAt 
to and txa between the dangerous 
doctrine expuundi'd by the Admiral 
and support(>d by Don Clemmttc 
that an undertaking: obtnhied by 
thxeate wa* not In honor binding, 
and the firm Inaletcnce of the 
chivalrous Don liario that the 
terms must, be kept. 

WolverMtonc's mistrust of the 
operation ol the apani-^]! con- 
tciehCe continued unabated, end 
nourished his contempt pf Blood's 
falt.ll In tlie word that had been 
p]iM:lged. Kor w^uEd he aceount 
airrTlolent the measures Eaken in 
cmplacina tlie euna anew, so that 
all but. six still left to command 
the DrufcanVi Jaw were now traau'd 
upan the harbor. His single eya 
rt;mivined apprehensively watehtuJ 
In the three or four peaceful dayi 
that followrd, but it wa-s not until 
the morning of Friday, by whan, 
the mast repaired, they were «l- 
motrfc readj' Id put to sea. Unit, hi 1 
observed anything that he could 
account significant. What lie ob- 
served then led turn to call Captain 
Blood to tnc podp of tlm Sun 
Felipe. 

"There's a queer -coming and 
Ruing of boats over yonder, be- 
tween the Spanish squadron and 
the molt, Ye can see It (or your- 
self. And it's been golh£ on thYg 
half-hour and more. The boats 
■n fully laden to the mole, and 
come back empty Lo the slilpo. 
Maybe y.-'U Rntst- the mcanlny of 
it" 

"The meanln^'a plain ennttjri." 
=on'J Blood, "Tlie crewo are being 
put aeliore." 

A fruit -barge had Jttst come 
alongside. Civptain Blood leaned 
over the rail. *'Hf?, you!" he 
hailed the owner, "Bttar mr your 
ynnis aboanL" 

Please turn to Page 54 




Rrxcna Oint- 
iruon l btka iU 
the paizi and 
■niTnv-fe mil 
t>r bmisci. 
Rub it veil 
into the 
bruiiird ptATt. 
Ita iT^ridl pTT»lK-rttr« aoutLc die injured 
aititl , i ■ ~ ' i ' ■ iriiatbkmEy, Irnd get rid af d* 
ugly dibi.. . ■■ ■ 1 In ■ day or tm. 
S^urttmen '*1*t* mn Kncmi 

Oimnieiit to relieve painTa] knacks and 
bruiun. 

PRAISE FROM LEADING SPORTS- 
MAN. 

Mr. W. B. EiJi^inn. Prm«r* Street, Scaler, 
write 1 '! : " i am a imfl-hmom ematmr 
m-imittf*** — jih *x Btttf.h Impecifir #/ 
f.TmiuJFrJ .S'lit^ <Jf«i0- — and a ehampina 
Wratltr ami B^xrr. for tke pail fim 
jwrj 1 tm* b**n wing 
Rrxftrjit Oinfrnrrjt. I hurt 
fwmi il wry good far 
ennrrff bntitrt. I tvttiitlfT tt 
tit trey bnt cf KJintmrnXr." 



LSHJB 




SUPERFLUOUS 

I HAIR made my| 
life a misery... 



" My anna and' fee* wen? 
tajvEred with a hideous rtctu-Ui 
nf thick dark liair. I trlrd every- 
thing to (f«t rid of iL IrritatiriR 
Diutca — evil am tiling powden 
— painful eJrttriL- treatraeat 
Nothing rtid any good. 5bavii)y 
«■:..-. n_ ,.i< :j.r j. ., pjrcrw 
ruirt rciqj =*T. Tbea a cboauBt 
[-■"I in-"! a MwdiaeoYETy called 
■NewVeet," Tooay grn*i 'delimit 
it" liJSSoK-cd away lbs haij in 3 
miDutcD. Left my akin paU, 
white and smooth, aa ii that 
diifi^utina; hair had never 
■ -..-■! And N«w Vret is rvo 
F'li'JEinl: and wury to uie; it's 
ju»t a dainty sccnled toilet 
eroam. XawmyiujieTBuDDi hair 
trmibtes ara ended for ever." 
Si'j fell '•J-u-ii tur, at aU Clirjunu 
• Li I yixMtnv 



li V Ii 1 L'xrJu'JiTr airarn'i'TTinrit mh 
* I*S7«XU .-nt mfcfiuliiL'tijrirrj. **fcTT woFiinn 
Tfpavr itl iM» tsii pat can nor utituln u 
wprrM ivirhQBfi uf MM VHttT ABaflM'- 
TEIjT FTlHEI •:::.\\ 111, Ln iLtunrin ii. <<!<•( 
c.inl af poatJL^r, parktm ind cUiar r»p*nnn 
Ad.Jteij.; I< ci Hot 30TSt?l3 (TJrr-L 2177,1. 
ajdnPT, N X W 



Pile 

Sufferers 



. aan only ttcl unlra.. aat^ r and tkftv 
|nf mlli.T by rfmnHtJif lap ■iu -enntflii- 
Utin trl t'luoil tu Hi" Irwnp h»w*>. /*iiUjins 
but 0.L1 JJjU-l tiuJ (rirjt-dJF t'nn 4iU Uite— Ui*f j 
wi\j rulNii|< unJ ui[\r» full. Dr. ttttJS- 
Lanll'n V/ii:i]!uM, k plniaaxit uttiU-i. ad* 10 
ih.' rrni« 1 1 1 v tliuf. Lmlcni, bJnrcttiir, **nJifn 
TTttiK Dttrn )i*vrt tn riLrki), anil llvfel Jji \ i\T 
& duril In mcL IC In p-imrnutrr-d tii truli-.nJy 
>nd cattily hanlufi »f-T fi rm 'if M1H- rrilwry. 
or TT.i7T.py Imrlt. (ThuirjliVtB MeffwUerr aaU 
Va>cfduld *IU1 ttdJ gTiiLrftnkH.* 1 * 
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The AirSTI.AI.IAN WOMEN'S WF.F.KI.Y 



Country customers — visit pharmacy 

The eminent lady in clurg* knows ill about ihe «n of compounding 
and dispensing medkinei Pfescripiiona speedily made-up wIiiIk 
you're shopping round llie store. Another unique 1'iimer's service. 
Gnni*4 l lmr — Gtvwf Smil 




Travel coats 

of fine boucle and tweed 



Cunning interpretations of expensive imported*, so beauti 
fully woven, you'd never guess they'd self at a modesr 42/- 
Navy, wine, bottle, brown, black and fjwn 
— but not in each style. In SSW., SW„ and 
W. Why not use the lay-by? Priced at only 

Haavy tweed. NVw ploata oa 
LVitlar anj reVaf. Navjr, fawa. 



AT- 



iN»T7, win*, tori "J p. ..ry-vo. hln-^k 



Can flW — y«wi P/oar 




Kerosene oil 



HEATERS 

Winter nigh tn »of* tfco fiiMM'r 
tmiidlnd fomf-irtnblif rouu-d 
viii a <lf Lli.-*." hjll^lufa r.r.nri 
tl»*l*n. Coin until, *ff ' t 
»T/lL Of bl*fk uHly, Z/ O 




A steal from Hodywoo^d 

CURL ROLLERS 



Thfje iplenitUI enri rnllnf*, 
u*ml u* f»oi«ui kiwi tlMrt} 
will firing gJ^m^nr to j«it 
iifiir They 'rip guf r 
Ena.uB|{n t too, Tin! 
'"''ili Ifttt for 

f/ifr .1. . < i. ift.-'i — i"./.i*fnJ f-JVuw 



Country householders 

Your week of furnishing bargains at Former's now. 

BLANKET SPECIAL Pure merino wool in new plain-mlum elTrcti 
Willi wide saicn nhtxHl Rase, blue, ^jreen. Why not in rajy Paf !>y > 

63 i B I inchos. Price, 59/6 8 1 i 99 inches. Price U4/- 



FARMER'S 



Delightfully cool in Farmer's these days 
Air-conditioned to a comfortable 73* 




Suuvrt cthUlis ailwl in l.nmlrjl bu in A 

or blnek eult H«1T aim 2 to 7). 17 7 

Pterferated: KaiLllaa. built nu liiMfta, I Q O 

Welti, bfuwn. black ealf Haifa, 3 In 71 I □ 7 

Raglan Wlllt t'anlblnea calf tritb aural*, a) ■ / 

All WiliM a»la. lu btowtt, lUlf., J 7f. L I ■ 



RAGLAN WELTS 

Sturdily-built shoes for town wear or country week-ends. 

Their casual air so right for tweeds . . . their long-wearing comfort an 
established fact . . . smartly-sturdy shoes for busy feet in country or city. 

VfWl — Thrri PAwr. You mij ; . r ' 




"FRENCHEE" 

three-way beret, lOn 

Inspired by Parij in Her very (favor mnod — a 
sotl felt winch can be worn three ways . . . 
tilling over die ryes, cocked pertly to one- side, 
or youthfully to the t«Lk. Millmerj. \td )lour. 




Sounds too £ood to be true. But f0* can knit this 
lutle jumper from 9 skeins of Patons Crystal Crepe 
Wool at !•!)■! ik. T)ic pattern is No. 47 in the 
"Speciality" Book, and costs fid. eitra. Grid. iir. 



Cyclax cares for 
your skin and throat 

If you are Reoinjr signs of a douhle chin, let CYCI-AX' protect 
ycnir fitial coruoura I'ltc Cyclaa iliin irrap («/.) is ideal for 
OKttCUOg sagging munleSv and procrvins necklina. and should 
be irsed with Cytuuc sfcia food (5/6). ami muscle tesrotrr (6/6). 

BESArfT gim only thiaa raw. baouty talh — Malta 3 1 at. 
Apnl lad. and April TtV Tria lai;tuni To* WadaaarJsy ii "Cvclaa qisaRa 
Uia abdT. >.»uh/ Suljin «l 3 pjn. Na chtnga (or oirmiuian oosl 
if you profaa moy booL Or „.,.. ., pK>ola oppoinlnnanL 

M \tir a^auiararralr. Or n^mitt "Coiarrwri." CVoaatf Pfooa 
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The M1STRALHN "WOMEN"? XTEEKI.Y 



Saturday. April 3, Jjjjjr; 



Freaks And Oddities In Fashions 




' \ UritV QirEEV" la her fwldon- 
-Mr -f :: ,il ! j At : ■„ annual , . |. r- 
haricirl in San Diijcn. USA. thU 

Mmwn In tier (uroiuligti rntea. 



NEW FANIUON FOR T\\JS I5EUS. Thl« M--.. and Ifc drtnnn.- 
tlraLur* iltrai Erd much lilli-nlitm al u S.tn Krani-lKra furnitun- 
fair M-wiUy. Tin- tn'd*. ntw? ttf LaJtc-n apart and uvrd as H 'tw1iut." 
It Is a «parf . He for Mmall n.-i r ■ 



WT1XK tut chiiniplou 
hiaers. Mint. Mr' !n til!. A 

Frtncbwoituui- agrtt 54, hi 
ti itiinij; fnr a Irmf distance 
walh, udunLrd (bis coituoic 
plus [>nrl nrLkiirt, 



TABLL, IliNMa vhiunrtJotl 
mi ik; ■ a m n i.> ■ tiirtn notr. Miss Itolh 
Aaron*, who m rntlv won (he table 
tennis tltlr in England, li shown hi 
l.illtTfJ trotlsrl'B, with blnlfrf and rape 
lu nmf 
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Tl„- LUSTRAilAN WOMEJVS WEKKI.Y 
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FATEFUL MOM ENTS in 

Readers' LIVES 

Amazing Dramas Told in 
Fascinating Competition 



Some of lire's stranirest stories are beinff revealed 
in The Australian Women's Weekly "Memorable 
Moments" competition. 

Vnr Mis of 11 miner, uhit. hadlu injured by a frill of earth, 
mm renewed by hix wife; another concerns a notdier ulm itan 
reputed killed at Ihe War, lull IBM returned to hi* family. 
' A I RBREADTH escapes 



and were married in the sanw Ht.Ui> 
country church in Adc-luiui. and 
wb are sr.il| very happy wltlt our 

■■Ail _vm:i. 

Mrs. Kltn Kriuiill. 1S3 lljrcravr 
SC. Faridinclun. 

Child in llanger 

\JT ib-Ill-i had tirtrtn *w»i in ■ di.rnn'. 
Hiilr, .ail til uiKCIFrt tct ttrih- hmir. 



H 



clternenL, not Diily lor myaelj, but 
my rumliy, too. 

My uiunc tu in the llrnt, 2S semi- 
finalists. Next note three Qualist-i. 
r was oru". About 'J 6'rJtbck one day 
m reporter trailed to telj me I had 



from death, stirring in- 
cidents that altered the course 
ol many lives, happy and sad 
stories ol Memorable Moments 
—from all quarters of the; won the prizs. 
Commonwealth they have 
poured into the offices of The 
Australian Women's Weekly. 

nil- compel HJoh Inspired by Mr. 
Bernard OTteiUv^ flndmif til the 
lost -Stirwon plane in the Queens- j jj^j Knmance. 

land buali last month— Ms nioat 

unroi-nettalite mommt-hiin pro- ! T HK m0M a*™'-""- : "" m, " r "' 
vld.-d n medium for the swopping my ule happe.,.,! m Augu-.i 
o! real life anecdote". In which' when I woo 15 yean old. I 

reader* harr been concerned or In- I IivtmI In the country and was rid 



by m t-rriiilii Ln Ltt 



• ilniioii pla-iiurra 
tli* nf, wn irk 

■d-ranlnLfn ol ttir 



Imagine £11100 Tr>i spendine my 
own moony la my awn way. That 
wfta the moment [ stmll never for* 
got. 

Mrs. R. Falaon. 35 Wlnrhcftler 
ftnad. rioTtlly. M.S.W. 



fcflresbed. 

A prUo of £10 Is to Tw awarded 
lar ilir hri.1 letter m-elved. Thi-rr 
are ulw ten ronmilaUan prizes or 
11 c*cb ttiul S/ 1 - Is lo be liaid Tuf 
ctwt eatrr published. 

All prizes wm oc posted to win- 
ners si the conclusion of Ihe com- 
petition. 

A further batch of readers' 
htyrlvJi Ls published below: 

Goldmine Drama 
J WAS Ave. My father was work- 
ins a shaft for sold in b lonely 
Queensland gold dlsetngfli 

"The billy is boltedl" Mother 
called down the abaft. Came iw 
answer. Mather crying, lied me to 
a tn*e, mid descended, the shaft 
hand over hand h> l.h"' windlAMi 

rORM?. 

A3 she dtsBpi>'-ftred my clilldlHh 
rcacUonu weie terrible. The 
ground Imd sw Allowed up my 
mather and father And I was alone, 
tbe Uorrdf was mteTLAified as I re- 
ttieinlH:red onb' * w^k prrvlous 
my fathLT had helped to bury an 
old dWscr who had died. 

I' ■! , mrrther »ppenred again. She 
had cltmtied u.i Ihe roue, And was 
winding Utc windlass ever so slow, 
km) pau^jiiiir to sfiy "My God. help 
tile!" 

Then me burlcet appeared, and in 
U waa my fattier, his alolhaa lorn 
Co ahredfi. his bod? bteedinR: tiiere 
had tiesm a TulL uf earth. 

Bu(, I had experjenoed Iho hurinl 
nt my "Mutn uitd Diid" and ita 
ultendant hnrmrs. and the joy of 
r?iurr«Llon and reunion. A mffm- 
nrabh! caamen*. ol tragedy oxid Jay 
UK- ;.'/?-vrs eannat erase. 



tim to church one Sundtu' num* 
lpg wlien a f.oin CHt- C[ime around 
a bend In thfl itiud. My hone tNdted 
and I was thrown to the roadway, 
and knw:kud uiiconAeiouA. 



cm Uirr 

1ntat;a. «Jjri UfliJ u lump (*l ipral*!; LkrtiUr 

i'|riiirfu-J in ciiF hmd, iti iJiro-n it ttu» 
oocnmlrir; trtim WP wrrr prnKllnilir 
Btuir-rLnil wilt liormr, f«li![lnlj llial li» txf •! 
cpilnLti iJjiilti. wlwn. «J1 In ■> nutatimt. hi 
JUtiiStXl Cleu-t *>t Itii" fulU JLU.1 Hi ItUJ expre=i 
LtlUDClcrrna put. 

U- mamtut in i.. i-i.:. i - tin rb9 

nutiti-J k ]*Ttt<it tiLeao aJ bMmI, ■.nil this. 

MJrm. ft. rHMirriiir. ~ TUuimu**** 

UlllTlillflll, llf 

Husband Reported Kilted 

Til fJitt i-.v bUttmC, wba Muijii' In Ui« 
-1 wutld mr, it. UmhulEtTcJ frunj OIL* 
trJZlBbtnH lu •snihrr, unil i-ni up '.!>* IMk 
In C-^mtnititl ul i. luillnLlnn, n«lUt* ■* Srrr- 
ar*tii-Mpilur. Hp wili reyurtod LUlko 11111 
HilUtflil 

Tvfj Li* *«ti I eiiuW l p i "i" tnfurwi»U4m. 
lists *-3uid niH bfilinTF lilu O^kd. u oii« 
.!;■:.; hr r 1:;, ■■ mn In « 1 -.m -i 1 -. 
fill p-ct uJl bll bink nriri ■ CtUttftlltt ml .11 
l.liliifjil pii*rj up wifli fiarcrlii He kuoei^d 
11 1 l»f door irujutinr ; 1 'Bdr I ("« «im» 
IwwUf," 

I tauLri tipi «ce ib.il 0111 <j[ mi itiliul. 
ftJihtnign mj rrtr>ul» tnaucm I wnn mj 

i ■ -- I. I^j : up r: . 

nawjjwr. I hmd laiio, »iul bc ttie esj >j[ 
,vli w-fca, 1 it«lv*a (HnifiT".! I«c.tm »*kfc 
bait eon r ■iTiuy. In my bu*l>*tizi'n hsuJ- 
irritlna;. «iri mltb tntn frmn th* Win DfTioc; 
>UHi:[r d>V hTtntlftttfl Wit rcry rimrlly woikhJa-i. 
but tM Hi Iff Jcnd in KualaniL I ru-a^od, 
. :,.! I:i [;- f: f'lY 

ALju-ji a * "1 fcriErwiwilii I ri«n1-f il * 




/l^lii/.l r.ARH.ifW eilTHttM hi lit rvripit of btr VstkhttJ 
pljiM, tL-biil* ifjitieJ i.itwx off j/ HuiioIhIh oji Ircr ronnJ-rhr-u'itlJ 
fligh. With her it Ci/it.ihi Hj* rj Mthltfrtt. The jlighl real J 
manttrtblt *rt<H hi her eeenlfnt life. She flans la hip off ngMn in 
J wtei or ilea. 



Railway Street. 



II. K. RulHon. 
l'MM«a1. Qld 

Won L100Q 

'^^OTTT 71 year* ago one of our 
daily paper, ronductcu a shop- 
ping ' 1 ■ ! ! ■■ 1 1 1. IE ran fDr Aix montli/i, 
and Hie .shopper who had the best 
■hogping rprurd for that prrlwl was 
Judged the winner, I entered. The 
Hani day drew near; It was all ex- 



I gained cunwiiiiisne^ to Dud a 
very worried pfur Df bru»n eyes 
Riutlnt at me: Uwy belonged to Hie 
yuunrf man who was driving the rar. 
Hi- took mi: to luwn in his car 
unit 1 was admitted tu h»plts.l wltli 
a broken arm and two broken rit>5. 

t did not see the younir man 
aeuln (thotich J uaei) U> ollirn think 
about himi until 1 met him acci- 
dentally on Manly Bench In WIS. 
and we became meat rrleuiU- In 
1B27 we went back to Ltie country 



DANDRUFF CURED 

vrifh this NEW Amazing Preparation — DANOEX-OL 
Cool, Refreshing, and Most Pleasant to Use. 



DudruB — Lht toitr uniLtt at mitir 
» : hi 1UMU1- tqipjfrnklin Mi' !-.*!• 
• nd nrmln. DiUillIf lilliltkbl ind 

mitrti t ujIi*i mieinpuk 

Hthri'ta T<v«rdird hi mrul mm* 
nil la kta.dldf.te. daciijruiT bu i. j • 
Imirn dfinrttLriy mtnlareA by Uu 
■raitviliiQ MEW 1l-.1t r-rrriarBilrin— 
D*KiiK.x-yL the ibic cum tat »tati- 

driiB. Al 1.1 in MM l.lnir liAHT.IKX- 
til. |ir<in»otei k ilfrjrtaUk olid lUALtuaU 



ii.f i. at lliilr :n r-.UBii.tlik( in4 
■ until 1 11 ciik; LJitj Hn.ty mm will ■> 
f-eJtiL« the tiAit roLtu. mat nlrvi 
rntnrrfl r«<ur»L air-i *ml t-»».'« 
Ltt* hiU itilL auid vLuif. 

Tber-) U * d*fluUf nrvl lor r»Atf» 
p#X-Crt. la «Tory UjlLeL BnliLiirt. 
Mill duly lVj*» HfVflDCX OL Ui>ui- 
pkrely ejudk'nte «.U ddtrtdrwif, but 
k Lj an -iwrllMt m»-Mtt«« mt wtil. 
evntunrnL with U»1 Iniucr *rirri 
(lANLlffX-UI. U lUrd. ' 



iUH'M Tltt> f t lUANTKKD T.T Tin: l>IVI'Ult\l. I i Ht - utl VION K V l'.U'K 

SOLD BY i-ttitlilhiG (KIM IfiTS AS it UALUUKEHHEK* 
If T*« Uw any flltTirnll" In tliUlalni IJAMjUt-Ot. Uliat | j |„ Li lfl aahMruLk 

tfk.lM'thttr. and a Urtf, a.Ur«Hlirr hulLlr will b. potl Ira- asywhiiiF In IKp 

* *l* 'iwrillli 

"ll'-!"-»(r ni i.i:,,,...,. .. 

CRA.I1AM TOTI.ET SLPlllES 
II A tlD V B L'JI\MHHRfl, I HUWTBlt Bl\. SytWUV. TttiWl Oittt, 



w 



amtPkid Ti.-*m an amtxilanm t r u I tj aiann« 
my hiMbxncf «rn* tiflns tent to M»nsli»ul*r. 
Cnitlaiin lin«.elrifi my dfiisbt i IMa*> 

Min:rly whiiI l-a ^fJ.rleb^■lE^ nttd rwiiabrffd 
until I cttuid UriMtf Tilui hornr iiiui'U*r^«l 

jiii. l o«m. i-i LpNla «t„ luichttn. w 
/'"fj'f on .S'Afp 

TTTKN yr* war* enmlbi frnra T rnrfl^r1 b> 
|t.n rrthfjul, nbiFiit 1 1 Jrrui KCO, 
nb:mt 300 mLLr*. Irum Citl-tnWJl wf rrflH ttiJ 
«[> B-O.S Imm k slilp tn dUlrua. TUb 

aJSllml OtlfK fruin Uu Cillio i 1 L I ■ - 

enparcin, ■itlsti taut cnuiltl On. ud «a 

«nrn Um linumat- ililp, nu nn •rerf »UiJU 
on on: VB-j la cL-vb aaalHnuu^ 

I ii' Qr> had mh. ih: i :■ ahaul 
Ultra ttya ahM w* nrrlvrd, rttj >,u t S p.m.. 
.nJ thr hurnlnf unip i.i- lrci -jjnii.; ri»l 
l«r (be cr«N lo rtnnain i Uu 

There «na a . JVdll, Un) (j«r Ithv 

hcnii Kiokoil vftt tiny a.i ihffy Jliajjtwuiotl 
■ret thE «Avtj. nul> u rujipuy rm nr.- rr.-M 
nf lhr wii. 

On raaclitne Lbt> Pip area. Hire- aiu«- 
irTnv« -Brcinr inn flnt pent ovpr ti> u* Tliri 
erav ware centla EJliatualutl vUn\ tiirry 
■ rrtTrtj. I'" 1- :u p : a 1 1 w*-. khn it-- to l-..- 
i&if MirrtlUB fttiip. ind iHtrtiftdlnlHi alVr> 
u[ 
Jul- 

LuhfJ expltialrtn. 

II ■m »n im-loiii»ErlAf Nlifal try aiiUih 
Lh« yaaHl blU-nlrm |vt Liu WalFrlUkr. «* we 

■vrl.M abOu! durlU ih* M&M . A ilrrat^itrrr 
*al Mtlt 6lkL Ifutu l.'in«lit*ii t" ..Int. in- 
blaj^flnfid uiilt 

A- K A 11* ii, 3 V>*i"li ht» KjnriM, Vic 

Winner Svon 



IWmillU Uin IhouiutlrJa r.f r»1rlM. -in I 

lht> wLuHirt In Ihti Uuiunllnd cuiilnui win 
Im ftntl^KTieod iLKLt WrrL B»tlLu> LiLmxfJ 

lail fliLLIUdny. 

f*d leader un win intire luan anr r>ri-j- 
Ui tLw CatebHHImi, Tit* Jtdltai'j aWlaviu 
da tnj infiECt, arUI br rtlml. 

A preliminary esa.tbliiaJJgri n| '.fan mirl-a 
Aim*?* lihat rr*d'T* U l-splu yr-j it. uhi^vai 
tfrrrvtr nt ffcl]] kud Itlfnrr nMUtrr la !'■ ■ 
MtitifJuf iti-l[ mnntr>rnbtv rn-jmniiin 




!9ct. OOIU5 AKD PUT !NUM 



T77i"'"* ^ -■ V^* 




r^SaalB"" ^ = 



^ HatlMe Ol 



Whunover (he occoiion oiisei to 
commemorate art anniversary, or 
ivmbolhe an event, let it be a 
gift of jewellery. Nothing less 
enduring, l«i perunol, can terra 
the purpou 50 well. 



ccaJ/o/l 



Orchard's diamond rings and 
wolches are right in design, 
right in serNng, and right 
far the occasion. We also 
know that yau will find lhat Iho 
price 1 «>e right, 




Continental... 
. . . Visitors 



ARRANGE YOUR CONTINENTAL AND 

ENGLISH TOURS NOW! 
FULL PARTICULARS GLADLY GIVEN, 

r~ r.-rr rr.-z= s and arrangements made to meet 

YOU IN LONDON IF DESIRED, 

INCLUSIVE •"»"« I' rtayil. IS/a/S; 

||olUltd 4 R-rJuy rirrul^r tnur, tII/2/fi; 1*aris 
HOLIDAYS * Md Swit ' rfIiluJ - 1U ttfJS&ft FreurJj 

Riviera^ 9 -ii- l>, IllitlAtij VGtot (R 

- ■-■ ----- •layal, BW{Lum, pt rUyj, Cfi/lVfl; 

luwrnt, 9 day* L1/19/G; l.\m -on -Rhine ;0 
tJayrj), jE5/5r"-; ('ultiejur mid tlerlhi. 5 day*, 

nWKi 

A 1. 1. fHICES rLVft EXCnANCtB, 

Aitsirnliaii U miii« ]i'«i \% 4 i^klv 
Travel llnrejiii 

ST. JAMES BUILDING, ELIZABETH STREET, SYDNEY 



National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page461 5433 



The AUSTRALIAN WOMEN'S VEF.K1.Y 



Saturday, April 3. IS37. 




No one with Dependents should fail 
to Register NOW for 




FREE INSURANCE 

EVERY husband should he Insured, and THIS Insurance costs you nothing 



If your husband 1% like *o many olhrr mm whom It la 

hard tn ,:ri to art In Miltera like nriii you nerd 

nut worry him — jou can arrnnir II Mil iirurvlf. The 
Dally Trlrer&ph pre* Insurant r covert rvery refjiitf red 
readrr and wife lor htinbajidi km wrll a.* rhlldrvn *KCrf 
fTojn jii-x to fifteen yrurm. 

HmrlHfi ratine a* high n% U0Q0 r There «re tto premium* 
to pay u hairier. All you have to do hi In yet the Uailv 
Aclrjrrapd delivered at Inline, rnrr " 



reader, and wm nulumatirallT hecomt iFihurr-ri without 
my oust to yuiL 

la Ihr iwiunii toft-hand onrner nf this page li an 
Knrolmrnl Form. Fill it In and U will upcil for you 
anil ynur dependent* the ffttleway to security. If yrni 
nrr alrradv insured, that dor* Dot prevent you frum 
enjoying Ihr prneflt* uf the Daily Telegraph'* Free 
ArdriciU Inmrnnre. 



a f r:KLi'i pd I nritlciU.ilh . It 



Fill In This Form Today 

Daily Telegraph Enrolment Form 

To I lie 

ilLGISTfiATlOY »EPAIITWENT, 

BOX U«HH, Cp.P.O. Halt ..1&3T. 

SYDNEY. 

Flciw rrgiatrr me a* a. rcfulur Home l>clivrry Render of the DAILY 
TK1.R<iItAPIl In accordant:* 1 with lhc Lcrxna and condition* published 
Uicrrln on 22nd Maf<:h, W3I. 



I'ii>.. IrUmi 
CJm»tl»ii Njmn , 



I . AdAin* 

UtHJ pftllMB 



nsrAL utr.sAnrnF or m nut 



special mvufr 

If fan »r» i»«l *l nrfiieiH hivliii I (if Prfllj 1 ilrcratili drlinitd ml Trmr Tuitir. «r 4n 
i.M i ...... UM «m" nl job* r»RWH|TT) I, (llr^M- fill Hi Ihr full n* Ini fixm;-. 



i - - -i-ii i ■ 



nrfttsr.nl lu dellur lln Nullr T>V(r» t >li daUi Lo mj homr. 



dw* not iimllrr In whlrh Slut* you 
liTr. If j tm bjt ■ rr tKtcrtd render 
of the Dally T.<. -iimiiIj. you am 
cuvrred by it* Frt™ \ i lei at Insur- 
anrr. 

OUTSTAXlJlVG POINTS OF THE 
DAILY TIiLE<iKAPJ!\S | KM; in- 
SliRANCE;— 

I. lUlHln wfTI he pnid if bnth the 
xt£inlt!rrd reader and wifp or 
regiitrred rrmder and husband 
axe kEQffd a* a rcndl of an arrl- 
drnl lu a train lu whirh Ihrj- are 
Iratcllinf- an fare-pnyiriK pttfiscn- 
Stt". 



1101)0 U paid If the rpRtBlereil reader aiunu U aiUrd 
oa the malt uf aurb accidrnl. 

3. 1'onipert^a.tinn lit proYlderi up to 1250 when the 

i hii-n! dues not prnrr fatal. 

4. .\< ridiMit-. !.. publ^r omnrbuvM, iramcar^. cnbv rhar- 
ubaru L S, fprrle5, privnte t-fhiuln, cmmmrrrial n-liif I*-h. 
rttOlor i 1 1 ■ ur Ijt. -. aa a pedestrian, an a -.jnn \-- 
riLin. whilr TwimminR, while perrnrmkllt domeKtic 
duties arc all provided for. 

Fill) h-\ of briictilh uud L'^iidhninn are glvrn tn th+ 
Daily Telejrraph. 

Thin In the moil rnmpreIii'n*iTC inKuram-e CTiTer acalnat 
artirlent jrlvrn frre tn newnpaper renldrrs. 

It In an extra «rr?lce. ¥t>ur UaH) Telrtmph will nul br 
one 'whit the Itttt nttCTciUns, rnltTprisinic, nr Infermativr 
than if wnx heforr. 

By havlnff the DaJty Trh-fmph deUvrred to your bump 
earn day and enroHIni > a rejriatrred rendrr. von will 
Nu I ubly ffel the bnUal fftunrfll tlewalUiper III Sydney. 
buL will uhtiilii arcurlly aaaJtial the dully aerldrtita bt 
lift 
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THIS IS ALL YOU HAVE TO DO 

There is no premium to pay. Order 
your newsagent to deliver the DAILY 
TELEGRAPH to your home each morn- 
ing and fill in and post the enrolment 
form at left and so obtain this Daily 
Telegraph insurance FREE. 
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Did You Know That — 

Margaret ('lift, whose wedding tn 
Ossie Hilbert, took place on Satur- 
day, displayed much tact by treating 
tm ttll-ttoot track ot ttusly-pink'.' Her 
husband in a wtml*buyer. Latin Hacin 
teas hastens at the reception at the 
Quern's Club. 

Gaiety at Club 

r fHE Royal Sydney Golf 
Club will be excep- 
tionally pay tills week. This Tues- 
day five hostesses, Mrs. Victor White. 
Mrs. Gordon Brady, Mrs. John Os- 
borne, Mrs. Peler Tait, and Mrs. Jack 
Sinclair will receive guests at a dance 
at the Club. Between them the 
hostesses liave friends from one end 
of the country to the other, and 
youth and beauty from far dislancaB 
will be strongly represented 

The Dick Francis' cocktail party- 
takes place at the Club on Wednes- 
day, and an Thursday Lady Hordem 
will be hostess at a dance at which 
many interstate visitors will be pre- 
sent. 

Luxury Launch 

()N their luxury motor 
launch, Mr. and Mrs. 
John Throsby spent their Easter 
holidays The boat is fitted out most 
beautifully In mole and blue, and has 
Lwo roomy cabins with two bunks 
apiece. A shower bath is also in- 
stalled, making the last word in ship- 
board comfort. 

In spite of all the "mod. cons.," 
Mrs. Throsby prefers to keep her 
snappy wardrobe and spend the 
nights at the- Newport Hotel and just 
have the daytime on the sky-blue 
waters in the vicinity. 

♦ ♦ • 

Hunt ynimming in Adelaide are 
Dr. and Mrs. S. P. flarnett, of 
firnken Hill. The bride, trim in- 
eludes in her trousseau some ex- 
tremely smart frocks, nut. fOrmtrll) 
Patricia Ferdr, ot liroken Hill. 



Decor Obliterated 

THE charms and color 
scheme of Mrs. Airlie 
Keep's Edgecliff flat were quite ob- 
literated among the crowd of visitors 
at her Eaatertime cocktail partv 
Mrs. Bill Durham, who is on a visit 
from Adelaide, was the guest of 
honor, and was greeted bv many Syd- 
ney friends, 

Champagne. an increasingly 
popular beverage for the composi- 
tion of cocktails, and savories of a 
varied nature, regaled the guests 
Mrs. Roy Buckland demonstrated 
the charms of an ankle-length cock- 
US frock in black chiffon and cream 
lace. 

Among the guests were Mr and 
Mrs. Whiston Walsh, Dr. and Mrs 
Norman Gregg. Mrs. Bab Sword, Hai 
Godsall, Mr. and Mrs. Geoff Walker 
Minnie Nisbett. Mr. and Mrs. Lester 
Johnson of Singapore, Mr. and Mis 
John Chttrlr-y, and Beryl Stanton. 

(luesl From Quiluit 

A TOPULAR Easter visi- 
tor from Queensland 
is Mrs. Laurie Rutledge, of^Qulipie 
She arrived last week and went 
straight to Canberra to visit Major 
and Mrs. Bill Crellin arid tn have her 
first glimpse or the Federal capital 
Now she is the guest of Dr. and Mrs 
F. C. Thompson tor the Easter les- 
tlvitles. 

Mrs. Rutledge. formerly Lvndall 
McPlile, of Toowoomba went farther 
ufieJd for her holiday last year Wii h 
her father she sailed off to" Singapore 
and thoroughly enjoyed the trip 



Very Charming 

y-KKY iliamiinfi is Belinda 
.Of/ Sired, Hi-iijid-tlatifililer of 
(lie Lieuletuml - fiovernor 
and Lady Street, who is the most 
interesting debutante nf the season. 

This Tuesday she will dance a1 the 
Matron's Ball at the Golf Club, and 
on Wednesday she v\ ill make her 
official bow to Society al the ball being 
given in her honor at (Io\ ernnienl 
House. 

Por the last named occasion, 
Belinda, who is tall, and slim, ami 
pretty, will wear a frock of lily-of- 
I he-valley green sheer with a short 
train. 




Sailing For Assam 

WHEN Mrs. Stanley- 
Turner leaves Sydney 
at the end of April she will sail for 
Assam, where she will stay with 
friends. Her small son Richard will 
remain with her parents, Mr. and 
Mrs. C. T. Bray, in their Adelaide 
home. 

Mrs, Stanley -Turner, whose home 
is at South Kensington, London, was 
formerly Vee Bray, and a sister of 
the well known rider, Phyllis Bray, 
who Is making her usual Easter- 
time visit to Sydney. 

The visitor is enjoying her holiday 
to Australia so much that she keeps 
on putting off definite plans for her 
return to her English home. 
• • ♦ 

Mrs. E. Parkes. wife of tlw'Vnder- 
Sceretary for Tasmania, iras present 
at Randicick races on Saturday 
wearing a fine// ensemble with white 
emhraiderien and a smart nitt y hat. 



Long Show Record 
31 R AND MRS DOUG 
MUNRO are on board 
the Strathaird on their 
way for a holir'ay to Fiji. 
They will have a busy 
lime in Brisbane, where 
they have numbers of 
relatives to visit. 
The Munro family upheld its lung 
record at the Sydney Show by enter- 
ing prize cattle from different herds. 
Douglas has made a success of polled 
Shorthorns, which he has imported 
from America. 

♦ ♦ ♦ 

Front the country are Mr. and Mm, 
Harold l>aiidxnii, of fieratdra, 
Coolamundra, and Mr. and Mrs. 
Ollie Cox. from Ihe Waaga district. 
Mrs. Cox lias formerly ley Hvrsley, 
of Yabtree, titindagni. 

• ♦ ♦ 

Jaunty Air 

JlJORA BOYCE deserted 
the city at Easter 
time and went to stay with her 
brother in the Narromine district. 
Though there was no particular 
festivity in the offing, she had no 
doubt, that her holiday will be a 
cheery one. Nora plays a snappy 
game of tennis and wears her tennis 
shorts and shirts with a jaunty air. 



.V* 
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<W ATrRACTU i, VISITOR !•> our S*w mj SU r , , s ,\\ rS . i,» 7 SumrfMomt 
of Louden mi AJAiUi Mr, Stjitlrr-Temtr a Jfrfhif at J5«nj flag, FJtaUS. 



Splash of Color 

fUE scarlet evening 
frock and cape worn 
by Mrs. T. H. Kelly, who was present 
at the first of the Conservatorium 
Chamber Music Concerts, was the 
only splash ol color in a sombre- hued 
audience. 

Hazel King, whose cu.-ly hair 1b 
kept tn place by a narrow bandeau 
of black velvet ribbon, wore a simple 
frock of black and white silk crepe, 
and Mrs. Lindley Evans, recently re- 
turned from America, wore a chifTon 
frock in multi-colored green. 

Varied, too, are the greens that 
form the stage background at the 
''Con." A remnant of the original 
green decor is still In an inaccessible 
position near the roof, pale green 
velvet surrounds the side drapes, and 
the immediate screens used by artists 
are somewhat vivid. 

Well Acquainted 

^ JR. AND MRS. KEN 
REID, of Boggabri. 
are exceptionally young-looking 
grandparents. They have taken a 
flat at Manar. Potts' Point, for some 
weeks, and it is there that they are 
becoming thoroughly well ac- 
quainted with their grandson. The 
young man's father and mother, Mr. 
and Mrs Sam Allen, are also staying 
there for Easter. 

♦ * + 
Staging al Ihe Queen's Club are 

Mrs. Harold White, from Mtistrell- 
brook, and her sister, Mrs. "Handy" 
Pearce, tram the ttnme district. 

* * + 

Excuse For Visit 

THOUGH Betty Rose and 
her fiance, Roy Mac- 
pherson. both come from the country, 
they intend having their wedding in 
Sydney on April 8. There ceremony 
will be a quiet affair, but ever so 
many guests ate being invited to the 
reception, which will be held at the 
Royal Sydncv Yacht Squadron, Kir- 
ribilli. 

Perhaps Betty and Roy thought 
that by having their wedding in 
town they would give their country 
friends a good excuse for an Easter 
visit to the city! 

* + + 

After a trip to Melbourne tn see 
her son. Lyslt r Tatham. itlationed at 
Flinders .Xaval Base, Mrs. Vr. P. 
Tatham has returned to her home at 
Cremnrne. 

♦ + * 

Safe Landings 

\FTER packing up for 
her flight to Singa- 
pore, Aiteen Bell, of Coochin Cooehin. 
Bad only a dinner dress and slacks 
and shirts to choose from for a cock- 
tail party given in her honor in Bris- 
bane. 

The evening frock, which was 
made of black net. with a Peter Pan 
collar, was the final choice. The 
party was at the Ernest Bell's A \ ot 
home, and during the evening manv 
D tends wished the traveller safe 
landings. 

Did You Xotice— 

Tin nilriictin manner in ichirh 
Janet Tait wears her (iarbn-tike bob? 
At Rondwirk on Saturday her bright 
brawn hnir, which eurts eoftlf/ at thr 
ends, b/toii/ brushed fur shoulders. 
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HORDERN 

BROTHERS 

Save Time & Labour s - : 
have your Curtains 

tailor-made Free of Charge 



PiirLhasB your materials from our 
Furnishing Department at not 
less thmi 2/11 ynrd anil we will 
mnlta up simple Valances and 
Curtains JKEE OF CHARGE. 
Frilled Curtains or P&lniets 
made up at HALF USUAL RATES. 



N*w Fatrfct h»v* jur) »rnw«id r|!rwcl (nun orvitit 
i*ii|)c. •ruurirrq »«tra \h*t prlcei. W» »r« ofrarini] Im 
lirqwl «ng* of Fubrki in Sydnny, including i-i .■ *.4 
PLjim and Moda>rrti*t. £•» rrum in Hi* Dopl.. lit Hoar. 



Ready-made Curtains 

Less than HALF 

EnqlJih Art. SU1 Printed Vnilei Fn delightful calnurlncji 
jn i deugttl. Eatra wide wid'h: m>da up in th* papular 
•-' >Li- - ■ t+yW wif ii gonaroui f rt Mi_ Curtiini *ro ! 
yurdi Irjnrj. Will WMh m9ff*wl lazily. Uni- 
sKy prread al 21/-. Naw to b» laW »t ' II 




One of our new Chenilles at 8 y 6 

A full colour rtmge in deap rich quality; Art. Silk and Cotton 
has charm nover before seen at this price. 43 luohen wide. 

3M1 Folk Weaves reduced, 2'U 

in quQlttisa that giva wonderful service for Curtains, 

Loose Covers or Uphoiiitariug- Many colours and designs. 47in> 

Swiss Voiles for Curtains, 2'6 

A dainty Voile in plain cream, specially imported for Frilled 
Curtains. A good wanner — extra Hide — 52 ineheBt Mow 2/6 Yard, 

A'W Ready-Frilled Muslins, 3'6 

Coloured grounds in ihhdef. of rose, green, bliia, gold and fawn, 
flookad white. Oeuorou-j frills both aides. ' 42 inuhes wide. 

A clearance purchase from a w^ll-kuown Manchester [England) 
Factory offer:; renmrknble value. A gay design of English 
Spring FloWBra in lovely colour combinations. 30 ins. wide. 

Quilted Chintz at 8'6 yard 

Aliug^t unbelievable! The mast delightful designs for Bedroom 
drjtperiej:. An exclusive Fabric at a low price. 3D inoher; wide. 

Down Quilts reduced! 



The season's best 
value in British 
Taffeta Quilts. 
filled good quality 
Feather & Down. 
Hose, blue, green. 



Cretonne at HALF, V- yd. 




Single — 
Us. 47/S. 

Double — 
Us. 5S/S. 



flow 35/4 



Bow Vtft 



Kapok Quilts 



Just the Quill for rough use. Guy Crotomioo cover- 
ings, filled with well-teased Knpok. As light a 
foathsr and very warm. Doublo bad. Usl. 16/11. Mow 
Single lied Else, usually 14/11. Spoclally priced at only 12/6 



Clear! 

1211 



Cigarettes that Went 
Up In Smoke 

Travellers' Trouble in France 

"'•j.tljcl riibnon, beautiful young Australian light opera 
star, who broadcasts for The Australian Women's Weeekly 
i i mi Ji.H every Sal unlay night at !>.:'•>. has played many pari*, 
*unc; many songs, and .seen many lands. 

SHE likes best to talk of her ^'■■''■*'»^'Mi.Jri»iil M 
travels in France, a land I O ur Radio Sessions I 

ono 1 From Station 2GB 1 



This, despite that nn one | 

opwuifcra. white Joumcyins la | 

Biarritz for her summer vacation, \ 

aim fmmd heiwU tn an exception- 1 

Ally unpleasant, situation ttu-oii'li = 

her isnoruncp wid her infthlUlv Lo | 

apeak French:. Shu to held up tij | 

burly French Customa officers nt ; 

Dfeppivb£?trauBe> srie had nol thought f 

it hyctssary to declare her clsiuN i 

E$tea . and for a whllfl . t lookLd 1 

OA ll Iter I hi] i day won td be spoiled. | 

It hMppcneid thta w»y. On Vtc- i 

l.'m-i PLrtti'jti Miss OtbsoB and har 2 

icirl friend bouglit 100 cigarettes — | 

eooiiRh lo last Tor Uxi (rip to Biar- | 

ritM It appears 7iue cipartttn are = 

udlnwrd inr llic jiturlirv ihroURh lo | 

Spiin, i. til Miss dibson did nvi = 

.i ' ltr,- her*, because nke ( houcbl = 

tlirt wnultl l«« re?ardfd us prrMthaJ = 

Smasinc her surprise wbert ahe | 

whs. sui'ruunded nt Dieppe by Kev- = 

era! InTurfAted Chuknii officunLs. | 

tnakr tilatlers worse lief bitsa- | 

port was jjijrned. ^Catherine Veun- = 

hvirfitn/' thut treins Iier sLaeft Etartw. | 

Friend in Need | 

LTEPJC nn 5mp&KKf> that mluhl | 

have proved cttstrcswing, liad not I 

the fiirli uet^n belri»>iided by a man =, 
.vim .iiijpt'f.t.Lhi lienduiB for the Eng- 
lish Cotiiiul. 

The Knsffch Coiuul waj out Ash- 
ing, bo was tin; VI er-Consui, and 
Mihrl and her rrlend win- d'Hun: 
nu nrarnr to Biarrlti. 

PiiiAllv, the French Consul ar- 
rived, and the Wrta were flbHM £S 
and sent on their journey minus the 

clearettes. Incidentally, the man tF 3 

who fame to thfl rrsene an 

AtutraJhui. 

Mbjs QitiMn is well fcnown to Aus 
t,rtiUoj] (iudipric«. liavlnR ployvd In 



Featured by Dorothea 
Vttutler 

WED.NTSD.Vlf. MARCH 31: 
11. IS a.m.: London railing, 
3.13 pjil: Xhr haahfnn 
Pan4c, 

THURSDAY, irrii 1: U.45 
a.m. : The M n\\ p World. 
2.-I5 tt.m.: Afternoua Tra 
OTnsipale. 
i-HIDAY. APRIL I. 1 1.4B a-m.: 
Sa They Say. 2.43 p.m.: 
MiuleaL ('nuklall. 
SATUKDAV. APRIL 3: CIS 
P.m.: Thr Munir tlox. 9,» 
p.m.: Ffe*lttrfh£ Miss Mabel 
r.ih*j«n. Au*trallau, KtisUsh 
ud Ameriran %tar in ner- 
Hn. 

SiMHV Al'KEL A R.lf 
li.ru.: A Cavalcade uf Tar- 
ifiy. 

MONDAY. APRIL 5: tt*S 
a m : F*'*iple in ihe Lime- 
llxhL ZA5 pan.: Revtmr at 
The s-i.-i ; iii.it i VVonien^ 
Wetklj. 
TUESDAY. APKIt. 6: 11.15 
a.m.: Nrw» front Abroad. 
£.5 p.m.: Swine -time 



more recently playing the lead in 

"f>n with the Hhtfw," a siiccesaftkl 

LundCin revue. 

Miss Gibson has been enRa£c>d by 
The Aiuitrailati Wquihi's Weekly 
for a writes of raclm pn-ir-ntatlonji 
from 2GB on Saturday aL 9.30 DJB 
Her tifi^j-iimmf will inrTutlp many 
numbers iil'w to Ausli-ullnri listen- 



HEALING with FOOD 



CHlh.nl jtid Sullivan, "Tlio Vara- tiut 
tMmd KinK.'" and "'Ball at tins 
Savtjy." 

In America iiho nts cti-staiTEd 
witli Oiu' Bates Post as Ills leadinn 
lmly. wid Uw Wert Rnd saw lu-r 



Annie Laurie's 
Home To Let 

fly Mr Mail trnm Mur London 
Office, 

Maxwetfon Fiwiw, Dttmf rieft- 
ttfiire. hom? of Annie Ltxutir, 
whose charms have teen sung 
fnr more fhan 200 years, in to 

THE rent will be £140 ti 
month, with an addJ- 
Uniiai rliarge if pheasants are 

reared. 

M.'^'flU-on li r ■>::..<■ oiiginau,V n 
foitrr v, o( the Earl3 of Qicncalrn. 
uiiJ knnwn as Ulencnirn Oa.st.Je, has 
b?en held by the Lnurie family lilnct* 
101V. Us. prnvnl. owm>r. l>ifijt.-Col. 
Sir John Lrtinie, who betanRH to the 
Se-ifortli Ifishliunders. wants to let 
H beeaitHG Itls nilllLnry duties pre- 
v-tii livim: I hero. U ho Is un-| 
auk* trj let IL. the property may have 
tn to Id. 

Annu- Lamift, dauent«r of PM 
Rrsl linrunet. was horn al Wuxweltou i 
House in 16B2. and her boudoir, with i 
its uld-fashlnncd furnitnrc, remains 
nrncUr-aiiy unclwrmcd slnre nho 
npintt ln*r ptrlhood Uuire. 

Tin? ivnuciHul Anita, or Annh* was 
r±i t\ BQSMed to "Wlllinm Dnuiclas. 
iti'. u[ the orljripnl wordn of the 
atWOtf, but iAw cnyuBi-'Dirnt was 
bmlten tQ, and m 1709 she nmrii^cj 
Al-'xamU'r PbrgtiswH), of Crnlgdur- 
rochi a neltfhbnrjng property. 

Ttw romantic narden, where Annie 
Laurie used to wali with her poetic 
lover includes an aid! walled garden 
with fruit trees and nn hcrbacnua 
border, a reach house, vtnery, and 
a Jinkuy burn spanned by a rustic 



«ll*rowr1»™ ot'ihr put tew juir* Jc»tt 

Inlubl Lll»t rill' r III >l u L dhlfrRMS 

urn urLinai'LI/ cnuw^ I17 wmnj l<x4- U k» 
,)!ivu>.i*f) Fnlil- in In nod Irnit U»« 

[jUr^auu nth dnitfk filhoBi Drm rrmtrrinc 

ttw tSlUSH 

The IHrlllt^nt. .il Ihr (inoii UraUh CiiMi nt 
AtiuLraJu liau' Drdnfflil ID UjU fountr* Mur 
s«7 lBte»t IWFlrtilll & n Lfl* moj^rt "wl 

Utpqr iiMi't AVkf lb? [uuL lh;er wiarm liu 
r-ntyfiJ twalttl lo IHKnj' ihPUMniU uf nrj" 
;■■ iji 

SulTererH ir»\n Irirt ifeeut lan, f 'u ii.h1> - 
patlou. Catarrh, Stood Prrwure. 
N-rrrtje, Khrum.ithm. NenrlLln. G*f- 
trir l. r lrrrH, O vniw if.h I , can rr^Ain 
normal health and fftrirnftli, 
uitd t In" fl'ili'u ffLilcu hit. n,'il Ijmil lti» IU* 
at divak. wiHi;n« tli> um ol uhumuI nwn1», 
«ni] wiUi 4 [niniinurn nt imntjie r.nd rummr. 
Laani bus munlirtililp cun rrtlarN VOI'K 

TJU Irr INrlLrJ h, i-uLI and, *!Jlu«Ut 

onuniilijii i>r artf kunl, uubiiis y&ur e*m 

.:, : nur :,. 'n.i... Ir nnKhlr M n>U ■■ 
M. lu vl*tatM lur *U fece bvvUcl— "HraU u( 

GOOD HEALTH CLUB 
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1 irs nr.noeurNr isa rtAltMK or 
: Ai l i.f 5. ikvmsg. ni« 15 ^iiv 

LCS. Studeota li«ecma« Leadora I 

jlnLATfiilifiJiaJ CorrDflpoinlflnco Schools 
! 140 ri^ukini r;i.«M a r dn«T 

!»llfi — Tl*4ii «wt frn TTt»P*tlii* mowim 

; L . .1... -i ■ ,-r- lonrior. T niTt r.-im t«« 

; v. • inwi "■ r. ■■ ■ • iwaii 

; ftm*tr*]>iFif i".« k 4.1. S'.iirr ant-tan. 
■.Wmiii«,m*iV-O.J:ii.:i,1, «l-piI*1. 1) . ReUU. 

■ ["■H.-JuNrf B.EIIJ l*H [ •filial I tjr In B'llllMlll. 

;A«'«wil n r B e MM'l-nrdnf Airai-r 

; v*it.i1»" niiabir tjn^Tv uufl fin:ipTirksia. 

il!uhL4»ilu a - ;jr»ijiii?rr, Fu!ilni, htJKiFT 
r^M Lkh*. JjnrTlmJMm E-lluri IM:i7T (fliMni. 
UamImkUI^- l.niiiK Ii.lr.- i--i\r. U H:.-ri 
lUo-ml rJ»n»liiui llnnnr.1 hi ,1 HiLllJ I rlli™ 
}' -■• ■• I r.lr«Bf ■ f.iim MuliU lnll*ILi* [UB 

in Li-, tm — Itttu -tcirjj TiynnrtE. 
tun ini.r r.i«ir.. Nii|. ,Vli f " 
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W» Tinlcn— n..Hni«. CirtUni; HHlmrrr, 
! I UiulwrlLiu ju±i B'^bjui almwi — il aul <ra Hal 
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Thf USTIUf.TAX WOMEN'?: WKF.KI.V 



Solution <4 e*** 




WWCainpbclls 



f SVQNtV ^ SUBURBS ) 

3tO / deposd 5' weekly, t SO for 4W' _ deposit I 




3f 



LOUGHBOY 



« At a bit rrdm-tiun in price m art 

■1 clearing (.lie balance ol Hock ur 

lull •■Tallboy size wil.h nsiro 
v. 1 1 

Tne romplctr. flllui^ am) ac- 
roinnuxlriLlcJi are shown here 
hul the »l» (s ottniordJiairt - 
u:i lilnh. 60 Indies wutc. ami IB 
Inrtej Ueen Pisured OnJt 
nnbliec Irrints with anaiied 
doors unit taoiildlnit* arc hioat at- 
Ensnilrw this unMfUp bargain nr. 
douse, aun yna win 5m?uit at TMa 



LISTEN IN 



tractive 

the Wu .. .„ 

W«k"6 Rrduccd t'tiAh Pticc. 



lOr nit F.avy Trrimi 



79 <» 



IS", /b SUW 



Takallk;*. TXViliir 
il i ■ Thuridiijir 

"OOMBET A BON" 
. . i> i ..• . m y. «od TJM i. ii. Batn- 

M]ff 

**D AKBY AND JOAN" 

i-r nr,.i £li»arilV l"l mj m : iiiiil 



COUNTRY CUSTOMERS 

Writ* far f'rrr ( uLiKiru,-. *.milll|C 
II iluit'-lli.'lK-. KcrtllT il |l'-li''-it-r 

wiih *rrr low nionthly iu--i.il- 
hirnW, arc Hdw arnilnhlr. 

OT jfprtuiU Intercut to ail living 
in rountry districts I* our rflvu- 
jutuniLiL,> ■Ii 1 ' "BaLtFiyless" ilfl,ilit> 
— W/iUi for Tlliis trated Folder, 




A Jirrfir. E.utmtti Suite 

Is required Tor oomfort 
In e.w.ry home. The 

LrntiMj t* n rpniarfcablc 
rjppCrCt.il nity for all who 
lovo !hi' H-crntl Ihinff.a of 
life. The ltirge ScLti* 
lUtrJ enruicjmiA Ciiair* 
ftre nphalfitero.i iri nuprrrb r/unftn 
ishlonji. Thl* artistic de-sism i 
(irdliiory ■ .. . ; 




Veiv 



Thin Wrrk's I .ith Prir 



with flvp fully -sprung low 

* JL1H ifi - as. 



Uiir. yuMiiif, qno roiirli-nj c.uio. uffrrru al »□«]> h 
rrtliNvc pruy, t;i Bui WniTjrDrgn tMt-l: itiiv<rnuiv limjir «:-e tHi 

lint- (IW.I. Ill UN, im.-Ur.lfl ■.Qbl^ N |,a D^LlTjll l.LIILi.ll,.- hrr- UU 

ti|H> (llln:. Hir.udmj] uri--»N> ijj'.k 'j'fie uri;i.|if i>rfMiiit 

Tnijji, nun uUu t>u»-««mrr Uru»n Elh.r.11 f,tirl[. iml r*P'»-'l»UL| 
ClICUIui rr...-cnr. Du tltl mU, Um Hpptit-lauMy «.« g ^ . 

IfllfMrtall Lo.j (talk PlljlOf 1 Ml HI v 

.11: .n:,i *'Iin 1 r ttlnl fl*r ub rjim ■ • V 



1 tle-d-l 



I 



Save ^PMSOtc €ramd 



NrvtT !-■!.. i-... u Basil mmk-1 
Dual Wavi 1 ConMlP Circind 
Itadln br»-Ji of?ered n( n anvil w 
or fully IT. Vow can Ualeii-jn 
LO Ui* whulc W»i']it a.^. Muslly 
djs to AiiHtmlMrj Snit.icwu», tuid 
ti.w perf«L f*T*rformriiir* win 
pi-uvhti! ntLyiJtlui entf-rLoin- 
ment The hnndnnmc updcilt- 
ance trmlcM li worthy of Bf4y 
t.iorm? : nnii tlu>uyh the Unuii 
Hrtutl I'aJiif! if; vou 
can buy « t Tliis nvek'» s per Lai 




rAi« nr. IHtdiBj ItaNith fir I 

b tituiLit um, iiuniJ»oj3.t. 

wiiuui VfdbMic «t fiin. a™ 

^i^ 113 BT1 " ? * T » Bria Eupfio»rfl«, ST-„ 1 iu tltfti Man 
lumt n*! noi ifijj; FUtii- Chftir* lmv> hnrlis RltAtird (n'r 
^rr.lnrr tlf aurw In a. ^ . , 

rH'n.irr m ihr Trjlrmlu*, I I | Ml la 



SS S3 1 



DDEAKFAIT ROOM CADIMET 

126 



□rr- H lt.» 1. |.-;,i Ii, ri 

RuOiB CjibLnki »l » puce 
vtlkje Lli- rmtt* of id. 
■V" flin wide. In Utlit 

*w»iB_ luDl iiJUitj 

BUpt«4 Irilh fcnnrttflmr 

AtAwrr, fATie iJWliJr-iJ 
ruCilt>r ftlitj IjllTr wnllj. 

•riuuN) bf wnbnu: n Brru r 
Jnnl kwn c»hm* 
icii'ii*"! 



llir^e 



vrLim 



t>r an 1 . ■ T»rm» — 




Or on 




A 



TDOUSIIAU CHEST 

CoiiU^hLlatr InminrJ Walnut VwMM *t»i- 

tllawnitrtin To Uxia nrw Ttihixshm-i: ChraiT 
1: la Tiu!r-lltM^, intludJnn; zaicr mi: - 
irniiih rrlljliiii' rrnTi inn <Lrlf Dy.j|n 



5/. ^2'- 



7 » a . iiM* 



'^CflllPETI SPECIALLY REDUCED 

1^--^ AXMIHXTER IOUARES 

£4/10/- fS/IO/- f6/5/- f7/5/- f9/!9A 
m«Jit*». »ry»t,. lairtit uit.xui. un.ua > 
£6/5/- £7 10/- £8/15/- £9/19/5 £ll/I9/f 
Eauj Itrma Jor Carney from 5^. i>ci»5il,3. . WoeW) 

HALL CARPET BARGAINS 

wwth. JEW. Per Trl WItlUi. gH prr Yd 
MS 1 " a i°* K» I MtUl - »'« N«W 10/6 
J61r,. U \«» |« .. r,i-,i[,. |.j ,} N „ s lr ,.., 




NEW DEIICMI 



nn( a. I M 

BRITISH 



I® 8 
1 ■.IttOliEUMi 



LINOLEUM 

»n Ktn ion 



r'~"" 42/6 50/- 
EKITISH INLAID 
LINOLEUM 

.2 1 iai>s ivinr , 

Genuine- Cork Lino. 

v^ui.». Willi" 

5/3. Sn 1,7/6 vd. ; 



57/6 



SQUARES 

65 - 

fmit. Linoleum 

TWO -,i .| 1 

11, 4/3, VF I yd. 
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A thins °f kmty 



that will lost for ever ! 

THE BON MARCHE BARKLY" 

I'ou stniply mutt sit this new machine! The beautiful cabinet comes 
m walnut or oak or maple finish and house; one or the finest 
tnachinel on the market! Hot alt new attachments, larger wheel 
far more stitches, and many other valuable components. Write 
for the new booklet! 10. - deposit and 2/6 weekly. 



WEEKLY 



26 



WEEKLY 



Trade In That Old Machine! 

Wo- will give you v generous allowance on your old machine. 

HO \ MAIM III: LTD. 

1 Brouilivay, Sydney. 



\2G 
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Present* 




THE PICKWICK CLUB 

Oh*rf« Dickens' Immortnl nwirprpiwr at good humour 
rornM to lift You may follow the lallariuu.?, mlrenturta 
"f Mr Plckwlclc. Mr. Tupman, Mr Snottgrsss. ind Mr. 
Wlultie, prttcntcd by the BAA. PlayrrB, wLtii Frank 
Bl culle/ 111 the name [jart tl*cb Turadij and ThartdEj 



LIFE STORIES of the STARS 

Your favourite star* of Ui? screen— tmt, only <..-. you 
know Liiftm La-day, but in Llir day*, before ftirne came 
Lo ihCftL Here axe LhciT ot-rqj^ltfs Kill Irwtr tr1 UiLiiilta 
vivSdiy (iit_sl'tiL«J hi hi unusual dramatic- <w5j1jf.11 wrUirm 
hy Ljriui Pwter. «nd prr-nt-nted by the B.SA Piayenk 
Each TuewJpr ami Thursday At 7 p.m. c a in iur ■■<- 1 ii* 

next week. 



\,2GB/ 



The Favourite Stotion 



Bettys 'Racey' 
Narratives i 

Summer Steals The Race 
At The Autumn Carnival 

IUj HETTY (7EE 
What u beailtifnl midsummer's day it was for 
autumn i'rockiiiff for Rand wick races. Laying aside 
my hand-knitted Mnlyneux, I donned the fluffiest silk 
suit a heat-wave could design, and walked forth in cool 
luxury. 

Tlmne who shirk In fanhian'x dictates perspired. Tlie men 
an-nrr and became irrilahlr. Gelling a lip from litem lea* as 

difficult as borrowing £1(10. 

A NUMBER nf grease-spots 
on the sward marked the 
place where Pamelus punters 
had waxed and waned. It was 
a day nf traffic snares and pit- 
falls' Randwick's like that, 
and my nose was shiny as well. 

It put people on the simmer when 
the suppo&ed champion hurdler and 
favorite. Equable, ran like 4 elrr'ltfl 
eJeplmriE nod could net only third to 
Sprarblne. about Ml lengths down 
the BtralKht. My £1 was on toiu:ible, 
and I'm seriously considering adding 
a turw regulation La my betting sys- 
trm, eliminating, hurdler 

/ had the tip jar Lolorua for 
the Vaitcluse from young Jim 
Hackctt. He awns It. and be- 
lieoed it a certainty, so I in- 
vested at £10 to £2. but. io and 
be hi >ld. when we get round to 
see the race Dickie calmly in- 
forms me that Lolorua has been 
"hurdled off." menmna that a 
big high fence, has been put 
rimnd him to stop his interfer- 
ing with the other horses at 
the. barrier. 

It way a good idea — for tht 
Itaekers of the other horses. 

When t us Ihr fl> boil Air Jack 
Shaw hasten round the rinr back- 
inc aJlunira for the Autumn Plate 
I worfceil II nut that what mDEt he 
-uuice for the gander might tn uilt 
this sovie. Ho T hacked my basket 
hi tor £»l to it, and iMl the nur- 
krt. because he started st odd* on. 
and won. 

Where Brains Count 

I simply ref utserl to take the 5 to 
4 the oookfi offered against Coesnx 
for the Shea' Produee 6ninMi< 
ahHOlutcly rldlculfHis odds 

U acrved them rigrjlj. They lost 
the £2 t would liave Invested by 
tlielr meanness, because t reckoned 
It nut that It he was such a good 
thine, what uioul Nlehicmrrl, wlm 




TUOMK WHO STICK to fash- 
ion'* dtrtalcA, had m hot Lime *♦ 
Kandwlrk. wmt* Ketly. 

Gold liodl Tint's Juet the sort 
Ot end he Is. LhimiMMl toe when I 
lost £2 on him st Warwirk Fsj-tn 
last week, and when I backed Prince 
Qucx for Hie Leter to-day. he came 
iibd bent my horse into second place. 

I re*ri» now. at course, that hla 
Worwlr.lc Farm race, the S furlong 
Liverpool Handicap, wns just a rnilc 
too short for hhn. 

He's a stayer, and we've alt lm- 
.win-'.l him to be a sprinter. What 
a laugh lie must be having- to think 
of the way be fooled ual 

1 heard a man nay that Chur- 
lie Russell, the trainer, has seme 
magic treatment that makes a 
ravchcrsc with the oatlooh of 
a mouse turn inlo a lion for 
courage - 

He gets caxt-ofls from other 
trainers, and wins race after 

, race. So tl was with Mohican, 
was only the width of a pencilled : „„., r r „„ i n t n j j. 

i vebrow behind lilm In their Mel- I °" B wnen ' rttn inta ™«. J. E. 
bounte race? Brferi, ur«t she gave me the 

So £ bee-tlned for the tgie. and ! f * thai toia y ™" s the da V ! OT 
laid out £2 Tor a place on Night- Mohican. I trotted to the. tote 
xuaxd. He got third, and paid £5.'V icftft £2 for a win and £1 for a 
triank you, lor my £2. I place. 

"'here's nothmn more than rac- 



ing, where brains -uuiii you know. 

u": r /.- my bank now replen- 
ished, t tightened up my little 
lacguered topee and went in 
with my head down for £5 to £2 
about Pamelas far the Don- 
caster, and t also invested CI 
on King's Head far the sake of 
the place-tote odds. 

But alas for its schemers who 
ffiftnJt toe can work out which 
horse mill intn and ififiicft shall 
fill the minor places. Neither 
loan in the money. 

ftirrherle won It handsomely. And 
another lady hone was tecostd. stl. 
ver flo«e, and still another mare, 
Liming Mist, from Melbourne, 
third. 



Mohican-Couldn't 

If that tlrfcrt-xrllrr had only maufn 
a mislftkr and civ en m ? mil p[»r 
lirti Td hsive hncn a rich clrl :U 
Ihia very nionirtiL 

MuUicau iiist h-ul U wan when 
:!.nu: t.njnp a. Ihin^ tailed K>rJ Tti«- 
piim gujff rMilnlir i vik«] Mnhirttn into 
woond place. Tbe tl ft/ from the 
(nte wmx jomf conn), at Ion, but, be- 
llrrr mr, not CTKHlfh. 

The butcher Is ■:>■- •■: tue Bundar 
fur Hie Cooffc* H1111tHrfl.11, and wch? 
b' lidc his account Lf it dofin't come 
ofT ; and the waiter at our Easter 
Monday rilRht dituior said we could 
Kflt tin- nrnt out of Prhitic PrtittL« 
■ r: the T.r- \ : tijmriirap ih-- 3ast da?. 

I'm going to bacfc Sttrchtri* 
fnr the Ait-aged Plate on Wcd- 



WhiU (ooh wp wrre not to ruliw ne xda ^ a " d Ccrc " u 7tff " rfo me 
llut the marc* wnuld domlniitc the I A> r the Cropper Plate on Satur- 
hf"bar»<» in this nee. But, «f l day. I happen to ktujw that 
ea«nfc thom men are alwmy. » Mr K j Wfjtt has her bottlcd 

y» an. of oar own »ei to heal theiri I ^ lf » and * he !l he f*» Tight 

ihr brntVm. | vintage by then. 



91ow- ; * 
in liqht 

and dark. 



Coflranteed 
Fun-Sbetiqin. 




CORNWELLS 

PURE MALT 

VINEGAR 



Are you a 
Sufferer? 

ViLrirmr Uleen, Ver lis. Ecieoii, 
Wf rnuitiUs, I'vnrla-uN, Acile, CAD 
be cH>iunletcl.r healed. 

J (Jututtnltrc lairtMni Ka?ltrf A.f Lvr Ptrat 
A]iplkat LlOU, 
CALL OH WHri A 

MUROD DAV1ES 
Room ■*'>*. notu. 
M ANt • If K S T E IL LiN'tTV BLDG9. 
IPS (lUnbeth St,. Sydnry. 



M IISU ROOM 

Clmrsfif I. tbP ■«! prsBlUblf If fM Ha 
"PEMlTlCTIOn'" Hl**^^ 
N Ma. ft. V- '-»■*«■:<■ H. 
« H. It " * P—i-c* V* 

C!a\B DTJ If be. 0ii'.»lncii frfjui 

t. tArrrropr, 

■<•* fW, WS flit lit, Hrdn-T- 



DEAF? 

"Chico"* lfi\iaihte 
Earnhnnen, HA pr. 




Wain inaltlc fcrnr nra, tw iv.fJi -t Twt- 
terln. □uatrsnt^t^ fur rna r U/rMwa*. 

Wrlifr Utr [T« llDDURt 

.UXAatK KAinillrTl >, t it 8 La tat nhap- 
f*n t Ularck. Hither n . 8VIINKY, 




BHU] 



Cainirrrta, Ua. Ui D11IL1, 
Kiiiin t. Pnn, 'UH.iw nthtT 
♦alualiln prum hit ■mlllrkf 
ji*rc*l f>[ iMMfl rsTrtrn 
•mil &«nd for pure** *nil Tilt 

p nt prcuiita. ttaaaa am 
i:.i.i i r n*V. oti\j iiirin nrnl i-tHi-rt.' 
v.-:' :., !.r 
JtlKiN IL MUKIUT. Mil G-»r f * ML. HjAmMj 
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Millions 
More /or 
Dresses ! 

Br AJr Mail Trnm MARY ST. 
C'MIIEF, Our Spcrwl Represen- 
tative in England. 

With the Coronation fes- 
tivities in a few weeks' 
time, making 1937 the 
smartest dress year of the 
century, dress allowances 
have become the all-impor- 
tant item for Britain's 
twenty-odd million girls 
and women. 

TTOW much should they 
Jrl allocate for their ward- 
robes? 

The question La proving a provo- 
cative one is millions of homes, 
where hinihanrts and fRthrrs have to 
b* brought round to the right point 
of view refiardinf; the value of new 
hftt-fl and drerjsef, (or wives and 
daughters. 

To the fashion trade the outcome 
mean* a huge difference in mnt^rtaLs 
and inula 

If ever? vuman and i;[rl wan 
even one dress more than usual, at 
b ir.odorb.t4 average eoai of my El 
to 30 . -. It will IhtoIvc something 
like £30,(100,000 to trade in En Eton (J 
alace- 

WiLh LhU ever-prpsent need of 
"jrin-imjaey" confronting them. It Is 
<?u*y to underatand why women nro 
rt'FfMitnllng to thy rlslim miUnijuu for 
separate allowances for wives. 

The average society pirl spends 
from £150 to £200 a year on her 
clothes, though hfT outfit for her 
fimt BPii*on, just u the .emerges 
from jchoo] uniforms nnd low-heeled 
ahoej. If a great deal more mrpen- 
*lvt>. Thin sum aiflo covers the uut- 
»Lif entertainment of her friends, 
pirscolg, and incidental expenses 
um?U as clothes, 

"1 don't And that my actual frocks 
come to much more than a quarter 
ol ray allowance," one or London's 
prettiest social leaders said, com- 
menting on the matter. "I find 
shoes, glove*, handbags and scarves 
my most expensive items. You feee, 
U.'b no we nowadays having a frock 
unless you've not all the accessories 
to mulch it," 

15/- Weekly 

FINANCIAL experts who make a 
science ut dividing up small In- 
come* to the best advance say that 
the ordinary wammj should be able 
to dress herself c-ujte well on 16/- a 
week or £39 a year. 

ThU If how they x*r It can be 
done: 

Otpmb, Jiucpen and one 

■mart nit a ytmr .... U is | 
Out spring cm| and our 

winter post 10 a I 

HaU , ;Vl ; Sap 

Klmei , 3 14 

KlorkinFB and tioves a q q 

Pocket money, audits 

wrm. . t .H.>::. and belt* a 10 

**w 7m #~o 

"I don't lmrjw whether I am nay- ' 
W anytldriE I should not," wtid a 
young woman in Court, circle*. "But 
I bc-he*? Que*;n Mary spends about 
£1500 on her clothes. 

"She hai to have completely new 
ouLbU for every official funciiun. 
and though alie can wear evening 
gownn and coats find wrnp?t more 
E faijB once, aha nuii.-... a point ot 
never making two really public *p- 
Pearonrcji in the f-nine enjwnitile. 

"The Ouren i„v«<$ hand raibnriilrry 
on her underwear and, of course. 
thi» U expensive. All litis kind ot 
work ti dnni- fur Her Majesty at Oi r 
fioT^I School of Needlework, 

"Everything «he wears L§ de- 
WEned, manurarLuird u<) made tip 
tc Britain and or British matrriiilA." 

Thbi seems very modest compared 
wlUi the htice spi'ndinjrs of our 
■mnrtest. ul [ ro *nn udem aodety 
ngBBt, acciLitomed to lkTlahimt 
tMOO tn XIO.OQ0 or tnure on elaborate 
Wardrobe*, To them the matter 
of one or twp ftatra driwBf e presenu 
m omaJl financial problem. More 
wutrjinc is the cut of a frown or the 
pwpIeaitiKi o£ chooalnH Just the 



tOOK/ 

AND ONLY 




EACH 



SO WRITE OR CALL EARLY/ 



Sure to 
get it at 

GRACE 

BROS. 





ME 1 27 — VaFue and smartneis combined 
in this P,exk of FLORAL DELUSTREO 
CREPE, to (rt all Urge siies. Neal 
neckline with long roll collar and tie 
Long sleeves with finished cuih Full 
gored skirt. In Floral tonings of Black, 
Brown. Navy GRACE BROS,' PRICE 



Iff- 




SIZES 
IN EACH GARMENT 



MEI26 — A triumphant value In PLAIN 
FLAT CREPE FROCKS, made on slender- 
ising lines with soft cascade jabot and 

finished with tie. Skirt made for fullness 
with knife pleat panel ficr.t and inverted 
pleat in back. Long sleeves with finished 
cuff; Black, Navy, GRACE BROS.' PRICE 



Sizes 


Bust, ins. 


Hip$, ins. 


SOS 


42 


45 


OS 


44 


47 


xos 


48 


51 


xxos 


52 


56 


xxxos 


56 


62 



AVAILABLE FOR 
MAIL ORDERS 



GRACE BROS. PTY. LTD 



Broadway, 'Phone 
♦ Sydney M 6506 
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'THE SIMPLEST WAY OF ALL TO 
GET A CLEAR COM PLEXIONAND 
IVE ONLY JUST DISCOVERED llT 




Lob of women "try everything" for a blotchy, imperfect 
complexion — yet forget die most important thing of all — 

Pimples, MackheaJs— all the dirtrcwlng «kln fault*— cannot 
fluuriih on a 4cJn that i* functioninff healthily. You must 
get your skin well first, and that la the function, of Cuticura 
Preparations, 

The creamy emollient lather of Cuticura Soap cleanse* away 
alt the accumulation, of grease anJ partiiJca of dirt without 
aliccting the natural oils ot the skin which keep it soft and 
supple. Cuticura Soap haa a niilJIy 
antibcptlc action wbicli purLries and 
tweet'cna the pores rujht to their 
cleprli-. The skirt U left desiner and 
hcaltUler — arid at the Aaiuc time 
Emoothcr in texture — than It ever 
vrus before. 

Twice JaElyclean-ting with Cuticura 
Soap will quickly show you how 
dear and radiant your complexion 
can be once the *kjn Lt in a 
healthy condition. Apply Cuticura 
Ointment direct for pimples, skin 
xaitlie* or out brent**. 

Rtrmemher, too, that Cuticura tnn ke | 
tlie (me«t, purest talcum, obtainable. 
U,ic it alwuyi after your hftth* 

S»U by all Chetrrrrt* and $tnrc*. 



Ctf t R eSHt!^ Healthy Ski 





LADY, Your 

l f --^/ f '- 1 PARDON 



"M, 



SLIM 

FOR HEALTH 
AND VIVACITY 

iilm.rtt ti* c vnuih-tl^c wo nlkKigBW health. 
EwMN t*t i» lltiMerdrja lit* itHi*t frequent 
cmuhk In ilj-lniifcu -clLmiooiion. in »ld rom- 

I'ljllll .("■ ■!.] |JT .IILTlfil : n£ >llMlf 

acan. ttcdciiani'a. Ptll» >••' Otl(» tVW^»PH 
cofL.ii[iii(uif. r IIvki mul ttorZUu:l) JUor Jcr».- 

ITOE ii>CY liilVn' a 'I. ■■ ■ " 1. I.ji -rs ; 11 

cff«r upon nil who niHer front -1h- tnu«t 
p*vv«lrni rvpe OfobeaftV-" live u^urrnilxtl »n 
Of IhdibypiirFv aftilrr t'hr iVitil. Ii . ver y 
little to buv them. tha-rr-'* nn pain or "uptttt,.' 1 
■ml they will ccrultilv l*mrrir your general 
l-tnkllh, MCivilY, r ; • Iiul good -"inn. 

BEECHAMS 

. PILLS 



AKJNQ kive to 
70U mitilit well run in any family." 
iftMiotuJed Sir Henry "Hut I f»mr 
Lord Undone 1* only call love - 
hardly 'worthy of youl " 

"Tut-tut. don't you know he 
wants to make me a vUcountcnl 
&aid Deborah. 

"These bnnett toiin children ! " 
juried Sir Henry. *ItaiiijR tiio heart. 
Now, yew and I- iiia'aiu, being 
of the world, a» tliey May. know 
liow to value that kind of fond 
auifjitum." 

■Well. I've a kuidnrau Tor Kit." 
remarked Deborah. 1 doubt he 
numiiA Ln do honestly by me. A 
vipffountoa, now? And me u 
■: ww-. ■ ■- : - dautthterl Nol but what 
my fnrher wm born a sentlemnn 
— 1/ lie was to be believed." She 
east a *vw-ift look at Sir Henry, on 
expression of dawntne compie hen- 
slon In her eyes. "Faith, I Vender 
if wtr've rnached the root at the 
mailer. Sir CouKin?" 

"Wo'vi- reached It," nodded Sir 
HWiry, swinjlim hi* eyeglais. 

6hi movf.'d (.1 wards a chair, and 
an* down, on ohu^ arm of It. "To 
think I took ao long to b : jpss it! 
Ho I dlaturb thL* nobk* Lindona?" 

"En certain ciralrmB-tancta yau 
mlalit." lie replied. "I'm ft trine 
disturbed myself, and I'm nu i.m - 
don. 1 admit I thouiittt KJt a fool 
—but I had not mm yim then. 
You're unexpected. Mis* Varluy. I 
wish I iiad met you — in Rome of 
Dresden." 

fitir said slowly: ' For the life of 
me I uui't Wll why, but I've taken 
an odd liktnt; to yuu Wlwt do you 
want, ut me» My word I won'k 
marry your little cousin?" 
"Jurt r.hal." tab! Str Henry. 
She looked nil&chtevom "What, 
tun I to fonto the pleasure of be- 
insr a viscountess? Thfa is hard, 
indeed! What's to become al me 
If I let such a rare rhan^e slip?" 

"There would be certain Gom- 
peiwHtlons, of course," uiid Sir 
Henry, pensively. 

The amile lingered about her 
mouth, but quite raniahed frotu 
iilt eyoe. Hlu- tooked Intently at 
him, "Well, let's have the button 
oil" that foil of youxa, sir. Ex- 
plain the compensations to mc." 

Sir Hi«nry produced a muH-boa 
from one cspaclouu pouket. and 
hic&ed it open. HoldJznr a plneh 
to one noatrll, lie Aulrled: and Raid 
medltnrivety: "A viscount doesn't 
rank hlsh In the peerage. Shall 
We fate 1dm at five hundred 
pounds?" 

Her eyes ha4 darkenodi but 
theru una a /low in Lhem. M So 
that** your errand, la It?" She «ot ) 
Up, :Uid pulled the scarf round her 
ahouldew. "1 thank you for tlie. 
bid. Sir Cousin. It's refused. ' 

He said snrdonleaJty: ''Not IdRh 
rnnimh? .ink you a little. The 
boy'5 ' ■ won't let lilm ruin 

Ills life easily. They'll pay in Ma- 
son, but beyond rwtfion tbey miehl 
□rtjfat i.u ni?ht instead " 

"Moke up your mUnl," ahe salrl 
Jm^rlnBty "Do ymi come to bribe 
or to threaten?*' 
■'WWehevet you choose," lie selIjL 
"By Heaven H you ean do nei- 
ther! " she said- "But I protuhe 
you, yuu -ihaU hear from me." Hhp 
bant, and ti&ugbt up her train, aad 
ow-eyt iniati him out of the mom. 

He looked frownrngty aft#r her, 
and alowly ihut and fobbed his 
muff- box. and havlmc restored It 
to his pocket strolled bnck Into 
the uiiminff-rnotus. 



''t Mnt up my card." «ald hla 
■•!■■' "It had not perhaps Oc- 
curred lo ymJ that Misa Deborah 
Varley mteht prutaesa a brother 

"Vet, but to tell you (.he trull i t 
had not alven f.he matter mui!li 
thtiuftht." said Sir Henry. 

T may readily bellevp that." 



lodied la 
Half Moon ft tree t, and weu 
at hi* breakfast next mnrn- 
ing when the retired Renlle- 
mon's eenl.leuwn who owned the 
house brOUEht irp a visiting card 
on * tray. He pickxd it up, and 
read tlie Inseriptlnn on it in somtt 
surprise. Mr. Hubert Variev rah 
tlie Je«encL "Tills becomes inter- 
rating*." remnrEsed Sir Henry, 
rihuw him up, Withon." He 
Inukcd at the rard afiam. and fin- 
ally laid it down on the table. "And 
who Uie tlevil may Mr Hvbert Val- 
ley be?" he wondcrc-d. 

In a few mewwit o the door tru 
opened aaain, and Withara an- 
nounced the visitor. A aum yoirug 
man In a Inns, enveloping p.loak 
and a very elegant hat sLrode into 
the room, and stiffly bowed to him. 
"Sir Henry Marvillc^" h<r «ald 
erLiplv. 

Sir Henry returned tbe bow. and 
looktrd at I iim ijeai'chliuji-y. 



FOR EVERY ILL 

Nature provides a remedy 

Mother Sftjgej' t Syrup coor.i»n. 
T*>izrr& ditfpnet Meo'/cmo/ Herbi 
fcnown for goeefa^ioai for Stamach 

Mixlier S^igd'* >••,<> - Stnmnih 

Hi *ii its work ilmMJjftfilj .ind Lf&UMitly, 
by liming m ^ SE'iuuLninj; n io lirjdtiv 
activity. 1 1 Ji'." t>H( J riin;r Wi-n-m (4! 
rffee< upon . iKe I ivrr »ml IWk Acid- 
>mdMr.Varii:v U ■ . uufut fumite fj " lLy ^'^'"V Cmw»p«i«, Hilimu- 
naia, Stca Ilt-adnchci and oUin trau»r* 
"iniiji fmin * Siy^t-h Liver and L>1a- 
■i'J'.-*'i'J Sfmrwh v*rnVi uftet dir lirvr 
IVw ,!.! '• 1. 

Myl!i« S*'iftprt Syrup liu f *to vatid 
fimom fur mur* uiAn 70 v»«r» — ili«e 
ii no btner tonic for ymin.|C or old. Try 
Mother Sei^cl'i Syrup lo-dny. Sol J m 
frit) Sire, I .' Vj H\ oiu'itf- Site, 3/-. 

It it the iptrial co»ttti**tiOn vf 
twtmttl — fuund a-nty in hlatUtr 
i>r\y>}' 1 Syr»ft — which rmi (item 
ihtir i«fnr«Tr "'.■, i V;mj! 



for you that la hot WithuuL a 
natural protector. " 

Sir Henry $00nMd to flnd this 
Ammlnf. He faiiffhed, and s:\id ; 
"But why? I'm mre I wlsli her 
Joy of her protector." 

Mr. Varley Jonkrrd aeruas at him, 
and said in a hard, rktvr voice: 
"Sir Henry, hut ni«ht you saw fit 
to insult my aistr-r. I ana here to 
aiifcwor yoa She promisBd. did 
she not, that yuu diould hear from 
her?" 

"She did," agreed Sir Henry, 
Mr Varley brought tua |nft arm 
out from the folds of nil cloak. In 
it were cradled two sLcudur Hmall- 
swords, identical In slw and de- 
oifcMl. He luld them dawn un tin? 
table, Lnuk ofT hbi cloak, and ntnia; 
It over a chair, toeing Inn glove* 
after it. 

"We acom tiow to be In a ntata 
□f sietf'.-," remarked Sir Henry. 
"V7ould you have me bolt tlie 
windows ?" 

Mr. Varley itmnred tills plea- 
santry. Coming back into the 
centre of the room, he stopped by 
the table and. laying tils hand on 
the duelling swords, said wildly: 

i'ltwtie turn to Page. BS 



HOPE AND HAPPINESS 
FOR DRINKING MEN 

W.tutbci- t»-i drink 
;. r trt DuMHl itin 
tinlani lo tou "rr* Lh» 

ul .| , ■! 

CTXVt, TOUR U'DFI t» 
IN (TUCTtABT '.tlfl Ivink 

Curr vIOj 41 run* 

BBCIfBlXY, ur Utw ir(jlmn»r[C)r. A -iw- 
whft (>Nn Ll in hfir IiunIjailiI tri Itu:— "IT* 
Ulu not tmbM ilrink ilnn t X**' u\m out 
ururn; at J cur BbtT Mf ^ >drr>. ' 

WrlU ur eUl Inr FTIKK iiAMetJl *nJ 
captu ai J f<?i»l Imntitftln. 

DEPT. H. TED V UrSAJT CO- 





and warm as wel 
VI YE LLA is the secret 

hEtOJ 

Enrrbody Ism* Jicm ttim-Sttioft ntiJm irut Iw >o iiwbtrun rt\r ui>dn 
thl Miftfn frxki aiiU -Mivdt It -n :n rnnc dtyt »-n, l*j nuH bt 

cantideinl tc-fc AniT cbai'a wKrrt Viyrlli carat* Ice Viyelta u iJm prr{ni 
fabric fov w.nKr *»ir?inh. Ii nukd t\ie n -r ...1 .^ii-.m %i rranHt* 

li'i oTwwDkil Km Count I r» ;r.M»nji > L lt i-n; mikr It ihrink or fill* 
ui.l it w«n and won arai wnri Tht atw \'m\\t nngt it ng* J,>pU-f 
m all Lnil'm it... .f . mi» mittf U autt tuna jou'r» in so-tra. 



Rirt jii tilt mi Viy-Eli nrlcit: 

NviWT Vwha (Cteimj 



Wit 



Nunarf *yijf«lb (i , iiEd ibadct) U'u 



KuipK-f "V:v'!!a ( f . ir.-ej 
0«rm Clrdtlli (JS*) __ 



4/U, per Twi. VU 

«/l 1 1 nuv. per nrd, 



fa nu*. put rird. ' 

Tji J-/ll| uav. per yua, J 
Vi* 00*. per **rJ. V* 



VIYELLA' 



QblMniibtt a> ^1/ Ltidt»s Slortl. 



and Clydella 



VII L I ft M HOLLIMi K COIMHt I. I II 
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have a mes- 
sage tut yau frnm my sister, 
Sn Hrmry, whfch I wtaii lo 
ilnlivi-r before coming lo the main 
objnU of my can In your as- 
sumption that ni_v Lord Lindon iiad 
mini, my sister an offer ftu her 
hand, you were turrtatj but the 
Inference you drew from this clr- 
ciimaluncf w»s not cmly false hut 
ait imtJe-rtini-Jicf!. It may be of Iti- 
u-rrr-x to yrni to loam thnt his 
loedGhlp'fi suit was bL the outset 
rejected-" 

"Great tntfirrat." an Id Sir Henry. 
Mr. Vartey'a hand clenched. 
■ -Ytut no <lount And this rnjecticm 
of what you appear to consider a 
splendid match difrii-Jilt ui be- 
lieve. I shall refer you to Lord 
Llndon himself whu. whatever I its 
aspiration, will not. t think, deny 
Lhe truth nf what I say. My "lis- 
ter his further charged me Ui 
inform you that tier aire being flve- 
uid-twenty nan and hi* lordship 
not yet having rrachrd h La nne- 
and-1 wfntk'Ui birthday r the 
thought of matrimony between 
Uwim hod seemed to her nn ahtiur- 
rhty only the very foolish ctsutd 
■mfiposc at all possible."' 

Sir Henry smiled, and bowed. '"I 
t han it you." 

''Fnrthermore.' 4 said Mr. Vartoy. 
dtill In ttmt cold voice af atiRer. 
"my sister would have yirti fcnow 
thai t'Vt:n i< taiui-^Ei'f's douphtei 
may have nnt only rrpncitKm tint 
honor. She Is not to be bnuKht, 
fir! Had you known that there 
was ii man Ijehlhd her, I daresay 
you might have h equated before 
maktng her an offer whJcli was as 
LiunreeiAary as it wba tnRultlnp!" 

'"You wrong me," said Sir Henry 
amiably. 

A contemptuous laugh broke 
rrnrii Mr Varlrry, He nhnujsi;d his 
shoulders, and replied: '-"You 
would naturally «ay as much.** 

"You know, you are fast, be- 
coming offensive." said Sir Henry 

"It's my Intention- Do you ex- 
pect me Co apologise?" flashed Mr. 
Varley. 

l, DeviI a bit. I think you ex- 
pert an apology from me." 

"I do," said Mr. Vorlry. "Do 
you chOQftc to moke one?" 

"What, at the sword's point?" 
■aid Sir Henry, levelling his quiz* 
flinit-El&u at thn weapons under 
Mr. Varley'fl hand. "Ho, my 
voting friend. I do not." 

Mr. Varley drfcW a long breath 
"You shall moke one,'' he said. 
BWIere me, you shall make one. 
Mow dared you supporie my sister 
a creature you could bribe? What 
cauie had you to think, her art 
adventuress bent an trapping a 
boy scarce not of lhe nohnnlronmr 

Sir Henry answered deliberately, 
watching that sttirmy fact rather 
intently: "Had 1 no cause then? 
What should I tuive expected af 
oni'of faro's daughters? XeS 104 
by what sign I should have puessed 
that il fftuale sharing th* profits 
of a house where tlie play Is not 
above question posses&ed Lhit rare 
noblhty of character?" 

Mr. Vurl.-v took a qutcrk *t.ep 
towards him "You lie. The 
play Ui straight!" 

Kir Henry laughrd. 

Mr. Varley awung round, 
imatchrd up his swords and pre- 
sented them on hi* arm*, hilts 
ftiremo*i r "Choose, you!" he 
commanded. 

* Take them away , * said Sir 
Henry, snapping his fingers at 
them. "\ don't fight gamestern 
-or s tripling*." 

"You will fhtht me," said Mr. 
Yarle-y. and -stnauk him KOfcO&a the 
inniith. 

SrR HENRY 
looked down at lilro, his brow 
rrraqcd, "Are you serious? Do 
you really wish en cross aWords 
with meV" 

"Good heavens, du you need Mr- 
' 1 1' i proof?" demanded Mr, Varley. 
"1 have no (rrenter ambition than 
to put two fret o( cteei thjoURh 
you." 

Sir Henry's eyes were gJetimlnK 
with laugher "Egad. I'M du it, ' 
lie snlri 

"Here and nw, M satd Mr. Var- 
ley. 

"Anywhere you like." rephed Sir 
Htpry. "if we ate la be irregu- 
lar, why. let ue he UTenulttr!" 

Mr. Varley presented his swords 
unre more. "Do not wiuwinc Mint 
1 am unawtir*' of tlic- rules fiovurtl- 
ing such atTairn as tlU'W," lie wild. 
"1 am perfectly conversant with 
tru: Code of Honor, but in this 
country 1 have no frl«ndi whom 
I eon call upon to act for m e," 

"Dont £ive it a thoUwhl," said 
Sir Henry. Brafipina one ol th e 



i imtiitutri fr/tm f*tifje $f 

hllta. "If we push the table into 
the nest ronm we pJiall have space 
enough, which U all (Jiat need 
concern us." 

Hr [aid the rnvord he had rnasen 
acmes a chair and walked over to 
the doors shutr/np ooT htn bed- 
chamber. Tliese he fluns open, 
and In a minute or two hnd swept 
hi* MttuiR-iaom baiT fif most or 
its moveable furniture. Mr. Var- 
ley, metuiwhlle. had klrkod oft hla 
shoes, and extricated himselj from 
bin (out ftnd waistcoat. He took 
up hiH poilltlnn Ht one end of the 
room, his left arm hanginK loose! v 
at his aide, the right athaiicht, hold- 
ins his bWord with the point A bare 
inch from the flour in front of Jua 
right Toot. 

Sir Henry picked up his sword, 
brought ll to the aume prescribed 
pusitlon, and said: ' Well, you shall 
have your satisfaction. Mr. Var- 
Ipy." 

He raised hb .-(word lh a formal 
salute, and the binder engaged. 

Sir Henry had the udvanlaer 



of a longer rca^h than Mr. Var- 
ley, but the younger man, pressing 
a vicious" at:uck, had both puo 

Mill !l L-..MXI UMl J'ii I J 1 1- Mr " 

minute or two kept his more ex- 
perlcneed opponent on the defen- 
sive. But Sir Honry*& detence 
was nttn'mely pood Mj- Vrir- 
lcy. feinting a dUicneagement mto 
slsir from quorte. found his feint 
foreseen and countered with a 
swift. tiffurtlEsa dexterity thm sur- 
prised him, and for a moment lost 
Ida proper time, 

Bjb rf>covi. i ied, but began to leTiLt- 
with more care, Onrfl he allowed 
Kir Henry deceiving tlie parry ot 
counter- seconds, tu break through 
hUs suaid Tlie pntnt. flickered 
perilously near his heart, but was 
withdrawn. He gave a gasp, but 
kept Ills eyes fixed Dn Sir Henry's. 
He naw Sir Henry's blade wawr 
for one rare'trs* moment and like 
a dash seized the opportunity to 
deJIver a Rf. might thntut in auarte. 
HIS puint was aimed for the body 
hut found instead the Upper arm, 
juM above the elbow 

Please turn to Page 3ft \ 



...VICTORIA 

j~or Superb Autumn Holidays 

Holidays In the inspiring mountain wonderlands 
oi Marysville, Macedon, Ml. Buffalo National Park 
. . . travelling along the tree-iringed waterways 
of the Gippsland Lakes . . . surfing at Cowes 
(Phillip Island), Apollo Bay, Portion' 1. anrJ other 
resorts on Victoria's coastline of 700 miles. . . , 

No matter where you plan a glorious 
Autumn holiday in Victoria . . . your 
highes! expectations will be realised. 

For drttiih of Itiurx and accmnmttdaiian. c<tn9tlll lhe Victorian 
Governmrnt Tourul Burcav. Queen's Wait. Af rifcowrTie; II Martin 
ftoce. Si/tincy; 111 Sins William Street. Adelaide; 204 Adelaide. 
Street, Britbane: or lift Slreil. Jffl*H* . . . 





tlie Dionne 

PALMO 



the soap mad 
Gentle Olive 



Dr. Dafoe 



"At thr /intr oj thr birth of tiir PI,,..,,, Quinlnptrit, *nj for umr sitm afttrwutj, 
Ihey »tt* iutbtil ... QUr* Oil . . . Witr* the t'nttr arrt\<-J for toap watr* bath we 
(rircirii PMk4 Swf, r^lutircty /or J-i/y KM in baihmx tkrt* {amcni hebn,." 

Thm. whrtt thr time armi for sdjji jttd 
wjter titfthi. how irn|«hrtanl « wat la , 
fhihvpr 4 JKijp nucLc frnm ihc geniimt. J 
m<i«T aWefcthf fi_'ii :f:.-nf* ! And Mi, lit. 
Dab* cflOW Palmtdiv*. th* tOtp madr 
wirh Olive Oil, eq )» :■■■.■! . . j,..,., ; 
for barizing oSc Quirti' (fndtrr slrin ! 

what a {.oaoN Fen cviar woman 

Mirthurl U"|iy ihauld you rixk tHMnhu 
yvut fr bat>v> Mr env of kaur chil- 
dren, wiiii *nv «»jri lru» S cti|| r than rhr 
one chomen fat the titxtt IXanat!*? 

And ywM UM», l^jvrh- l May . . . yvv w | w 
**ani to ytuir tumplexlun n/lurin^ 

thRMi£h iha Why n<* jfiy* 

rvmr mi uW hiiuiv C sn: thj| tnjf 
PdlmnlTve'. wcrrt hlrnd ol Oiiyr .m,! 
Pahh Oils R ivr» Whv ftoc km 
Brrtllc, purr Pahtmlivfi fat Vl3ur own 
mi! !.!.', t 



HOW ftilunMr dwy are! Tbtif greje 
d>irk even, frinjied n r irh Uwr. vnr\- 
ide i I'-li.. ■ -I'M: :<■-■■< ■\.m< tnoudtat 

Nu puluM cm do juiitiiT fo th<w 
Iwvrly Dianno Quint. For »fl much o£ 
thru- iu-ji.i-. m in dhrir ntfuisLlr, l .i^-. 
flirl ("iimplfKiuna . . . kept ■ ■■■■<.\ 
siuiMrth. b«h winter jjiJ lurnmrr. bv 
Pjlmtili**** g«itlc. prorpcliv? cjrol 

WHV rKEV USf ONLY P^CUDLIVE 
TME SOAP MADE WITH OLIVE DtL ' 
Bcoause thr*? failUhin liltlc flirli wcic 
bom pftmahurely, \bry h*%* alw^yi had 
nfiiiiK.iih Kntut^-o ikin. That im why, 
fnr lomcttmr nfi^r rhrir'lsit-ib, thry were 
bathed only with Olive Oil. 

D^foe. like diHtiteu rvorywhrrc. 
knew disc unfiling la w vnx fnnjt Cat 
dtlicjif ikin Krndk Olive Oil. 



TO KfiEP VOtift 




OWN rn ,,, LtWN M W.>V^ LUYH* USE THIS BfAUTY SOAP CHOS«i FOR TH.f QUINS 
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Sheer up 



IN 

HOLEPROOF 

8-II-E-E US 

Nd Cocktail will giva you oa much kick a« knowing 

yoi/r lafli ora perfectly clod in Holeproof aheen 

• * . • Par fclieemets and deom-ssi see the 

UotaprooF sheen . . a • tech designed for 

o sjswial purpose « • , ♦ 

118. 1 1 l\ MAHM.^hajjInrtnmlylwrfcinng thfflM 
" — 35% illMm *nd iat)% lnv»l,3r-Ha wr>or h» ycnj» too** 
glamoroiii rurwneiLi 

UAV m-rtni!R-« ^rii^rnj sriilnrmi, with 

•Mr at nny (Jet at ilii rlxk 

stum uim^flssHM^ ^ io^.. 

^tearing — jui* nrjhl it you ar* hard on 'nn«,. 

,h *™"' AlA-IW-OSB,, , aftttiy ^ 

wtth '*u -.-» #-i-t,»4-c-li mat .j..*. ..-mi «Haft. Md |ha 
*f**r of tin'jJnnry ihoori. 

0/ . am*, m// at m**MfMrt*'*i —Jrr Rr^lra ggJNgi 

* Von prate inr.-i,. ifmn, ail lor JOY— m* Fit in out hapfPj 
nurJlvm wdgha. llcS ■ilk l.om l° p i a tM . tr >™i w fo,^^* 

HOLEPROOF HOSIERY 

T6e LnvfUtnt l» (lie World 




^ The mmefern^ tpifc* n*s*t» paws rf^Plncxmb udta It bmliabteAfor 
m«m, YVot tfc* mj fim t'uM ki b«Ul -ft™ m <dt — k Mid) lb* 
rtJn Jaqmriii in the blood mm jus! KUtt new rigour throat lb. vhob 
•J*'--*- Wihhi as MDUlniikf itan ip*ot of ibn It ramra heath snj amvli. 
hriap M &■ X» IMof ud mibta ^nhi aork nd pl^ wttb |u 
TOhrmem Pun d dmkn V) ml sgab i a d> tin. 

3« r 000 1ICOMMENDA1IOHI FIOM MEDICAL MEN 



LADY, Your PARDON 



Xoucnuii** said 

Elf Henry, anil dropped hla paint, 

Mr Vnrloy was panting, and 
Uic sweat rolled down hw face. 
He, too. Id his point rait and 
rtared with knit brows nt the red 
atam un Sir Henry's torn sleeve. 
Re bnuhed the back f*f Jila hand 
across his wvt forehead, nnd 
jerked out: "How It done? 

Tell me I" 

Sir HMiry'a Upn twitched. "You 
;- v,mi know— you. did it" 

Mr. Varley Hhuok. Ida head. "Nol 
That boat— deflating the pKilnt. — 
:i. wbjii'l poifljblcC" 

Sir Henry drew out I'bt hind, 
kerchief Cnim the porJcrt of nil 
brwrlinw ami twtat«(l LI ruiuitl LiLa 
arm. J "T t,DO Lnt<: (m the 

pirrj," hft retilted 0Tiiiat\Tly. 

IVDr. VJirlfy scam pen ht« foot 
"No, I tell you! Dn ran think me 
a fool? You wounded youmelfl" 

Qtr Hrnry ntuilcd. "Jiul a trlcL 
I did not leara my sword plw In 
an E^KLLah achooL" 

"FWUsI I thouaht I fcnew all 
th*r cricks. Bui. to bring your 
blad? within mine Mien — Ut II 
deoa?" 

"Well, not quite two fct-t," oild 
Sir Honry apoloBeticallr. 

Mr. Varlpy flu*ht>d. and lttyiruj 
down hla iWord liwntj up to Sir 
Henry ind took the handkerchief 
Lri.rn hlin und hound it round Lh# 
wound and T,1i>d It, "It'a nothing. 
A mere scmtizri/' he oald. 'Why 
did you do it?" 

Sir Henry met the challenge in 
hla ryt*. and amid: "Did ynu UilnJc 
I would run you T,hrmitilr. J " 

"I know of no reaaun why ypo 
ih.-.:ii i not." rrtorted Mr. Varlcy 
quickly. 

"Oh. do ynu not? Parhupa it 
was OA well Hint I did know of one." 
uald Sir Henry. "Tefl rne now, 
why did you cliJLllenffe me ho this 
desperate encounterr" 

''I wanted trj kill yau. M 

Sir Hnnry picked up hla award, 
and presented the hilt "If that 
li your humor do your worst.** ho 
Invited. "Come, run me through. 
I will ■■■*!■. f-^.v I dwrvp. 11." 

Oh, fiend wifli you. I suppose 
you ti a vp Ljut^Bod the truth I ™ 
aimpped Mr Vaxley. 

"Wiry. yea. did :-ou think I 
ahnuld ni)t7" h 

"Of counie, I Jlw^tmht; you would 
aat. Good I/>rd, I have mu- 
queraded In man's c-lotitn^ many a 
time!" 9he paused nnd re- 
garded bun reflocctvely. "CMd 1 
Rive myself away? X have never 
done so before." 

"WeiL do you know, I did not 
fae! that oo ymrnn a man m you 
appeared to be would be very likely 
to call my coiialn r a boy scarce out 
at the schoulropm." cirp-lsiinwl BIT 
Henry. 

"Wan that all?" 

He shook hla head. "No. t think 
I must always reeoRntse ynu. will 
you accept my apologia* for the 
wronff I did yciuV 

Bhe xbntcrned. nnd turned avay 
to pick up (St L'oat and waistcoftt. 
"Oh, I'm aalfsfjed!" 

He took the coat from her, and 
held It for her to put on. Aa aha 
thrust her anna Into It, he aaid 
conversationally: "But you 3 hull 
not marry my cau*l n. for all 
that." 



r'.v. 1 ju Lit-t l out her 
r'i\ r m's and patted them into place. 
"Are we not oyreed <m that? I*d 
never a notion of marrying him." 
Shi- hcjivcciastujrtaigh. "c>h.won. 
lei us be honest! Perhaps I ployed 
wiLh the thoughts — no more than 
thaL" She picked up her sword 
and wiped it on her handker- 
chief. 

"Wltyf To be u nscoiuucaa, or 
to ewape from (faming?" 

She did not answer for a mo- 
ment, but Jrtood mochanteaJTy wip- 
ing her blade. Th«n ahe toaaed 
the stained and crumpled handker- 
chief Into the nrenlaoe, and aaid 
with ■ alight laugh: "Oh, to be a 
rtaccunteaa, of frnuraa. Oood ivmt 
do ynu picture me a martyr? 
You "re wrong. Blr Harry'" 

"Am 1?" Be took the sword out 
of her hand, and laid Lt aotda. 
"•Marry me f" 

flha «u startled, but »h* amflsd 
a Little. "Now what** ttilar" aha 
deinunded- 

TV» a proposal,^ ha rapOad. 
"They run In my family ." 

She put her head on ana afcta. 
"Egadi Doea madneai alflot N 

"Not a waft*** he arKtweted chaar- 
fulij. 

"My dear man. It "a mad or Fond 
you must bet Yon know nothing 

of mef" 



Ctmtiniud from Vage. 3fl 

"r?athtnR. Yet I think the ln- 
ntant I saw you 1 knew 1 Loved 
you " 

She *atd li^hLly: "Is It nn afflic- 
tion you're much subject to, sir?"* 

"No, not |u all my wandering)* " 

She grasped a cliatruaxk "Ah, 
you're surely crazy [ One of i aro'i 
daughtera ftrr your wlfet" 

"Wtiy not?" he said coolly. **I 
count mgtself quite one of faro'i 
nons. My late father waj as har- 
dened a enmen u your awn." 

"You've said you know nothing 
of me There may he things 1 dare 
not tell you." 

"X don't think (t, - he aiunvfred, 
looking down, at her. 

Her face puckered, but rihw con- 
trived to umlla. "Come. thM't 
handsome of you I There's 
notlnni I dare not tell you or any 
Tnan_" 

He came close to her. and 
gathered her handa m hla. *Tre a 
atrong notion we were made for 
eth*:h other. Will you marry me?" 



She pulled one hand away, (vnd 
adjusted thd bondage run ml Uls 
arm, "Mywlf. I've a iitrona notion 
I ohould tishien U1L1 handker- 
ehtnf. You ore bleeding a trine." 

Be recaptured her hand. "Let Lt 
bo. Will you marry mo?" 

"If J may Lie up your arm, per- 
hnpx." 

H« let her go. "Tie It, thr-u." 
Her floeera became busy about 
tlie knot of the handkerchief. She 
naid: "I fence swll. don't 17" 
•Very well. Who Utusht you? N 
"My rather. Will you ahuw ma 
that, trick?" 

M If you will marry me. parhana. H 
She smiled, tied ths handktrr- 
chket up again, nnd rained her face, 
"My dear, didn't I know the Ln- 
fctant T laid eyus on you? And what 
ntoat you do but bribe me to lot 
your couam. col" 

He took hnr In hla arms, and 
held her very close, and aaid. omii- 
Ing down Into her ayag: "But I t* 
no tact, you knowt" 

(Capyrlgbtl 




You will enjoy ECONOMY— COMFORT 
and WORLD -FAMOUS HOSPITALITY 

Railway fonununlcatluiu. asn excelleUL. Hotels com fnrUible, and the 
Roads amOtitfiiL Ltu uuist pt'rfnrt In Enirope. 

See Lhe lm[j(Kiiiig remaixu of ancient Roman and Greek crrflioa- 
tlon. the marvela of the Renaueanca and the new achievementa 

of modem Italy. 

on 110 oUicx place In ths world do the monuments of the paat 
harmonize- toore perfecily with Lhe realizations of modern time*. 

f^iirhaJiUng Mountain SerlTrfj ntid SuD-kiamed tiliorea , 

VhiTii'Lit :uki3 Hiwtal t'veuta. Tnln, <kOlf anil I '-nuLs Hvrnls 

VISIT the Interna llnnally famrd Spsa and ITralth Itcanrbi M 

TU1! FINEST VACATION AT TUP LOWBiST COBT1 

3a vr time find trouble by anting ymir Dank or Travel Burau for 
TO l mi ST CHL1H. K3 >.tr Tinirtet Tetter* of Credit In Ifjulan 
TburUt IJra. Buy Sfotel Coupons which enable you to realise a 
ponj'.dffrablp poonotny, and Prtrol Coupons to motor on the 
mAJinirirent Italian roads at very little cnak 

^DoelaU reilurliciii of Sfl pvt cntiL Ut 70 per cent, on Jtailwuj Til 

For information And Jescripiivt litentttiti J.pplf to 
ANY TEAVKL AfJfcNCY fa la lhe ITALIAN tllrk^lIKlt 
OF COMMEKfK. ^ Marra-ret Ktrecl. SjfJiict— KNIT, 3B 
PlceadUIy, London, England.— I^TITTITO WA/IOMALB 
PETt I CAJfcLuF CON I.'FfTTEItO, 4&S CascllA Postala, 
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A special nrction dti'trfftl tu Ihc intertrtsfs of hamr-lorem 




< LOWER-MAKING OS 
zA fascinating, useful, 
and inexpensive hobby 
for the home-loving vooman 

By Our Home Decorator 

^53jP* -'HOSE with a great love for flowers . . . 
(_J&Jb women with an artistic flair or those 
^C-, who find joy in beautiful color and 
form . . . and feel they would lite to express their 
love of beauty some way, will find a most 
fascinating medium in artificial flower making. 

The details given in this article for making 
artificial flowers at home have been supplied 
by a clever woman, who is entirely self-taught. 



a Homecraft 





AS EXOTIC MAUVt ±na yefivw anted orchid. The petals were 
wMfc from scraps oj dress silk and tinted hy dipping jn irausfrtfttit 
airier calorr before the flower u-hi put together. 

Ail Hi.- irtUu :u | jiiT.ii aliown en (hit |ike* mtn Uir wurlt i.t Un Q, tiij.ur at 



ANY kind of material can 
be used for making the 
flowers. Including silk, satin, 
velvet, pique, organdie (scraps 
left over from dressmaking) . 
wood fibre, crepe paper, and so 
on. Other materials employed 
In the work include lacquer, 
paste, white was. wire, and 
water colors. 

The methods and processes em- 
ployed are original, having teen 
worked out by the maker hernelf. 
and haire proved quite fiat In factory 
lor fiowor-mokinK an a privatr 
hobby, for the artificial blooms lo/it 
■i xiiL*- a Umg time. 

The beginner ts advised to 
practise obtaining the perfect 
ihnpe af a leaf or flower petal 
be/ore start Irut to ma'ce the ftowcrfl. 
Thin Jj best done by talcing a real 
leaf or petal and pasting on thin 
cardboard and then cutting out 
carefully. This ttample is used &» 
a pattern for outl itig out petals 
and lvn.vt-.il for flowers you arc mak- 

When yuu have rut out your 
fabric petals nr leaves atiflen them 
with thin paste, and wliUo they 
are drying taauld lido shape with 
the Ungnre. 

If the fabric needs dyeine, or 
T-lnUiiK. u?e transparent wat^r 
color*, which give them a beautiful 
finish. These are applied with n 
iuit.«We brush or made into a water 
■*.ii.n:rj[j iniu V.-I.H-:. rh.' nn-t'-Tini 
dipped iuit.il the dc&Jred tint is ob- 

Par instance, the petals of watrn-- 
I1Ui*d moy be waterproofed With 
wax no they win float an water in 
the manner of real flowers. Imag- 
ine how nttrnruve a bowl of these 
wanid look on a polished table] 

Ta arid a orb/hium to the 
ftowen and deepen the coloring, 
■ntl Also to counteract deteriora- 
tion caused by dun and moisture, 
clirar lacquer can he u&ed on the 
leave* and petals of the Aowen. 
The lacquer also helps in retaining 
the «hapt^ of ;ht flrjwenj and. of 



A DAINTY GROUP — «r fttuh silk rote, gardeatM made of white 
orrjridit, unl J 1 P i J ) °f ttttidc of ttumi-e trtfpe paper. 




sweet forget-me-nots, with their 
baby-blue petals and yellow emtrrs. 
arc delightful tu copy; *o ore yellow 
and lavender phlox and other deli- 
cate ttnW in these flowers. 

The beautiful shades in stocks, 
red, yellow, pink, white, and v» on. 
lend themselves to reproduction hi 
crrpe paper and arc imefut lor room 
decoration. 

Hollyhocks In their brilliant colors 
arc also excellent for copying In. 
crepe paper and using m a room 
decoration. 

The latter are quite? simple to 



make, tbr petal* cut circles vary- 
ing in filwt frum four Indira to two 
inches in diameter In light and dark 
shades in crrpe paper. 

To make a flower, place four of the 
larger petal* In the lighter tone on 
the outalde and four of the smaller 
in the deeper tone in the midoie. 
Yellow MBtMM ore made from tiny 
scraps of yellow crepe paper, and 
the .Whole u held together by : bread - 
inn fine ■wire throuph the centre and 
then attaching to the stem. This 
can be made from pussy willow 
stems covered with green crepe 
paper. 



ARTIFICIAL HOLLYHOCKS feffe j cvbrjnl Mid uitful ruom 
dH&fttten, Thrt art ms8y made lj cutting jmall cirdes from 
ta*)tng sbadtt of colored crepe paper and wiring them together. 



course, moke* them lapst ladcfin- 
itely. 

All petals are not. of fiourae, 
shaped in the some way. Cecil 
BriJimcr roHCH, which may be made 
from AcrapB of pink wittn left over 
from, nay, an evening frock, are 
■o tiny they need special trratnwnt. 
The petals are flrsT cut out ueaily, 
then BtifTened with postr and in i 



• m i... in the moulding. They at-e 
then shaped by rolling round on 
a pen handle before they are dry. 

LiJy-of'the-vallcy can be mitrfr of 
While 33 tin and takes a little longer 
to fashion. The flowem are so small 
that extra care is required in the 
moulding and pcrriiminy. Tliey ran 
I alBo be made in crepe paper. 

The old-fash lonod but Mw ny* 



YOUR FEET WOH'T 
LET YOU DOWN 

If You Regularly Use 

ZdmBuk 

DC>ESXT tliis weather tell on 
your feel and start them ach- 
ing, hurtling', and swelling? 
Doesn't it make a toil of yt>ur 
hoitM. k work, >=hoppinp, and jjet- 
tinp fthritu generally? 

To (Mtt yiir f(H>t In r^nl itibjU trtiti 
arttl ti»ep thoni BO. odOpt Tbl«a f-q-a.y 
iri'iifiiiitiT. — ft rto(**n J r (jikt- ninny mln- 
utfm ea^-ri nleht. but th« relief U 
wpujerfnl: Fir-t T ImMie ymr feet 
In Trnrtr* wm^r. uimI, nf1*'r drj-lntf 
[tKirrnieMr. pc-nlly mn«saee. Zstn TJuV ~ 
Olniment lato nrtliL-*, lb.*tn w , «^lt^. 
iinj lu't«-Fi^Ti Uio if*e«. The wflawl 
hortial ottl la /Jim flut btt r^Ailllr 
atwarhed Into the skin. The*. 

Pain* SweUinf and fnfiaminah'ou 




«r* Ti>.l!fWj Ottl^kV bjr Zum-nuV. 
Tlnrff mkin eepn*. nu<I linninrn nr* 
Miftrn^iT. hllRtHr* xr» rivaled. &rA 
taklM Icilnta tow urn f*«t aep 
•leenKlhr-n^il nnd mud* eerfifurtaMr 
***iri, Thfr^'n nr-Mrtr like JSawi- 
n}W for the ttmt. 

1/(1 rjrS f,ahf\f f}f urt rJtfmtfitii a rtorf 



r+*bU* «f tr ft tn:A mr."-— 

u.tr. 

m J/r+< ■ l«r J J*. J. ..... . T 

»w tlrwi mmi rviwfmt H um 1 ,;i 
iimw / r.M.fJ fymihtt tift* Hit iuCtl 
**f t^t fnl ""i wArrl-if'ty itMtkt4* 
t i*mli taem ftmli in r^mi *r*."— Sir. 



Rub 2AM -BUK In Everij Niqhi 
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(MPARTS 10 III 
MOST ORDINARY 
D1SHIS JUST 
THAT TASTE Of 
DIFf ERENCE ... 
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Simple Remedy 
f or Bad Stomach 

Give s Swift Reliel 

No Nwti of Strong Medkmat nr Dial 
Sl'i " ■■ '»■■■>:, I- Ketipt K»fn 
b '■ ' i- >' in Fine CofidiliM 



If "Ml hft a, *lrlim r*f JWmttibiiIi Tfoirtik* 
— <ia*_ Bnitmim riUl ar illiiaLiriii -■ jmi 
»n» T bura cjuirt ma armnin r»lur l>f 
iollnwlrn ttiti Nimpla arthir*. 

Don' I t*k> aLruci* nii-i l-ntni. mi AID elk I 
dlKvaLanla, or- jjuJ] down jour uprilnm 
wtLU ilMivMltir. flint*. l*itf wiriiln reum 

!.■■■■ !. i: ■ !'.I>L "I v.l, .1 I . . Uhf. |( 

ILttjl Will Imp Oiiilr atiunimh Itw Iniln 
■imrinf weiritt Oiftl titailef ur pantlnr Uw 
■ ■■<■■ ul .:n;-"i. i. 

ftUd liir (ml una o* ill Ml «ny 14 rfu 
IhU h lu follow 11-rv 11 1 -ii ! wnii » (h> 
a'wahi'n] Of Stlli Muinnilb-li plruuiiL 
huriHinm, Ihretirmtr* pcnacriuurHi that 

plOtUtfUr tirulnilla-.ll Kctdllr mil! ti-i'lH 

>"iir alomaeh ittapt, kjjiI iiIrkil 

A rata tftiU of bWkx it^jnrula. wui-h 

on? Rood rWimm nan «'jvii1j-, afrnuid 
qitlftUr nrfovJTinp |U»r. lw i«ar miiL of 

tiYilttiarr atrujiwb dUtMtu U atiamlu U-I7 
viimT'itaafT. iv iLf* Lu ffnL Bali J 




MAN 



WANTED 



WITH 
CAR 

Lftt Ha rtkrt f*n 
In 1 poritiftn ini ( 

IW IRln tmAl Uial >nu 

■■■■■■ «nil !-•: 1 it jOiiranlf. I -1 , . - , 

■"•littal. Yfm FiMMW Jbm with • uuiiiLi-l* 
Jlttfit, OnlT a «ni-Uin aauitmr uf tllAn 11 Ail 
1nr#Rll1liii|t ■ LFfUiWNIliaUk «.™ OJmn. 
»n« nltriri a -I living -Uli r> (.Llaiin* to 
put auimn nwur* <a Iha Haul i..,. r , weak. 
Iluniiiaii* Ln all Blakia tuakni btc v*r *Yttnr 
far- Wuiiwr Ua.uiir«ifturir» <>[,!«* I 
'if 1 1 ■'•■I- dtf nrlirnUra 

W. T. EAWLEraK 00., J.TD. 



Try These Recipes From 
Our Readers 



Prizewinners In Our 



Weekly Competition- 



A deJiclotut afivmnon 1cm menu, some unusual wweels, and 
n new chutney art niTered fnr your deleclutiun this WMfc, 



Evens 
cl 



housfwiie has a 
liance to win a prize in 
our Best Recipe Competition, 
All you nave to do is write 
out your /aTOrilc recipe — care- 
fully puLting in &U ingredients 
and steps in the method — and 
send to our offices. 

Every week a first prize of 
Hi is awarded, with consolation 
prtaea of 2/6 for every other 
recipe published. 

AmCttNOON TEA MENU 
(■rapt Punch. 
Sftrory KrriAd Hulls. 

JctkI t rtaiu CofTee. 



COFFEE. — UuKl> aoJTM? U) imtlftl 
way. nnrJ dull Whrn ri-ftdy lo serve. 
• •■.id little huuey or sunar sweeteninii. 
I'nur into aiasa roflDij-goblota, and 
aUr la «v spoonful of vniiula lae- 
crpam or ordinary fresh cream 

GRAFE PUNCH.— BoU 1 pint 
water with lib. susnr until it spins 
a* u Lfiroflrt. When cool, ndri 1 crunrt 
Utniu* JliIcp (tnu r-iMfH-s through a 
juice f?Jtf;ract,or or ralnccr with bowl 
un w if h to catcti Julce>. Add 
'■ of temoxu. PuL Intn Jur with 
Ice, and Ftand Tor JO mlnutoit, and 
JiLKt, before >it-v un- add a pint of cold 
Walter. 

KAVOKV HKEAP ROLLS. —Slice 
i ttn loaf breiid i brawn * very finely. 
•>•■•: ■-■\-\ wttli bulLcr and ?raLed 
C^HHwe; bultftr, Ftberlcins and clmp- 
jiod walnut; butter, ralftiiw and 
lemoh Julcu, tli£n roll neatly around 
from coitibt to corner. 

SAVORY MEHLNOUKS.— Mix to- 
Rether 1 cup flour, pinch of salt, 
cuyonni*. \ cuf> grated tasty clieear,!.- 
Hub in A cup butter, mix well *ith / fas W€€iC 
twatEn ynlk of an egg. then roll out 
onto a floured hoard, cut into rounds 
with a scour) cutter, and bate. Bent 
fitjij- white tin stiff, then plaoe soiul 1 
on each biscuit with grated cheese. 
Put bark in ttvun until u nlue brown 
ootor. 

PEANUT NIBUI.LS L'ntain J run 
sunaj- with 1 aup bulU'r: add 'A 
th;».U-u trees. 1 c,jp pfanuta. 4 tna- 
8Q0A spite, nnd a pinrh of salt. Mitkc 
Into a stiff baLU*r with a little 
sifted flour. Put in dea^poonfuls on 
ej» hurtcrerl ttn and bake Quickly fyr 
15 minul^n, 

Flifit Prixe ni tl In Mr*. Unrothy 
H. !■<■ illi.i t '.l-ui'-. 30 Prioc« ICdward 
AtC« MrHinnnn SKI L Mclbouriip,. 



and bake in qtm-k oven till brawn. 
Rmnovt frnni mini, and cover with 
i' ii Jam. 

Make a thick bulled cuatard, pUtjB 
cm r.op of jam. Whiak wluten of l] 
(-'Etna. Pile on top. return tart |pfl 
oven and bake a golden brown. Serve ^v. 
when cold with whipped crown. t— 
CaniMifatlun Prlite of -/t, in Mr». ^ 
T. J. LyuuH, Oilntnn Vate, tI* War- 
wick, Qld- 




WALNUT WAPKRS 
TJirrr ounr«* telf-rabdnjr 
Hour, 2ux- htilicr, Zen. nvgnr. to*. 
WLilnubk. Z vtmiUm cwDor. 

Cream, buttor and sugar well to- 
Hjftlwr; add mf^i and lifted fluur 
alternately, beating well. Havo wal- 
nuts chopped finely and add with a 
little vanilla easencii. Drop In small 
apoonfulH on a greaA^d balclng tin 
or sheet, fairly (ar apart. Bake In 
a quick oven for 10 minutes 

<'on«>lation Friie of 2/6 Lu Mm. 
It. J. Chuiil. V.O., Burranup(iJu. W.A. 



\>1I.KI» \N Mi IK IK < BRITTLE 1 
One h tailed cup flour (ielf- 
ralKinct, 3 r-up durar. 4 rounded 
tableHpouaii hiztOr. | e^, l cup 
mJKiHl fmila, eta. (eherriaa, 
waJnuta, preserved flncer, 
dates, and r»laln.<i3 nil chopped 
up fliiHy, I Ulilr.siioim rouonul 
*lf Ukedl, 1 rie&urTtanotta cocoa, 
salt. 

Sift dry Ingredients, rub butter 
through, arid cliopptd finita. Uicn 
beaten w.-i Mix and gather up 
into l .;ii1T ball ul dough. Take 
tlw ball, place on greased tray about 
ID x 7 Inches, and ureas out with 
the hand. Bake In a moderate 
yven nbout 20 minutes. Out down 
Into strips whlit* hot, and leave 



on tray till cold. When cold, 
jiprUikle thickly with Icing: sugar. 
Seep in an airtight tin. 

Cansol Allan Prix* of 'i/ii t« JUL. 
Smith. UiolininnU »L. t:4UtbaiV 

M.S.W. 

THREE IN ONE 
CAKES. TAHTS. AND BISCUTPS 
Tttii tablcApiMini Iniii. t. £ cup 

Kiicar, 1 1 tabfe»p<K"i milk, 

li cups aeif-raiainc flour. 

Mix butter and sugar well, break 
in eef, then tniik. muina w«u. 81ft 
flour into [nurture. fitir lightly. 

With Litis mixture make g sm all 
oakes lu patty Una. 

To the remainder of mixture add 
t tablespoon carnflour and 3 table- 
spoons plain flour. Take half and 
roll thin on well-floured hoard: this 
mukiMi 1& little tarw: out with 
rnund. cutter and eook In patty 
tins, prick ctmtrei with a fork to 
atop Ti&lw- 

To the remaining half add a few 
drops of vanilla and a heaped. 
tablespoon of coconut. After mix- 
trig, roll thin and cut in flngt*rt — 
this make* 13 blucults. Bake In 
moderate oven. 

CuaiMlatliin Prize of t/& to Mm. 
T. W. Henmssy. Teddejita, West 
Ki'mpiwy, N.S.W. 



PASKIONFIEUIT PORCUPlNP: 

Bnak 4 LahirfluiKjm uap.o Ln a Little 
milk for half an hour. Put on stavo 
with 1 pint of in J ik and conk slowly. 
Add uiilu of a or more paaslontruit, 
swerten lujd color pale puik with 

Put into mould to !iet. Turn out 
next day and dnc^rate with Jnrrfnn 
almonda widen Tmve been (walded 
and Akliinod and cut leuRthwlnc In 
thin pttmea (ut>s nimnTiri nut,a Into 
fmir pieeea>. Cover &wcrt thickly 
with these to nlvc the effect of 
pcirtrupJn* qtiiria. Pile top with 
Whipped cream. 

M:ti.i- » mhii'«. with the drained 
iutos of 6 or mora paesionfruit hhd 
eqtinl onrtA of rrwikina aherry. 
Tn loken w ith cornilnur, Kweeten, 
and color with cochineal. Serve odd 
wit.h sweet 

ConAiilatkici rrisr or E^S to JVLn. 
Otto Bbuibuum, Telfea, H Lam^ma 
t>L t Giut i iiin<" <•-.[(« n. TflA 

KING Aft A PimDING 

Peel and core 3 laojn upplea, stew 
In uauul way with tluree tabtc^iionna 
auHar und very little water. 

Heat lox. butler to a erpani wLth 
Iob. iue*r. Add yolk of 1 egg, 
ln.ntly lox, wlf-ralsine flour. Put 
muturi' into ^nudwleii tin. Strain 
uppUK and put no top of mixtutv. 
Bake In mudcrabc o«en for 3li 
minutes. When cooked, put BtLrTly- 
wniputrd white of res on top. re- 
tikrn tn pven until uolden brown. 

CuuMtlBUon l-rlw of 2/K l« Mn. 
L. V Pnlkfnjihcirnf. » The (imve, 
I>ulwlrh. S.A. 

ICF.-CRKAM TAKT 
flnr- v.up ftiMir. * cup butter. 

pinnh wilt, 

cut tmttin- in pit-cva, pinch Into 
IliHir, w»t wltli a l.nbleipooru oohJ 
waur r line tart piale with mixture 




BANANAS 



Capture the delightful fimmr of our most popular tropical 
fruit with these tempting recipe*, which have been »rnt in by 
our readers. 

They witt bring twrtelff to tht duiiy diet and tatpeciafiy 
appeal to the children* 



T/ACH week this section ia devoted 
to one special cookery subjoot — 
popular dishejc — specially selected 
from reclpaa sent In by readers. 
Prices at 2/6 each ore awarded for 
every recipe puhjbjhtid. So lot us 
have your favorite recipm, 

BANANA PLOTS 
Stiull Ijun SWUM, naxe u rumba, 
Ivmmn Juice, raspberry $mxu, 
pantrr. 

Make nime Ahcrt paltry and roll 
It out thinly, and cut into oval 
shapes rather larger titan the 
bananas. PmM bananas; If very 
large cut into two or three pieces, 
and ffprinkli- them wtth K L mon Juice, 
spread with raspberry Join, anci roll 
lu the cake crumbs . Place a banana 
on each pieee of pastry. MoUten 
edfte* wiUt water, and fold river, 
pressing edgea well together, Brual) 
the puff* ovt*r with white of obS. 
Rprinkle with augar. and hake In a 
fairly hot oven till cooked and 
Dllttly browned. 

2/fi to Mn. K. Hunt. 9 WurdrU 
Rond. Potcrnbftm, N.8.W. 

BANANA AND URANCJR TAPIOCA 
Onu uiid m huh' cups milk. 

2 - j-C'i. 1 1 up -i ii l,'-"'. S liuiiiiniu. 

k cup minute tapioca, salt, i 

cup urimcr juice. 

Bcald milk In double bailer, add 
tapioca nhd AaJt, cook lb mUmtM 
till laplnea in rtwu, ntlrrlng fre- 
quently. Beat egg~yrjikB. odd sugar, 
mid i intu twloca mutturo, and 
cook over boiling water for 6 min- 
utes, stirring all the whlla. Cnol 
Ahghtly. Chop banana* In the 
orange Julco, and add to tapioca 
misrure Then fold In the whites 
of the egsB, very stiffly braton. Chili 
and |{arnlsti with banana and 
orange Mlinea *nd cry«talllwd fiht'r- 
•Wt 

to Mrs. IVanc. 1ft f oiincd SU 
Cook'i liUL Mi wtAnllr, Nii.rV. 



ICED BANANA SOUP 
Skin and masb 4 or 6 large 
bananas, add a little sugar and aait 
lu taste, stir intu 1 pint of milk, and 
put into a saucepan, and bring 
slowly to the boll, Uicn thicken with 
1 tablespoon of maixena blended 
with cnld milk, stir tar a few min- 
utes after coming to the boil, then 
add 4 gherkins sliced. 

Chill before serving with small 
rolls of buttered brown bread. 

876 to Mrs. B. Eaves. t» Gordon 
Avenue, Elwood, Vie. 

ft [PIE BANANA CAKE 
On* and a half cap* sugar, 
k cup of butter, 1 rap ittutliiHl 
faanuiutfl. * uup milk. 1 egg, 1 
teaspoon ur soda. It cups flour. 

Si In: ii Of Salt 

Cream butter, sugar U1 d bimnnaB. 
Add unbeaten, egg. then milk with 
etKln dissolved, in It. then add Hour 
and salt. Eake nno hour. 

g/tt (q Mrs. G. WiiihJh. Livrrpotit 
Road. Athflelo, \.s.W. 

BANANA ALMOND ICE f lilt AM 
Mash 1 dox, bananas, add a arpatl 
'in uf cream, sweeten to taste, and 
Hdd enough ground almonds to 
flavor. Whip until [|fce Wltipped 
ansttUt limn freeza. Servo tq cones 
or Klawca. and top with a preserved 
cherry. 

to Miw K. StafTurd. Vlatorl* 
Street, BalitturiO. lErL\han«. 

BANANA SCONEJ 
Beat 3 tablespoons butter wfth 
ii cup of augar. add 1 egg, beat welt 
then grate into mixture 3 ripe 
bananas. Sift Ui li cup ae If -raising 
Qnur. It mixture Is not moist 
enough to drop ufl" tiuoon. add [title 
miik. Put hi;H|Knl leanpiion Into 
hot, well-buttered gem Irons, and 
bake in fairly lujt oven. 

B/ff to J. Foster. Miwsman, Nth. 
Old. 



QJftO 1SI 

B11 d why i« fib » 
always smiling 7 



to k.M> l« <*>^" 
, Ml,™™**" 

Pa You an M , L?!!,h H 

„™» oi >>" ll °'rt n -k!i< .'.V"l 
i „ i uliuilasl 



Hairdresser 

gives advice 

on Grey Hair 



TaU* Blow to Make a name-Made 
Ovey lialr Kcioedy 



Klu Llian* Uauurra. a, BrU-tnawn fljn- 

nrr hdirdrflawir tor i.lu [>*al can Tiara, 
ffl*m Uiln miviM-.t "%'hfrc lx naUillLA ia 

(■qua] tUfl rprerdr for er*r Imtr mud" up 
from m.a MunMi of Jin j llurai, V* a* fit 
Olrmirlnn. and a imull Uui of Orlac C«b- 
pOBOS, inirnd -Willi i haH<|itnt uf a-alrr 
A>ijr iiiii'iiu^l uun cupp-Jjr How ui|trrdtn*u 

at. aumll null, «nd Uir i-ulzlna; Is au niv 
yitu NhOuld do It yauiHll una un aiU-a 
cklKliir. Uf iiutJihliiC llkla liqulil IhnriiHH 

alTiy liil: vim i ii-. Lmu It L.t.t I ■ It* 
Utaad .-li..'! of I. ii \ I.; vim ur ulimilr. 

in it ca.nn4t Ik SrlrflleS— U>*jLJ* , ii matttnt 
HV' tiftU tthtnuy ailfl trer. frura llrJi? dnn- 
dniff, li la pnrfwtiy linrmliMW. eKtt* not 
affj-rl arairJiie -ul hair; la trw {mm fmw 
or *tirk)r tfiim. rtnd (low nnt mb ofr Ii 
nhi-wld knaVa fclir frrsf-aaln-iJ unnina lurntf 
tcmi owe jmiiUirul In ■ [nw»ranoc. r *" 1 • 




NIGHTINGALE 
PRODUCT 
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HUTNEYS 



. . . You'll be pleased if you 
can say this about your well- 
stocked shelves of delicious 
and varied chutneys. 



■By- 



ii., 1 1 ii. ...i. inn- 



Ruth Furst j 

Cotikinf/ SOtptt i 
to The 
A wit ration 
Women' it Weekly 



There is an advantage 
in having a good supply of 
chulnej'B on hand- At a 
moment's] notice you have 
something to add that 
keen, appetising touch, of 
variety to a nu-;i I. 

THE different chutneys can 
be made as the various 
fruits arc in season. They are 
eiisy and Inexpensive to make, 
too. 

Before starting It Ui tmporLaJit to 
have all the Ingredients at hand. 
Chutney a composed of fruits, 
vinegar, spice*, and flavoring;, and 
prepared by tons, slow couking. 

Here air a few ecnrral rules. 

i 1 ' i'nul siK'iiki bi.- firm. 

i2> Uhr ntnttiluiu knives for pre- 
paring the fruit. 

(3i U« a wooden npnon ikrpt 
for the. purpose 1 for etlrrirur. 

<*) Use jMprixlaln-lincd preserv- 
ing pan uv enamel saucepan. 

<M) Vinegar, spices, etc.. should 
be vt Uir best quality. 

ifii Whin bottling use. for prefer- 
enctp, wlde.norkrti Jam, sealed with 
a cork or paper, at. the acid contents 
an liable In |>U metal screw lone. 
Wrap corks lo waxed piiper, then 
caver with sealing- wax. 



SILVO 

Cleans and 
Polishes SILVER 

Quirkly^Ltfr.Jy ami catily. Sjlvp, 
lo jjetiile in i.a atct.ou, wlll^^g* 
krcji yunr ailver 
toveiy — a fa' aw. 



. Iter • f Ah^- 

N?7 



Sffvo caiiuut ]fo«- 
■iblv b«imi iln- 
tm '■■ i lilvrr. f- ing 
niitirrly free ham 

aniltf Had u,- n nr , . 

■with ao jtovrci- to 
foe yqur Silver. 

SILVO 

LIQUID SILVER POLISH 

M*alp in AuHiaiki i» :■). 
Wilm nl Vaukan't Altai. 



New Way to Hold 

False Teeth 

Firmly in Place 



flu fulHi U«kb innDJ fcrul liti'tiPi li) nrn|i- 
rlxit in.l ilippinf ^iiiau fnu M i, mfe uT 

Ifcllgb? Jm1 ■pdliJUr n IllLlr I'ArTTKJLI U- 
VAnCl.lTH tin jrtrax jiUltH Ttlla Ur« pt.«i.- 
lexi tvuwtlfr, T.ir\«v lit»tri firm, -ml ■ .. |- 1 : . r ; 
*tpU. H U wuir.ni). Huury. |ip.»i p mil' 

VABCLYH U)-UBJ t,nai «riT fP1.uI ahendit 





FUESH jtuiu 
and % t g t~ 
lalies u-bctt 
iMriittl into 
fin* - jfot'Ortit 
rbkttttryt add 
an .< — j,:-..!. 
rrjt tu i mtal. 



(li taM'l h»q 0»if Hit: Jan. Keep 
In iii'!. dry i:\jpboard. 

(fl> Keep ehutnry for ft littk- 
tini, L betore unmg. and uae a Klass 
apuou for fcervinB. 

A\rrLE na'TNEi 

Ten laree applrt. 3 copa 
alonnl ralviiu. S stntl vinecar. 
1 tahlWDoon ftalt. \ tiulutu. ^Ih. 
Iirowii nucar, mastard. raj enne. 

TV*'], rore and qunrlrr apples, and 
cut into thin allces. Peel onlnns nnd 
cut into jill Mil all ingrmUrnts 
well taaelher. add vlneenr, and tool] 
till clear and thtck Bottle and 
■ "rk tluhHy. 

UANAN* OUUSNJW 
Fifteen banana*. Sot. Halt, 
4m. vnffar. I bottle vluraar. lib, 
raisins, 4 onloniu tor. Aarlle, 
milliard, rroouil rincer. lAfoa. 
v. < ; and Alice banaiiax. udil t.o 
vlneinir and aalt. alky* to hall 10 
miniiT**. add nrunn and parlir. finely 
<rhoppcil, alsti other itigredietili" 
aunmer gently 2 hours. Bottle when 
cold and store in A cool place. 

FK1 CHUTNET 
Sii piiundK flfr» Ifreenj, SJb. 
tamatoea, lib. raJflns. Jjlh. pre- 
tervra rincrr. llli dale*. 21b. 
anions. I teartpoon rayenoe. 1 
drsNrruipiion salt. 21b. brawn 
auiar. z Quarts vineirar 
Cut nun Into utnnl] piecps. r.ut. 
tini lenuthwlse. Cut datrn up. and 
nunce or illre the ringer BrinK 
vliietrar and sunar Up boll, and pour 
over all othi*r infrrcdtentB In a larne 
bowl. Cover, hnd allow to eland for 
19 hpuin. Brlns to boll, and boll 
vently three bfl four hours, or unti] 
thick and the fruit Is tender. Bottle 
and seal when cold, store in cool, 
firs* plftw. 

rKKIKEBEItttV I'HUTNH 
Sis IMpundii EoilMberrie*, 7|b. 
onions i minced I. 31b. brown 
surax. lib. raisins, 2 tabteBpoans 
sail. 1 teaspoon cayenne. 1^ 
■tuarts vlnipjtar. oiuslard- 
seed p crashed I. 

Put ii]] lnirredient>i intp> a sauce- 
pan, and rook vruUj- until fruit b) 
tiwniuolily soft and ntiutaey thick. 
If it becomes taip Uuck. add more 
vliiiTur Bottle cold. improver, 
with kccpinc 

C.RCEN TOMATO CUl'TSEr 
Fhuu- puunds creen lipinaloesi. 
tot salt, lot narllr. Slti. brawn 
•n«ar. 3 quirts villeear, ! .ipul. s. 
:,pp p-lillllp- 7ppv fi-pw-ii irioecr 

lib. r.lPMI',-. 

Peel anil slice loniatues and 
applet, rihrerf rhllllpg nnd ginjrer 
Win i Rarlk chop fruit put all 
infireUients Into proservinil pan and 
boil till tender. Bottle and cork. 
LOQCAT CHUTNEY 
Six pounds seeded lou.ua La. 
3 pints rinricar. 441b. surar, 1 
cup .iii < lib. seeded rulslapj. 



2<il pjarlle. 3 desiBrrt«poans 
salt. 3 desaertsPDons powdrrcd 
Sjlrujrr, cayenne lo lastc, spice. 

Boll fruit and vinegar tot B 
minutes, add other IngrtMUrni.',. 
which liave beeo put, thrnusli 
mincer, then ball about H houro, 
stlmnt! constantly, bottle, rork 
■]■■■•■ and leave in n cool place. 

MELON' CHUTNEY 
Peel and seen s njelnn and cut It 
into cubes. Tu 01b. of nielttn allnw 
lllb. sunir. u pint vlntu.n, ID), sul- 
tanafi. lib apples, n dewrtirpuon 
unit. |ot each cloves and ullnplcc. 
loi. whole itlnscr. 1 Ittrnc anion 
'finely mlnCL'd). 2nr.. fiarhc, and a 
Mmall teasptvun cayenne. Boll ail 
tenet her for 3 hauri. 

niANGti t;llHTNEI• 

flis tartro rjianfrDes, lib. ripe 
tomacoea, lib. apples, lib. brown 
in£nr, lib. raisins, lot. green 
tinier. 2 chillies, lot -..li Itn. 
facile, :■ pint vlnrsar. 
Put ail the limredlrnlA through 
a mincer. Place In eruunel sauce- 
pan with vmogar. and boll 1 bour. 
Hril l.li. and cork TiajliLly. 

aVEN'CE CHITNUy 
Mince 31b of quinces and lib. 
of onions, add lib of miliar, a des- 
sertspoon ol salt, a Ucasponn ot 

: <\H these recipe* have bct-n \ 
i tested in our kitchen. 

cayenne. It teaspoon.*, ol ground 
fllovts. 6 tcaspoonb of frround gln- 
Rer. and a chopped rhllll. Jviore 
chillies may be added if you like the 
chutney hot. Cover thear ingre- 
dient* with vincRar, arid boil slowly 
lor 4 hours. 

FRUIT CTIFTNKy, No. I 
Fphit larae apples, t lanre 
onu.n. lib. susjar, 4 eapa vine- 
gar, sail, cayenne, 4ns. ralslux. 
lip.- sallanaa. 4 ox. eurrartts. 
Peel apples and onions and init 
Itttn dice Pin into presnrvinK pan 
wltl; the sujrar, frultj!. Baiontii.' nnd 
vincnar Bring to the bail, Then 
boll f<rr J hours or tui Uuck and 
clear, stlrrlntt urcoslnnally. Bottle 
and seal down, storing in cold, dry 
place. 

FKcrr ruiiTNES. no. i 
Ebtlit pounds Inmatcirpa. <tlb. 
vcnihirs, 31b. stoned raisins, 
lib. onions, 216. brown sugar. 2 
vlneaar. rlilllirs, int. 

■ i i ginger, sail ti laate- 

Peei the uimaion,. pciicheo, and 
onions, and chop finely. Mix ull 
InarodlKata well Hisrciber. Boll for 
It hnur* or im thick, stlmng Cre- 
iliiently. Bottle ao.| seal down 
HsrsoAL 1 HCTNKV 
Twa pound apples, lib. brown 
M*enx. ;ih raisins, lui. g iugrr, 



FOR lamt ;biu>n ) 
ittifei the fruit 
tftnJt tit mtm'tU. 
Ptrl, tttd, inii r/ppp/r 
the fruif jnit thai 
put through thi 
miming maihiii. 



i; i larllr, I! pints vinegar, 
salt and cayenne. 

Peel and core apples, cut into 
slices, then with : ■■ ■ and garlic 



put i.liiousn ininccr. then add other 
inurttllents Place ill stone )nr. 
cover and place in a bot. oven tor 4 
!■,nllr^ rill It becomes a pulp Boti.Jo 
and cork tiijlitly. 

RIPE TOMATO CHUTNEY 
Hia pounds lomalr>es, 41b. 
onions, lib. sinjter, U Iiinla 
rlnraar, 'im chillies, lib. brawn 
sugar. 3 large uppli-i. I lemon. 
Jos. salt, clove of garlle, ;,./.. 
btaek pepper, 5oi. rafalna. 
Boll the toniuiocs till soft, then 
press through a sieve to free from 
skint: add all other lugrcdients and 
boil for three hours Buttle and 
cork tightly. 



TOUR FIRST LINE OF DEFENCE— 



PROTECTIVE FOODS' 




Importance of the 
nightly cup of 
HoiiTti-vita 



_T ill ib tarry <n*y bur »<■ lund 
<f full Mt all. S* why do it? AItit 
all, nwtim <j,.,.. prav.de fairly rffi- 
rimi def*m:tm ■fijunn illuna, (or 
thriMf who «r» m mm thmTt. 

TIm memt mirwrijiw of ili#ni n* 
*h* 'protect iv».' /ixm[i — ft**i% thu 
build up ynur puwrr of n-n. i . 
fuodi rich in tbt right mim-rali .mil 
vitamins. A -(,,.^.1^ of ihrm m 
yentr dimt — uttd in til ftui the ptv 
ftel diet tftrtr »W/ *1«r d thttwtar.e o} 
thim — loweri j.(j U r vjt*|h). luvn 
T»u sn nun fir**. a{ Any iHnna, t |i^ 
im Rising j! i ml , u * jsrri.-Jlis 

nfi. 

A daiJy ru-fi cif Bourn-fit* pvet vuu 
Hit- r-atr* Ropply v f rhrae . iramir.* 
ar>d :nnu - .1. that % ... 
Lircjuaar it rofiLiin-t (our prutn-tiv* 

DRINK CADBUKY'S 



foiKtu — full cieant mitk. barlrv malt. 
v|IRf and rfiiH-poJ^itf, tcientibctlly 
cornhiiisfd to prosiidt dwir full 
ri.iuri >Ji tiurr tl in riiaiJ >- dupt atrd 
ftirm. 

Your donor trill *gm tfiat (Jin it 
true. 



1/6 



w. i ih 
KUI,!, Vfinn;nT 



WlUIRr^-VIlM 

THE "PROTECTIVE" FOOD 
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A colour 



miracle . . 

white is really seven colours ! 

In 1672, Sir Isaac Newton made a wonderful dis- 
covery. By passing light through a prism he found 
that white was not one colour, but seven. Blue u 
one of these colours — and without blue, whita 
turns to a greyish-yellow. You have 
seen this happen to white linens 
which from one cause and another 
have lost their whiteness and become 
greyish-yellow. To renew their lovely 
whiteness, you must add Redan's 
Blue to the last rinsing water. 

Reckitt's BLUE 

Out of the blue comes the whitest wash / 




Beware of pads 
Just like Kotex 

May look the same . . ■ 
but how were they made? 
Where? By whom? 



1» 



The wcrda "jn«t lilt* Koin" ili-euld be 
a (LantfT-r iiitTi.il tti every purihjiiHr of 
■Jniuey pcirfjiitioa! Trtsj tatuiot bo 
trua. 

A i'^J fa ba lili Korrx, would r.iv- 
lo m.i.jn Ui th* K ■*-«. factory. 

Liniqu', pa*rnti"«l nurliinvry nuln 
KtitrV from %Xirt ttt brtilll. Hji-..!i 
nev« taucli 1l RipiJ deanLineii ■.- 
|m 'I* i --.) in viprriur. 

rtwir ;>•■,■ .W-, fur Kmnt Th« ojlty 
■» ■ to :.. i) ■ .i pad I ilea ]■■:■: la to 
■ i >1 ■ Kotwx. 

T«l«» no c li.i:n.i:n. S|»rt ity ri.nna 
jKtUti- Anept no «uLttf iltitv nf » Itoi* 
oial"n you Litni* nothing. Vmi Vnow 
r ■ ■ ti I toiptwfi unii mur* 

iU.m. 24 million iuJi Vi" .r.ir Tluir 
cltnicn '. . .! ! he yemn. 
Ki'ipi ii nil jmirflilf. Mjiv be worn am 

tjlhatt lid*, soft. f i,->, 

dll-pijiol'lr- 



Flowers That Bloom m 
Z^te Spring 



Curfetia, candytuft, seabiosa — lovely, 
hardy, useful annuals — can be depended 
upon to brinK color to the garden during 
October and November 

— SAYS THE OLD GARDENER. 





DIG DEEP and drain well for mtcat\a\ rnlthalian 
o\ hardy snnnalt. 



KOTCX 



VQ9UN IfAVE TROVLn 1TI 

Actual c«ll fcf » 0<Mf li »\ fll blW 

dffd wimilhi |n-nr» uut mb- 

. i hi »M in (ii) *. mora aKJlatun. 
rinliluif JTiriri cu b* worn lutmrf 
. . a -naLea .i i ■ .! ■■ 

•ccn* ihi.-.l *• titltrj LiiiJ.il, M 
. iillf r»ri* i-iirnrilirw MCtaritV, .- ' ■ ■ 
tf.im -mh.rT.wehont. -..J -j-, ■. 

□Jirta Lailing (omlult. 



FREE SAMPLE OF KOTEX 

AaumTlin faMiniri f'miluru I'n. Lid . l 19 (.nmn Si . Sr-Jnaw 

PLmm wtirf <H» Wilh.mt uriLUntion I'HZin M ULpJ» Ko:it 

Nui 

Add«- ,. „ 




AS we are In the middle of 
autumn, most of our 
winter and early spring flower 
seeds have been sown, and arc 
now ready for transplanting. 

Many gsmcmens who Uavr corners 
or br-tis Ji'fl vacant Eifter the trana- 
plantiztg has iftlecn plhce wJU be 
interested to know the best, way to 
nil Lliom UJ3 M LliL\t they will Jiqtp a 
fi'icceasian ot blonmn lone after ottur 
early spring ^awcrinff pIqllilfi have 
flninhed. 

There are thre«* henntlful flciworn 
whirh Will nbly lulill these reflulre- 
ttitaMt and ijlLwm proUflcaJly La 
spline. 

These Are Rtsdetlo;, candytuft, and 
scabious. They uflunljy Jtower well 
tnto October If planted iidv, an<L 
rfiUly hold Lbc- fort tn the tmrdea 
n.fter the first flush of spring, and 
until the earl? snoimrr vririetlua 
(.-nrrn* Qlontr, Tliey orir nil hardy an- 
nuals. 

CK-rde tliis at Ifttfl years have boen 
sadly m-gkcU'd, but are attll umanc 
ttin finest annuals avuilable, They 
are hardy growers, will flaurlnh In 
the poorest of soil, and stand up 
weil to drought c-onditionfi. 

Grand Display 

HPHEY produce a irrand display of 
Rorfreoua nowt k rs, and should be 
RiVEn pride of place In thl gnrden. 
Tlwy Can be grown maflsed m bedc. 
and moke cpleadtrl border plants as 
well. 

The Howcm are larffe and moat 
BitmrtLvc, hftvinc a xatin-like ap- 
pearance with rich blotches and 
niaricinjn*. Tliere ttre jifveraJ 
■■ i " ■■ from wliiclrti) choose, arid 
the planU grow frtini twelve incliOtt 
to two feet In height. 

Tht ttcr.uul cultivation in easy 
and the plants require very little 
intention. Select Trum the tallow- 
ing Tsrieties : 

of York, scarlet -eartnine. 
very compnet and uprJprit in 



G O DETtA, 
which will 
flourish ia poor 
soil una t t 

>lr(ittght CQTldt- 

(ions. This an- 
fluid prt>iln«i 
gtjnd titApiay of 

growth. Princess of WaltM, ft 
splendid and attractive crimson- , 
roeo color. Sybil Sherwood, sal-, 
mon-pinJr.. rdncd with white. Thun- 
derbolt, very dark t^rLmson. Splen- 
dena, with purple blotched petals. 
PulariruriUun la bluah^plnt. very 
heavily blotched. 

Other taller varieties are; Mauve, 
aw mom, chrrry-r«L Pstcketo of 
miTced colors can be bad also. Ail 
these bUtumn ore splendid for cut- 
ting, and last a tans time in 
water. 

Candytuft, a very floe flower, 
blaomuig prolificacy for many 
weeks, Ih also useful for decorative 
purposes. Th* plants are hardy, 
easily p-own, nnd will stand a fair 
amnuftt of dry weather. Rose 
cardinal ts one of the most effec- 
tive of the vartEtiej, ImvinR gor- 
geoui colnrLnR and iB-rnr-heflded 
hlnotrw. Emprtwn has lame beada 
o! pure white. Other vailetlss In- 
clude Invonder, purple, flosh-plnlc 
and white. 

Cut Flowers 

flCABIOSA Li ft Fplimdid type of 
fluwer for the cnt trude or for 
decorative purpooefl. The colors arc 
unique, blooms larffe and mimtly 
double. This variety In also euy 
to Ejrow and wHl do well undn'r 
rirouffiity condiUonft, and tn ptxjT 
soil. 

Varieties from which to choose 
Peanh BhiMom. a beautiful nhade of 
pink; I^oveliness. a Bi^rirjus sal- 
mon-mw; Avrurr Poiry Li a lavender- 
blue, fthd quite dlfiCinr* from the 
other Varieties: Caucasia is one not 
so well known, but of a very nI- 
Drfletlve soft Iilnc-blu*, and, best 
of all, Lr a perennial; Blue Cockade 
is a pure df*op blue in color, the 
stents large, and the flowatfl conical 
tn shftpe. 

Tlcnieinber, for fiuorwi) In the cul- 
tivation of these flowers dig deep, 
drain well. Manure, comportt. or 
other auJUblc material for build - 
inK up and adding humus r • the 
roll will all hi'lp to produce healthy 
plants, with large head*, although, 



as already fttfttPd, they will crow 
well In moderately poor soil. 

Tliere Is another flower wurth 
montlonitiB here. It Id very ahowy 
and beautiful, doen weU in any type 
of Mtt, nnd tieedi no uttentton wtmt- 
noevcr. 

This is the Californian pnppy, or 
Etich&choltai3 r a beautiful annual — 
the warmer the day, the brtyht^r 
the color. It sliould be planted now. 

Tliln type ot poppy will not tnn*~ 
plant, so you must sow the seeds 
whtfre they ttre to remain ppr- 
manently. They are splendid for 
ruekery work and various unusod 
corhcnc of the garden, where tlwy 
can be left to themselves. Once 
you commence 1^ grow them, you 
will have them far all time, for t.hcy 
seed themselves and the younf 
PlanLs come up again. 




BRIGHT DEtJAVrEKS: If your 
decanter Is looking- dingy, try fill- 
ing it with soapy watnr to whU'h has 
l>cen added H spoonful of liquid 
ammonia, and Ipnve for nbcist hulf 
an hmir. Now pour half the water 
nut and drop in somtj small pieotM 
of coal, nt un the- top and shake 
vigorously. 

After a cold water rinse those 
decanters will be brightly jrleanilng 
once more. Make suro. uf twurw, 
tiuii all the soapy taAte La removed. 



I'Oit KEAciltANTT TEA: If you 
like tea with a really different 
flavor put scraie thinly-pared 
□rang* peel Into tha caddy. 

PARAFFIN FOR WINDOWS: 

Hub parniTlQ over your windows 
with a clean Kit cloth and it wilj 
remove mi timears and marir* and 
ki:irp the Hies away, PoIIbIi with 
a second dry. clean cloth. 



FOB WHITER CLOTllRSi A 

an ail piece uf lemnti put in tho ! 
copper will hi'lp it* whiten tlw | 



MATIltlcftSES: Fit mattresses 
with louse covers of durahla 
mnterlal do that yuu can take them 
□n and launder regularly, 'l'hi- 
mattresses will keep clcanar and 
vam lunger. 




WAY 



TO CLEANSE YOUR SKIN 



B 



»EAUT7 oulhorilirt new 
that SMj>-an(A- 
water i< th« moA ufforfw* 
meam of cleaniing the ikin 
Arid Wiight't Coal T<n Soap 
it diKmt«ly th« SAFE loop. 
Its fragrant latter eloama. 
ovcry pare^ kdvos y&ur iki* 
soft and smaotn. It* arrti- 
Mptic conitituenb ptovid* ■ 
lura tafaguard ogaifirt stit 
r Miction. 

10(1*. p« caU, 
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Little Things That 

dd Allure 



A collection of intriguing beauty 
hints gleaned from film players 

From Our Hollywood Correspond en I 



WIDE-AWAKE Australian girl in Hollywood 
tells you interesting little things she has 
noticed — little beauty hints and ideas that are 
practised by the stars to maintain health and beauty, 
and gain that allure essential for the screen, 

SINCE her arrival In the 
film colony all aorta of 
interesting experiences have 
happened to Jorelyn Howarth. 
or Constance Worth as she is 
now called, the Australian film 
actress who has been so suc- 
cessful in breaking into Holly- 
wood, and is now playing In 
pictures there under contract. 

Perhaps the moet esclttng was 
hems tested lor ber first Jllra and 
having bur "screen face" charted. 
In an Interview she relaled with 
arouacmrnt in u she had to register 
every expression from unbridled 
irivnrily to tile direst grief. 8he. 
was photographed from every pos- 
sible HtilOe. anil with every type or 
coifiure urn.ii u was discovered 
which suited her best. 

On Record 

JJer "screen face" then went on 




What My 
Patients 
Ask Me 



By a DOCTOR 



record. U borrowed for a nim 
t>y another company Miss Worth 
tAfcn ihis "face" with her, to save 
going over thr procedure again 

Jt'erlyn. qt Constant:? we almiild 
?iiy. is locking a perfect pictwe cif 
loveliness these day«. which led uo 
to torn the cpuver^aLJori in the sub- 
ject of beauty. 

"Film xtary must Take extra care 
Of their complexlotu,'' M1«b Worth 
said, "(or the reiu«n that rmolton 
4s bo often portrayed on the ucrwn 
merely by facial Expression, and 
naturally to avoid lines and wrinkles 
which mum come with facial move- 
ments care nuilt be token to retain 
a perfert contour. 

"But the main Impai tan< r* for 
every wupiji.ii, whether a film player 
or nut." she rnntlnued. "i* to have 
thr sfcln jierfetrtly clean brfurr 
npplyltut muhr-np. 

"If you have a pale nkfn let It 
glow through a deeper powder In 
the best rmecelir? manner, giving the 
effect that you would be quite at 
home on a cloud. Go • v on the 
rouge. You need a Utile, but loo 
much will turn you Into a china 
doll instead of on tuieel. Duot the 
rnlnr oh lightly if you cue a powder 
rouse 



Various star* havu pet beauty 
tricks erf their own. To look more 
Alluring Greta Gurbo penriii a dark 
line oti the top of her eyehdi. It 
Bives Iwr added glamor. Why not 
try it? 

Mom uf thr stars wear their haa* 
Ion* to enable their halrdiefcsex Uj 
clutnue Uie style whenever neces- 
wry. If 1L is kept abort, ft 1ft gener- 
ally difficult to alter the type of 
coiffure. The idea b a Bood one for 
every woman, becaune then ahe can 
wear her hair In one style in the 
daytime and another and more 
exotic dreninff. for Instance* for 
evening functions* 

But Mlws Worth advised, don't 
copy your favorite atnr'.. miffim 
unless 3i really suits you It Is far 
better to let your hairdresser de- 



tide on a simple fityle that will suit J tlttnn hair, 
your pArtlculnr type. While working on ft film the play- 

When arriving at the studio to I era believe in the Brestest beauty 
"ohoot" serqea for their films the [ recipe of all— plenty of sleep and 
players usually arrive without any I exercise. They rtj to bed early ad as 
make-up at all— thus, giving their 1 to be 1 able to i?kve of tboir best duihifc 



SUCCtSSFfl W HOLLYWOOD — Com/arfrr W'crib, or /W/Jl 
Hatrxrih ni the u.u i*wur. hi A*\tratt,i. CtrmUmt, «/u« u f/f ht 
tttn hetr twjit in n G&hto Pihttgr," air H.K.O. jttmjuriian tap that 
film piayru ht>heit in Phntj of tlrrp And extrcut at ih* gr/ajrjt 

&£titti) J/Jl of JiL 

the ekrly-murnlne scenes which 
often Umln a\. 6 o'clock. When the 
film 1r over, they make up fur any 
social Hie they may have muuted. 

Most stars i.l&o moke a habit of 
bathing their eye* at least once a 
dsy with a little burniic acid and 
writer. It works wonders, tliey 
canRitfer. "KIcIb" eyes ftre a com- 
tnon cornplninL- diu? to the hl^h 
C&ridle-power of the liglit-B used in 
the «tiidJrjn, but eyc-bathlnji helps 
to counteract this. 



xktiui u clutnee to "breflthe." In 
any case street mtikn-up has in bt' 
removed and a rtprcutt film nuikc- 
up put on oh soon ax they arrive/. 

Contrary to seneml opinion thr? 
latter is not at all KhAatiy but quttc 
attrnctlvf. Myrna Loy looks matt 
eaptivullng In sun-tan film rnake- 
'irp, whlrh enluince* her blue eyes 



PATIENT: in it nrrffctln 
safe for a putUtit ftiifFrrinfi 
from gland defichncy to lake 
a plaii'fflarttliitftr prepara- 
tion? 

'PHE Inter-relatlonfmip eidntlng 
bctwwitt thr; avvcrul Ulahdi nf 
the bi«Jy to clow and ccmiilit-ivtied. 
Glandn mj&y dtt a lot. of Hood, but fet 
3fOUr doctor make sure yon t*ke tho 
riffht Offii and in the riRht donee. 

Administration of eland trr-flt- 
nn*nt differs in principle frurn dniR- 
taJui.tt, l^'ruhr gland eatlrnrtB are 
not drugs, and the normal balanced 
nctirlty of glHad& Ui ubfiolutHly eRflen- 
tial to the w i«lt -hoing of body and 
iniml 

Gland admlnlitrittion. not only 
v! thu ndrpnnli. unri ihyroid. but 
of the thymuji, pihiltary. and all the 
rwst, has become almost popular. 
And In this connection h warninR 
should be sounded ■ The indla- 
rrlunruite llw of R'Ands — cspeclaily 
when not under the dtrfctlon of a 
physician— is liitngrrous. 

For ttjcomplr, if the ti.yrold Bland 
overaecretinR, and then more 
thyroid is taken, thP heart and 
K^ncrnl nervous aystem may be pcr- 
nianentiy impaired. Before an in- 
dividual under taket any course nf 
HJttnd treatment, he should be care- 
fully examined and trtudled by tho 
doctor. 

A !nl U siill to Ik- teamed about 
clAnds. Tliat mtivl br frutihly ad- 
mitted. Yet a thocurlitfu] pbywlclan 
run alien *reure marvrllnu^ rmullfi 
If h* linil, tint wbicb xUndii need at- 
tention. 

But no patient should think -r.f niatl 
(-hcrnpY at present as mcreli' fanci- 
ful, and nn one should be d is- 
courciKcd with the phyrjirlnn who Is 
trying lo help, even if it. t-akes a 
long time, , 



For Young Wives 
and Mothers 

By a Trilby King Expert 

The strong, active, four In six moni/i*' babe need* 
very icine handling, particularly if he xhoira any 
symptoms of indigestion. 

BABIES of this age and type I to lake sipf n( water and fruit Juke 
should not remain on " v w ™" ™. '^T, c »p 7 
three-hDtirly fccihng. This can m i (rom _ Wi rt>[ ulorl[tls un , T urrl!. 
be responsible for acutely ! lie tun lake an his irutt juice and 
pain/ul breasts, due to over- water liom a glass or cup. 
stimulation and strain. The' .^trd Fecum*: The Introduction 



mother's health will be de 
pitted, and the whole nervous 
system will sufTt-r. 

The Treatment: A wide, comfort- 
able breast binder chouJd be worn 
by the mother, fa^tenEd firmly from 
_ below, with shoulder-strapi; two 
If you use a piurte. maiden IncheB in width to cross over in 



rour flnaer wl!h faee cream so trie 
comtstency will bo smoother and 
thinner." 

Sun-tan Powder 

JfOR the brunette, Miss Worth tmg- 
geat!; a sun-Ian Dowder and a 
Ilghl orange liujtldt. But bo careful 
rial to have It too thick alont the 
eitgcn ui the 11.19. ollierwlnc 1 lie efieet 
to aiH to be too startling. Usr steen 
eye-shadow, and U your eyes ori- 
attractive be aure Uicy dominate 
llm face by acccntuatlnc their 
nialte-tii>. 

Another hint that C*orj9Unce 
picked li|i In filmdtim Is a trick to 
make the flncer-nails stand out 
aBoinst very rich or oUutrwlse uver- 
wlirlmlnff coloru. 

Two nliBdrs of lacquer ore uaed. 
One on top of tile other. The mocT. 
effective combination la a silver or 
ttol.lier-of-lK'arl laettucr tladfT a 
•hade nf biilllam red 1 . This eivim 
* datxlins effect at nlatif. and Is nut 
fantjutie by day as you might 
lmaulue. 

Amnln-r beauty whim ot«erveil In 
Hollywood te to match your Anuer- 
nalls to your cravat Ye*, do matter 
w.iai the color. One of the most 
popular color schemes Is oraiise nail 
lacquer and scarf .<•■ match. Koyal 
W-k ie ftlso a fiwftrlte tonlnK lor a 
manicure and cravat. 



of new foods at f-'earjinp time should 
never be farced. 

It la more beneficial that he should 
trtke one ounce nnd derive full 
benefit from It, than that he should 
take 2 or 3 ounces by forced feed- 
ing. Willi «ub«cfluent ejehaustion of 
mother and babe. 

Time should be jrlven for hlra 
to understand this new method of 
feeding and handllns. The wise 
mother will have taught him not to 
be afraid long before actual wean- 
ing tunc la due. 

When forced feeding has to be re- 
50rln1 ir. tniby nU more uriil mori 
afraid, arid a bad liablt of reirtst- 
anee Is set ira. The mother should 
not be pre-occupled or worried as to 
the amount of fluid taken at tills 
time. 

PniBii-M Is slim™ rather in baby's 
better approach to Lhe taking of 
ercn a IllUe food. Once Utat Is 
> '."?!. J™ time with manii, achieved it Is eaey to Increase to a 
normal intake. 



front and support tile breasts. A 
warm alive or CAmphorated oil 
compress is also soothing and of 
vaiue. 

Put baby onto a four-hourly 
feeding, with an night-hour in- 
terval at nlslit. The mother stiould 
take a light, easily dlgcsUtl diet, re- 
atrlctixig fluids. 

pot Thirst: Take pineapple or 
orange juice; one lemon dally In 
oatmeal water, barley waUir, or cold, 
freshly made and quickly strained 
tea ilced'i. 



SKtiml Go to bed. relax, and 

rval completely. 

As Uie milk supply adjusts Itself, 
re-uiLroduce extra mild If necei-iittry, 
arid keep In touch with doctor and 
nurse. Du not resume ordinary 
duties till quite recovered. 

Best Time to Wean 

t SJPITAKING broadly, much depend? 

upon eircumiuutcea. Cayillndro 
bread -feeding, wiiiiuut aume added 
nutriUon.il help. Is not advocated 
wllerc the mottier Is depleted, and 
the babe not mating good pro- 
gress. 

Tbe Idul is that baby shall be 
corrrrLI> Irrrjijitfrri fruro birth to 
ninr mvmlhs of age. 

Training: Baby should be Lrolned 



Period of Time 

T^HE ideal tmie lo take when 
weaning baby b= sir weeks. Fall- 
Ing that tbe mother should take as 
near lo thai period as clreimstances 
Dermll. gradually deducting a breast 
feed and Introducing an artificial 
feed— being guldrd by the motions 
and general condition of the batae. 

When a babe must be weaned at 
birth or In the early weeks of life 
the great valu-i of breast milk 
■should oot be forgotten. Even a 
small amount added to the feeds 

can be of Infinite value to tills Jill ■ 
pDrtant little person. 

A tlsODfihl for to-dar: The health 
of the mother is the health of liur 
baby and of the family. 




THIS SPECIAL TOOW PASTE 



WAY 



urfArr JrnJ^i- ftwtftWW ranfalnf ikr U.-.r-J STA IN HE?rfOVlNQ lr, S r.-.f,n.f 
li Im PrpurAnt- Ntv Cm «ttt utktr ftum-r tht «ml«rrfll w«i..«-ni"> s*«f-l 'tmrkU 
£r< dull, njji.i. imtitf ■*..[. nPiJ Urth ... Ml Ifml.fj. cffntlwrrj sTM J afl/r+r. 



Yon IMOKB. chrn you hate 
DOtiird -i^.i:- did -f.j; i r i.i 

or u/1y ycllon. soi'itlgn. 

Pip»denr T the sjxtiil fllm-rctnov. 
irut twth puce, rcrntnn that film, 
draw ugly .rain-., kecpt iwih wttlct 
auicl ipjiLiirig. If yjJU HIT Pcpii-. 
dcrti, li* -i the t . i unnJu i-jit 
will iHow. 

Saft%t and Moil Effective Way 
Thr »pccul uijurj'ifienT ill Pcp^n- 
Jem it dsntened eipniillr fu: the 
mnoval at film. It ii tliii £Im thai 
■Oforbi the imoke sluiu, Tn n> 



mo«r lite uf;|y yellow coluur, the 
film mwrii he rmiovt-tl, Had Pefio- 
defil wilt irrnftve it Youl dcrttrit 
|»ti, wtll trll jou |ltr :i.! . . m .,■> tj 
nmttofag fiFm io junjrJ tonij! OtOiy 
tuid utlicr ucubln, 

la utiltfion, Pepsodcnt i* the finr'iril 
• . . ihrtrfmr line ufeii\ e| 1> 
ImiIidb totnh ind 6 itHnh 

f v ■. :<:■ Scitmufic lou ).,-.- 

pTUVCicl ||. 

Tr y Pfji^dcin rcidur, ihen you will 
tireu- how ifnlljr whitt yuiir rtrth 
are, hiiw <!.,i - *iTrjrn>< your 
mouih an be! 



PEPSODENT 



THE SffCIAL FILM-REWOVINC 
TOOTH PASTE 



NEW IO"; 
LARGER TUBE 




THE 3/- SHE 18 THE MOST ECONOMICAL 
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immmm \n the coronation 

i/Lf ynaJung time ddigktful yvwUfjl, 




There aft M wrl* at vcrj lULMCUtccrtfCllCl 
ntiillfs lit tht ('nmniitl)Hi ('j-i:i:hc» FitLilur* 
.fti.l aiitl >M - :i -.(lii. ■ which til4 i"!|iic •ad 
Mcy to *n»fc*. Tr«*suml nnuiTnlr* wl * 
i/.<- ■! ■■■ .i-tJHi nod In 1 ii-' ".!■'■!-(. 
!■■>■■■ ■' i will b PC Litl! « cH»nrjlml t.il.-- 
liiiimr. <Ji m. rUlimritQU* CaniOAlhiB. HmIIi 
lo lifer* toniuln Clarnnul lop* mnilh In tilt 
■tt.hIp it awl. In ■drill Jim , MU cmbUft»gl*ra, 

rullur, I ■. '.ii l . «M!'.i MM lueliirfo 

m IMltat. «*14i>U| wt Jit>» Irlirirj.li.i: 

in-: n-am aU N«"Ut-*.rV KffH, 

i i i t ( i.i «*dn nr F 11 ytrn prefer, pun Dm 




COATS 
MERCER-CROCHET 



TheCoraitJliau i ni- 
bniiiUf f IhHlk Nu. "VI. 

ptlcc-S/l [HtaccdfCtftltiun* 
211 motif* nt\d a liberal 
IHlpplj ->f truufiei*. 



I i f (i 

' in) m 

I if:, n ■ 

| *>L--ii,n n, 



tfi Li3, i» .\to, W*Uliujlnil, Jf.£. 

LllTl. -roll™ Uutlfi >n r.r. v M. 4* 
f.fll. t» 1 1 in \UiH\j II f.Voi ti't, *'l 
i..' -.j.n'nnl. IWip imAticto 



Acid In Your Blood 
Kills Health and Vigour 
Kidneys Usually lo Blame 



uli'klj- I Chu EuLuti Mii'l itin'torw lit avft St 
li mill Jiff, f- counlrk'M I hr-jiig]uuit 111* 

your wiiHil r*ri(ininif tut i:y«tM tttw in purity 
your lull i>I')l«(jL luliun u u KJ^lrtey aandl- 
h Lh-* Ejnts Fur JnjslHJiJ.'a, Iff. KW-o. IL Knlejil. 
Im itr* PhyMruin nt r»ind<-n. N.i., rrc-iinl-ly 
(!r**i* wwt.c: 'OyrfleT 1« *ti Mr* Until pra* 
whun hi: r rinin eu hflp overcome- b-iaruy 
iruu»Ka. It l> uawim'ilulcd by I h? 
U>»l<nt in. -jfiort urrtrT (tint «t*rl»i ii* 
hum iii'inl mi |i«m [LhmiMt irnmi'illftlFrlv, 
"'jm. i i '.,ni i a lu < ■:<> tiBrtjilui irr lu- 



I>r. 



c. at 



ny*n |.hyn|. 
liiAhJitlL-f, BflU 
naid; "Bin-cu ihn 

Pran I'll 1 aT*tK^ 

« liiMir ■ uniUiiijua. 
i- .mnniftikil Lcje li -n 



Causes Many Diseases 



at Ci'itwu" 

£2.000 
Money-Back Bond 




Ki 



Needlework Notions 

ERRY - C/offe 
^4r^ NEW 



Colorful and fresh for break" 
fast and luncheon use **. very 
easy to embroider, too! 



Com p le Le w i lh co I oreel 
■Mirdcr and stamped ready fur 
working with captivating de- 
-siifn in each corner, these 
cloths can be obtained from 
uar Needlework Department. 



YOU will And a new charm in Kerry 
cloths, for they offer something quite 
different in table linens. The colored 
borders are actually darned into the 
material, the surface of which, resem- 
bling huckaback, lends Itself to delight- 
ful embroidery in simple darning stHch, 

Each doLh Is not Drily complete 
with Llireads far working, but also 
Includes ■ large colored Instruction 
i- hurt. u> that there la not the 
slightest dlf- 
flcuty In workinR 
the design in the 
[yjrrtfct Ehttdes. 

Tho cloths are 
available In two 
flismfl. 45 by 45 
inches and 50 by 
OS, find serviettes 
tu maiHi an; 
dpriitrn are %\\&c 
otiunimble. 

Tfae^ p 1 1 c e i 
Erum our Needlu- 
wnrfcDeparf cm 'til 
are; 

Beat quality 
K «■ r r v ctalhs, 
LomplcW. with VI 
skeins Atmntfi*!! 
collnn fur U'urk- 
i n " and eo I o r 
rhtirt, !/■■ 45 x 
Inches, price 
6/11: %izc. M * 
liH nichr*. price 
9/U. 

Senrlpttes 1 1> 
mntoh, f ; [/v. II x 
II :>' price 1/- pruK, 

Wlien ordering State iitunber of 
the deaign required. 

7ou have a choice of yeUnw, 
brDwji. trrpen nr blue-tucieri borders 
and qtme a rasrtn&tinE variety at 




ABOVE : Sum* of ih* atttactir 
BMLQW; A tiiMfttfitm design hTjftlUtti 



Vjj£W (ibiain.ihU in Kitty doth*. 




ttti«ilgim, lu iiiown in tlie liiLisLnuiun 
pn tfilb. page ( rangliiR from tplltftt 
trottage seencs to Ht>ral niotiTci. 

Tbe clmh iltiistrated an the table 
Is an attmcUvc nasturtium design 
carrttd out lh yellows, orun^e, 
brown and greeiL, 



HANDY KNITTING BAG 





Just the thing for 
htuttjiim on your 
arm and keeping 
knitiing tidy. 
'TlUfi attractive and 
useful bait I* mady 
of hard-wearlnK cra.^11. 
and la stamped with: a 
i pretty defet^n alt ready 
l for you to embroider In 
JtfjLily-cnlored wooli. 
f Scraps left war frrun 
i kniUtpg will do fur the 
trn broidery, witj be 
quite uufiicient to make 
the tw* really attiaL'- 

The baff, whJeh ac- 
rtiatly tonslaUj ot two 
circles ot nmioriaj 
.-iiiLiihi-d tofletiier, with 
a sut for the opening 
on one aide, lies flat 
when not In use. 

To unr you nlmply 
hianR trom the rlnfl at- 
tacbtrd to tlie eeritt L' (in 
one aide, and there ymi 
hiiTE a faicinatuiE 
uarry-all. 

To complete the 
article the handle or 
vine rihoiild be eavered 
i With chain MtltaMritf tn 
►rf?d wool. The riisse! la 
intuir hv looping a number of .brands of t-ariout 
cnlcired wunh to*rtlier. cuttjpc ol! todvalred lenairi. 

The bate in not only useful for carrying kuiLt.ing 
and for haldiriB wool while yoct are wurfcintf. but also 
fur bulduift utiOCkiiiAti ui lIid wardrobe, gloves and 
other Itums, 

IT 1 1* prit-r nf -the b»e fitamped with design Is 2/1 
rrum our Ncrdluworfe DcimrLm«it F IBB Cautlcreakh 
Street. Sidney. InteriOate jkwLoJ addrcs»C4 «1U be 

found un uatLei'n pape. 



THIS AI'TIUCTIVK Bi\C 
nuidr of crasb 4 eoropletr wltb 
hunitle and sbmprd rt xdy to 
embroider with ctdored woulii, 
bn ideal far krirpbut knltlbifr 
and holdinc balb at 
ntmi. ur fur toe an a. bi«vck- 
Ine bas. W)Um mil in use 
the bac opens out tint u 
shown nbavc. 



— and U'tth Jpiod • . .1 ■ rr - Hi i ului 
Sffjp'« lucdlcaicd lather tj«3ut*c« 
dtcp duu-ii inin die pure* where 
xiu(d nutter accutzmlum CMitutin^ 
miidcly skin, blackhead*! nnaigbdy 
lilenil*1ic«. Dy lliumugtkly clcatkuiif[ 
lite Akin /mm all lm piindcA, by 
•iKKhlnp und liy i>nmrctinj; a^iiinsl 
pjvim* - Rextmu will dukklv trJfiU 
v*mr %lin bark iu cfeiir. e^'*<»H 
fu.ilih. For tilrmiihn itut penlai 
• — lite I ( mii i.i (Jtiitmcnf i . i, - . i f 
t ith Kci"ti a >iMp j|td c*cn Uic mmi 
pajEiful ifricacinns will be pmrnpity 
relieved. Hit Rapid lieaJer tiMroyn 
permit, hcaU qitirklv the iIhuci 
alrendv : ■ >\ leaves yuiu akin 
tnioitrh and liwNhi. 
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So Sweet —A Child's Knitted Frock 



Mad e in a new 
pattern in soft rose- 
pink wool with a 
collar of white 
angora. 

DRESSY enough for special 
wear on cold winter days, 
this sweetly charming frock 
for a small girl Is simple to 
knit from the tiircctinns given 
here. 

Mali-rials: I I ht'.'lD'- or 4-piy U'ooi 

rwe-wi*. 1 liuiJ "I white armora 
won! pair of t»0. Ill nudlei). 

Mrnsiiremrnls: fihuuldcr Co Uiw^r 
wlsr In frcint, JU uirhrs, width 
below imi m inches. Hctrc sram 
I2j taehes. width ni lower etlae 354 
tncbrs. 

Tension : 7 sts. and ID row", to oru? 
inrti 

Abllrc-vbillons: K knit. p. purl, ft. 
iillp. si. stitch. 

FK(1\'T 

Commence at Che lower edge bv 
crastlna on 13ft ski., work in plain 
knitting far li inches, then charme 
la pstt.i-rn »» follows: 

1st R«w TLeht -:de or worlcl : * 
K. 5, wool forward. «. 5. repeat from 
• 11 la kmpartiuil th«t f.lie wnrklni: 
thread lira to the (root of the live 

Jiipprrl !,' Il.'l , - 

;nii Row 'wrong tildo of work' • 
Purl. 

3rd Bow : Pome its 1st row. 

4lli Huw: Sitmr at 2nd row. 

Jlii Bow: fjanie as lit raw. 

Dili Bow: Sump u 2nd int. 

Iili Raw 'riprii riide of work> : * 
wnol furward, s S 'tilt thread mils! 
again lie to the front ot the slipped 
ntjtehes>.k.2. HKiorl the riHht needle 
onder Uieioose horizontal t-ltreadE m, 
well M into tiie first stitch on the 
left needle and draw cut n loop. 
Plarr UllH loop on the left needle and 
knit it off plain together with th? 
adjnmin* BUtch, k 2. relwat from • 

4th Row: Same as 3nd row. 

MB Km • I iu! n Hide nt work': • 
wont forward, s 5. a. 6. Repent 
from " 




LOSE-UP »/ iHH'bri mid m 
hutting ehtld'i jttxi. 

When yoke measures 4i uichoa 
simiic lor neck. 

Rib 3r stf and leave on spare 
newjle, rsat oil next 14 tta. rib 30 
st.s. Working <ffle side only deer, 
t st. at neck edite every rnw until 
2* »ts. renialn tin needle, at the same 
time, when yoke nteiuiiren five 
Inches, ihane alwulder by cwms 
off 8 st«. livery olternati? row 3 times. 
Return to sus. on spare needle and 
wnrk othttr side to cfirnrapoiid- 
BAt'K 

Work in. tile some manner an the 
front until three inches nf the yoke 
Is eomplrtetl, when the till st the 
bark begins, divide ihe <u In half 
and work .each side separately 



Htuine uuip«d »r nihil) i- to curres- 
pond with front, wnrk in rib unit 
yoke measures 4j men("i On tiesi 
row ciwt off It sts. nt neck whrr. then 
necr 1 8t nt same pdsc rvery row 

s times, when yoke iwraimrea aim* 
as front, rhnc shnutrier as before. 

IsUCI.VFS 

Both alike Casion 4S t»- amrl 
In k 1 p. 1 rlh for 1 men. ehun«e to 

iKtoekmR-stluih. kniiiliiH twice uili, 
every ihfrd nt nn the first row 
Work straight an those its iiinl 
siceve rcainire! 13) inrlws. shapr 
ttip by knitting twn together ai i.iu 
beginning and cinl nf every mw for 

i ft further 3 indies, carl ott remoin- 

111B sli 

COLLAR 

I Willi ajutora wool hih No. 10 
ntrndlea- cast on 8 its , work In plain 
fcnlttlhB for 8 rows, ' cast on fl ats. 
work far rows, east on 8 sta.. work 
for 6 rows, cost off d sts.. work loi 
« rows, casi on « sts . work lor f 
rows, repeat from " until 1hive are 
rneUHii penk^ to fit round Deck 
Ca^t off. 

TO MAKfc VP 

t^m ivnik out to nil akniiiiiiili|i 
pre^s with a hot Iron Dver a damp 
cloth, except yoke, cuffs, and roiinr 
which must be pressed llphtly over a 
dry cloth, join shoulder, side miu 
sleeve seams, pleat top of sleeroe to 
fit amihole*. sew In sleeve* Ihistcii 
the slit at neck with Ioope nnd but- 
tons Stw on collar 



KSUTED IN tosc-pink wool uifb tottiu at ubilr angtira ihn ,irirji 
trM ehild't Irnck is iimplt la knit from tin liirttuoni ghru hen. 



She thought her pique 
blouse was white 



LOt}. itow Samr ab 2nd row. 

Hlh Ilo»: Sfune aa 9th row. 

13th Row: Fitinr a>i 2nd row. 

13th Row <riRht side at work): * 
K 3, luilt the Iookp horuoiital 
thtva-dj ton ether in the snme initn- 
ner iu< m the 7th tow. k. 2. woo] lor- 
wnrd. s. 5 Repent from *. 

Hlh R<rw: Sninf «* 2nd row. 

Repent the«r 14 rrjv,s u fur iu tho- 
yoke. 

On the lflth row, decrease 1 «, 



[each end of the needJe. then afftiln 
even* foljowinjf 7th row until there 
■lire H>ii jiT.fi. on the needle 

When work meaauroE IB inehe*. 
continence yoke, wldeh Is worltt'd In 

ik I p. 1 rib. and shape for arm- 

Cost off 2 sts, at bMtlnDir,y of ant 
fl rows, thfn docrea^e 1 at. at each 
end in every following 7th row «74 
ats. cm the needle*. 



A Man's Knitted Cardigan 



Smart, neat, and UKtfwl for cold weather we.ir, Ihh; Innic- 
fuVe\rd rarffitran i.^ easily knitted frnm Ihe lnstractlons friven 

MjiUtuL- R^uuiri d: \G<v. 1th ftitu : K tu tng M br=\nxurm 

Hamatla Rt i i r r lt^ i ■ Vi'.joi. ] p:iir ntririil^ df row. 

No ft and I pair nerMilw Mo. U. six &th Row: Caac nS a. p to end ol 

button^ row. 

MtiLftiLrrmciLltft: Cnest inches. tith flow. K. 2 loff. fit twrglriiilrtp 

lUeevr si Inc-hea tvnetri 2« itirhi*A ' and end of row. 

N«U-.— MMn-Btitch means always 7th Row : Cast off 2 nnd p. Co end 
rrvi-i^e the atllrhed In thr tollorwln; tif raw. 



Hih How: K 2 toe. at bepinnlna of 
rnv, 

Hlh Row: Cast oft 3 and p. to end 
Ot row 

Continue taking 2 to*, nt dPrrm- 
nlnj u. evury other pi. row unui 30 
»ts are left Cnst ntT for *houlder 

at; a time. 



WV. "nurl over plain," nnd "plain 
mtr pur] " acd b alwaya knlttrd 
nrrnlj 

CmilrfLcilunii: S_ lor tnJt : p. Tor 
purl tit for plain:*] far Blip: at fur 
Mitch: top. fur together 

RIGHT FRONT 
Cast on 60 vtM„ a. mnsi-stitrh. 1 pi.. 
1 p, for 11 Inchon for border. 
Ill Row; K pi tt^ end of rnw 
2nd Row: P ro end nf row R*. 
peat. lnt and 12nd row* for neven 
Ttm *. then k_ 30. p. 1, k pi. to end or purird^knittrf 

ft)W. i". \ : 

nih Ho» f 2b r. l. p. 1. k. t: p. I Cut on 110 sta. K pptimmBft 
tat U mcj;e', K MockinR-stii cU for 



I.KKT FRONT 

tl^peai LnEtmctions Tor riglit 
frunt. but In order tn reverse frunts. 
knitteil rown become purled and 




l.p I k 1. 



2fl to rod of row 
10th Row: K 27. p 1 v 

p j.k l.k.aT 

lIUiH4»w:P 26 k. l.p.l. k . l.p ] 
k. p. l. k. l. p to end of row 

Cmit iruK' wlcleiiUig out In this way 
unt il (heTe nrc 35 cenire (titchca tn 
tnnju,*4Utc.h ihen btgjn to narrow 
Mttun until the ma^-ntiteh ho*w back 
Ui I nt K next i row^ stock in f-st. 

5th Bow: K. t4 MtJv. pt.. mois- 
-.1 Itch 33 flts,. i2 pi. 

6th How: S* 13. mans- stitch 33. p. 
H. Continue tJie*e 2 rows U» fl 
HjflH Npw k 14 flt^ p].. cflJit off 33. 
k. pi. to end of row. 

K. separate trtrce for underneath 

prieket. tpt foliows: 

Cmi on 33 stiv. and k. rtockinE- 
t4 tot M tows; leave these tin spare 

nMk. 

Ni*»t Row: K_ U pt^ fc. st-v from 
•iwre needle, continue to nut of 
tow. It. atockiiijj-Miteh until work 
tnettMirr*' 191 ttMShap inelu*ive Com- 
inR to underarm work as ralljwa: 

Int Raw: Ri^innLnts with p rnw, 
curt uff 3 »t*.. p. to iMifL 

2i>tJ R«w; K 2 ten*, at beginning 
and, end 01 row. 

Jftt Row: Cast off 2 nt hefruinloa, 
apd p. u* fnd nt ruw 



S inches. Inclualvc of border, Lhcn 
ui»< miiMi i vi-n 1 ntliiT p!. ruw raeh 
end until thfre are 9B stp 

COMMENCE flRMTIOLES. 
Lst Row; Coat off 3 at ratii - nd 
•:»'d Rnn; p 3rd Row; CftSl all 
" ait ench end 4th Row: P. 

5th Row: K. a ton epch enti^flth 
Row: P. Repvtti iamb 2 row» until 
thrrr are 84 sta Then conimence 
i i:l|":: 1 1 ; r shoulder C4Ut off fl at 
ofpinmriB of each row imlil tbete 
are 3il stjj Ml \n centre Cn*t 
off 

SLEEVE 

No. 11 ntaUi«a. Cist on 70 aU 
' and rib 1 pL 1 p. fnr 4 tnehe^ r.lien 
chunee to v,< B nendicsi and kiul 
' itockine-rtlttih 

Inrrease Et earh end of every fith 
row until then- <ire fl hiurea»e.R. 

K. wtthoin ,m r nuUl4 until Jileere 
ipeaaurui 17 inrln* incUuimu rufl 
then repeat the prevlnua inrrease, 1 . 
evci-y 6th row until sleevr tni-a^urep 
21 incli«J. 

DtrreuAC for top of aleevc* m, r<-.1- 
Iowr: 

Cast oil 13 »t*- at bepiniiimi of 



I'RA CI ICAL i futteJ taMMH 
fiir 4 Av#fM. Direetiom are grri'ii 

Ca.it off 13 *u. at bepmnint; of 
m-xt row. 

K. faairkWRrdr] .ind furwru'dii. itmt - 
tinp: 2 top. at bceiniiiiur and rnd of 
fncli pi. rrja until thrrr are 34 Ate 
lefr Chjc, off and re{i«-«t fot wt ] 

I *]<M!VP. 

i Band in go around the neck and 
down feajCtfa front in nio-iS-5titcli 

Chwl on B at*. K in mofls-stitL-h 
' for 48 mches. then make buttonhole 
' aa follows: K. 3. trout off 2, rib 3. turn. 
K 3, cast on 3. rib 3. turn. 

Continue a* before, repeating taut- 
toxiholf at the 52nd 56th. 60th and 
64th inches. K 4 inches from lust 
buttonhole and en»t off 

TO MAKE HP COAT 
Sew Hie rrnnt.fi to the buck. Join 
the front xhonlders to bAck ihoal- 
Ult». 

i5ew the band around ihe neck nnd 
! down both fronts. Sew Lhe Mer^vi-. 
into aimJinle putting the sleeve 
warn to seam underurm. 

Sew butt«nr. an to coiresporrtl 
wLtki buttonhole 

&ew poekaji hap nrtrtly round 
itnderneath. Prwt with danip etolh 
I Mud warn, ^ n t0 ^ nMx . 




• . « till she dried her hands 
on a Persia-washed towel ! 

VC'liv Jwn P<tnil n-tuh things whiter than ordmniy JKnps and 
poivj^rs ? Bcoiusc of Peril's oxygen ! Ordirtan suits ukc the 
loiwc dirt away — and they Uori ai that. But Pcrsil sirdi givr nut 
millhins ut tiny ox>pcn buhhlcs. Tricsc huhhlcs push rijtht 
intu the wravc of the lahrit. They go on enuly Ck*l»a)| und 
clcaasiiif: until there's, not J mice ol din i-r impunn' anyuhere. 
Isn't it clear thai Persil-washed thinj-s 
rniiH be cleaner and whiter '■ Ol WttiScy 
tintmi <if Imllaliau. 

THE AMAZING OXYGEN WASHER 



j. Kirciiti, j. torn r: . . pa, 
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Lady with 
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Carnations 



CUH RfltlTEED I110THPR00F F DR LIFE 

In this madam lounge, ths artiitry of Fellai accom- 
pllihei a harmony in toning and reitfulnsu lh*t 
alwayi diitinguislies 1b«-' Weal home. 

fm timpU tAtiv .nd b.auttfullv lllwtt.lad fold** wril* to 

kl 3281 PP. S.P.O. S ( dn.y. 
OSTAINABLE AT All GOOD FU FINISHING ITOREi 





nlitn yonr liair is completely 
deansetl of DANDRUFF 



fiflP milCll Jill] [itisilivfr iejWUJJ. ol 

ending d^iihutl pmnartfvUy. U 
ilLVrtilvej away every unsiR^tlj' ; 
iiortii Jr. tisoroiigbly cirnuitinfr Im 
lkur and xulji ul tliikv scurf, rittt, 
du«t, and rarca* giTOJW. H feeds 
uiu]JTiiinirL -luvi ltjjr \n\it*, &±£fprt 
failing . ^ihlLfranf; Kj.u. pTt-vrnt^grcy--* 
ttt^Hi JiruJ rm.rjuri^ci a luxuriant 
£towLli uf Iuitn.Qri, vtjMlUlut turir. 



BARRY $ 



ft SLuiTa 

3/- 
ahrttlo. 



Jri-copherous 

Ttor luxuriant Hair Growth 



Great Oaks from 

Little Acorns Grow 

T; w from Just »uuh omul bcgmnuifi^ that a SuvLn-g^ Bank 
AccmiiiL will grow mr» a substantial pd&kbskml. The habit oT 
Tunf. :-. nut :. ■. . t.o i i: ■■■ and once begun, hmds to security. 
No mutter how Uti.tn you con cvftorrj io puL by wnpfcTy, oouiumtiue 
LU <mre, You will b* •lyrpriiMy miitjnJjJiiif tn nutae liow mm the 
' [HirltlKC 1 b*cumc a "tmjclcle " It u a liappy nnd uifi> condition, 
to hnvn "moiiry in u> bank." and ihe opportunity la cntivrj.lrnLly 
ni luuid. Not only by hundiiKte ol Branohei. but through pmo- 
tically all poat Offices and tnauy private *j?riiida», the Uumrjion- 
wtslth SavuiEs Bank arrrvteo ia llimle utiilLaUla hi mil Australian 
rttuMetn — in your diatrir,, 



UU-iuji-uriJ l; 



kjHE was awak- 
enfid next morning by bright aun- 
' shine !□ her room and the sound 
6t much activity within the hOUNQ 
mid without, .something In the 
| brisk iuui bust lints alacrity up- 
| uftat-d Katharine's heart She 
jurtnu'd out of bod. ctreAsed qulctiy 
in a warm tult and went 

down to Uio bmalcfiut-room, 
whurc Wn*. Madden, Chris, Uncle 
and younn Sam my Emmft 
were on t.he point of slttiruj down 
to brcaiftiat. 

•TVhy." said Mrs. Madden, hall 
rifling, her face Unhtins up. >l w 
diiJn'l- i.hmk pott'd *ant Wi come 
down for breiifcfaat. Nancy— idw 
ti> h.i'.' 1 her tray Juter, ill 

bed." 

ICathamie amiled. 
''I tuit to fct out. a morninjl 
like thin. tally If thfire'a 

1 1. lis- aliead." 

"Spokon likt? a man." cried 
Sammy. Umrniilnp a hot doughnut 

in hlx plate. "You'll come out 
with yotma Emmrt himself, for 
I that I" 

Itathiirtnf toot hur place, ac- 
■ cepting ("lie hot coffee vbicti Mrs. 

Miiddcn pi>ur<;d for ii^r, and tlis 
| broilvd ham which Chris served 
i (rum the pewtor dish In front of 
' him. Th*> douglmuta, mj m- 
trwna^d by Sammy an Mrs, 
1 Ulckey'* chef-d'oeuvre, weri' rrtsp 
and hKhi. H was li luLiipy meal 
for Eatf\ai'lne. As al. Koppte ffld 
ttie niicht before, she fr-U again 
that atrnoHphertt of candor and 
unnffectfed I'l^nfrfiiliie-ss which had 
m> deeply touched Kfir- ShL* coidd 
tint hut 3ee. too. that the simult* 
fact of bifcr Joining the fHtnlly at 
thi« early brrafcfost bad slveri 
Ohr^' mother n deep and 0000%: 
eea led pleasure . tmmedla tPly 
afterward^ they started lor the 
lake. Sdmmy. who had clearly 
made KHlliftrine hi* own affair, 
would brook no delay, nnd although 
Lhero was as yet no sign of Nanry. 
hp uneartht'd a nice pair Cif skates 
frtan the woodshed .mil murchtid 
her iff! towards the ice. Madden 
raniB with tht-ai as far as the 
lomdina sUge. 

Il wai a delicious morning, 
«hfl walked down the iwrd road 
between Sammy and Madden, 
Kachmsne could have wifihrd Uic 
pnlh an endless one. Everyone 
they mel knew Chris, and cava 
hun a quick. npontaneou$ (a-eet- 
Jng ol trtennsbip nnd icspect. Now, 
with ht-r impreyHions of thf niRht 
before, %tlC had u perrpct Insitfht 
of his veal character, hln true 
value, IhtU balanei? uf sympitiliy 
and strength wninh caused him 
n,i*vEr to forsake hi« household 
B*h1h. and never tb foiRet a frtortd. 

At the hfiat-house Bammy. 
knedJiip with tnutih exuberancu 
and ardur. rttted on her skates. 
Tht-n they were off, the pah* bf 
them, skim min? over the Rhus? 
surface hke btrda upon tiie wint;- 
Madden, ataudnui immobllo on the 
landing sta^e, watched thurn 
vanish rouittl Uj*' btrrid of tho 
creek- H(* Jcwce #g«3 a curious t*i- 
pression Ke loved nka\ lug. and 
had not had much at tt in these 
last yo»r*. He might have wished 
himself free to go with them, tu 
get wi thr ice at rmcv. Perhaps it 
was this which caused hln eyes to 
wtiar a outer rntrplexlty aa he 
turned and madL* way nlowiy 
back towards tho house u> wall 
for Nancy. 



J.T wafr neatly 
hulf-paflt two bufan-) Katharino 
and Siihtmy rmurncd. Lunch wus 
Aj)pai'ently over, the tabtf clearvd 
dE food, and Hie house- ol people, 
but when they bun>t in, brlRtming 
with laughter and apology. Mra, 
Maddt-n gave an undarstandlug In- 
clination of her head. 

"Pan't mate a fuss/* ahe smiled; 
*'T Euved everything for you In tho 
oven." 

Within five mituitp-b (the liad paid 
a stately visit to the kitchen, the 
Tablecloth wa» replaced, then the 
sax. watehmg them ^at, A* though 
■lie drew a Mulct -jaUsf nctlon from, 
the obvloiu appeacement of their 
hijni?er. Aa in* ut*i. Stiminy rattled. 
Hrt, relalruL; With guslo the adven- 
turwt of tlie moTning which had 
fallen Little short uf Dub magnixl- 
rpnt. Siunmy was only seventeen. 
But he wu» not shy. He had. hi 
his own phufif, fallen, fur Kattui- 
rlne. And h: wit wau run it 
prnsiva. 

"Vou L:. ■-. .u' lie duLdaxed, 



finally, squinting lacetioutily at 
Mrs, Madden, "we've derided to 
make It a double weddmK after all. 
Chris can have Kancy and I'll lukc 
t£ath. And. by Jtmlny, I know 
who's irut the best of the bargain!" 

But this time the boy's Joke Tell 
strangely flat. The smile left Mrs, 
Madden'a face, Her exiireiislon 
altered abruptly. She lowered her 
eyes and wui silent. 

"Arft you skatinff again this 
aftdmoon?" she asked at length, 

Katharine shook her head. 

"I feel as If I had no ankles 
left And Chris said something 
about gouiB Dut alter supper. AU 
of us, ThoyYe llghtliiH a bonfire 
on one of the LtlandA. Thi£ aCLer- 
DOon 1 aught lo ryst." 

Hie old woman he&ltated, 

"Would you take a cup of coffee 
with me? I often have one by the 
fire, about three." 

tn. tho parlor It wnjs nnitt nnd 
oddly subdued. The eUht-day 
rlock rlektd solemnly in the 
corner, and the lustres on iht wal- 
nut tallboy winked and flickered 
in the firelight, Sfimrrty had de- 
pfiried, wiiiAtiina;. to Inspect a 
litter of puppies which Hiekcy and 
he were raining in the barn. 

Plea&e turn to Page 45 



NEW PLASMIC 

America's Moat Talked of 
Skin Preparation 




deiul l'L.«U, Atluil rilaU*. 

Mf». M»tli Br mi- Mr*, W+ww IU«hW 
«iii><1. SVh A«ulh wood. Utt: 1 1| >,vpll- 

Il'id It J . Mi* lUr. f » li i m ■( Nh 
Af* 5IV, T&fcu Jaly, I* I 4 ■ 11 | a>, 1>a>tM 

AnnM 1*. irnw, 
r\ h -.(ilii [f ly rtmovrs almost, itutan- 
UMpaatj ah HTtTNItLtS, LINKS, 
BLEMISHKS af Ike -Ain. Piniplf-u, 
etc™ dcveloned by Old Aje or Otbv 
Causn. 

NEW PLABM1C ACTS LiKF. MA CIO 
t'lu. Vnrjr Flrui rri-.ulinriii prtMU41M Otiln>- 
llrrkble WwtiltJ V,r>*Lute=S jic rmiuvintlf 1* 

aid or miaal* us thi akin tart cumiiLn.!^ 
ul jri-irh. Nflflciij. Ccrt»Jn *nit enEiUkua* 

□LD FA-CSB UAE7Z TCjOKCI, 
V'Jir.-if VMT.fi KKP'I" TOUMQ. 

auoiiauxD agn-ta uan-r pKanarr. 
THE LATESf AND MOST QENUINV 
UISCO^TniT. THY IT— YOU WILL 
BE \>i A/.i it 

cm fur rUKU o»WowflTKATIOT' or Urf* 
'.'11- .■.!!■■.:• li! far LW?1te tTi!D.uiirati pua(«4 
lit* tu «i>t ■■!■'■' ;■. ; 6'-. 

BATWrflr.l tl>S l.i lj AH ^.TTTTCED 
1.aii:cn unnbre i.h'j fo( s. VftllSL l.lltMOif- 
hTItATIOr* ChU hhn k TRIAL TUBE pout**! 
Vu ttmiB iwira toll dir«(topir fw eniiiIaE tuM* 

.. ; 1/- Blld Inn pennjr tli.jtij'i 

JOHN AJ. J1IAT, Picilit filling 
2SW Pill Street, Srdnej. 
(Nut Balhunt SI... 



Make Dull Teeth 
look Sparkling White 



YOUR JL 
-he says' 




use 



^olynos 



The lir5t step tmmrds peraqniU 
beamy and. aUrai:ti vrncss is to 
give your Utitli vhat i» ri^hily 
ttn'ir .hie and reward them wUli 
jpecul Cftte imd aicftmion. Tins. 
thuiisiinrU are now doin^ cUily 
3nd with ^ : l ; 1 ,j ! '. 7 r>nijle which 
i^ a ri'llection of bt'iiuty and a. 
pn-^LHirt tti liupiiuieib. 

Deutii.14 rernrnmend Kolnirjs 
PetlUl Cruum bn.-j.uja: uf jLi jbil- 
iiv rii icmove uujaluphtly stain and 
tailLir. i lt'fl.ninjf jnil whitrniu.L; ttic 
teOlh witliitui ljj'umful blcachuig 



urtion or unnecessary Abrasion. 
Kdlynoa actimlly kills liannful 
germs in a few secoodi and k«pa 
teeth and m mitii thoroughly cleaa 
and liealtliy. 

urdy half-an-itith of 
KO1.VN0S, Ihc proved antiseptic 
and germicidal tooth pa^ic, on a 
ity irush— and fnr ivo minutes I 
Vjiurnifjuth will immedi jtidy feel 
di'itnerand Ireidier nnd >four teeth 
will gliiton and sparkle. Get at 
tuU 0/ KOLYXOS <<hJity. 



D E NTI STS 
THROUGH- 
OUT THE 
WORLD 
RECOMMEND 
KOLVNOS 
DENTAL 
CREAM 



on a 



dry 



brush 



Sulu by alt <~.')u>h 



enou\ 



[MOST 



THE 



TOOTH 



gh<] 



KOLYNOS cream 



National Library of Australia 
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The Al^TIUI.IAiN WOMEN»8 Vl.KKI Y 



Lady with 
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'I'm plan yuu rani! Here, 
Kitilinriuc Now I've rnt an a bit 
m mn I dare en; I don't UX-. 
much to pecipte. Bus wlica 1 do 
ni^juui ti lot :u it-.t," 

Kairiannr, boMi loiicnrd anil 
iimUUTassi.'d, made no rrp"y. And 
in * innmcnt. Incunwqurnlly, Mrs. 
Mactdrn rescued nut her bawl and 
picked a nliiah-coverrtl album 
from iiw nearby [able. It trail s 
faulty album, an abject botli crave 
and iudicroua, a queer .tnrvival of 
the past which would, Katharine 



uivgiun: 



Slit there was 
cclHlou ill J II ! 
as ana "fur on 
of Chrtn here, 
out'." 

Katharine ar<"*-tJ!ed Hie open 
allium, her nue falling upon a 
tided yellow pltotouriiph of a little 
boy. jid( more than »ei'en, in short 
panic And a riuiruluur* old piraiv 
pal lurnt'd up from tiei brow, Yea, 
It waa Chris. She would have 
anmrp at any aitr ilinie dark tyr-u 
Ihnt Klancc-d toward* her from the 
nliudodi fuee wild such a KTlnus 
tauiiiry. !I?r breast contracted 
mm tetiUenii M By a -treat rifnrl 
etie eimquexfd the null of foolish 
"i" that, npranp imtiuctivrly be- 
neath her loworpcf lushes 

M Il'a a lovely little photoKraph." 
the mid. 'Tou must show It to 
nancy.'' 

"I nave." ami) dins' mother 
tlowiy. 

Katharine looked up nulcfciT. 
then quiiiltry lucked away oirnin. 
Ette had Mirprtwd in the other 
womuu'3 eyoa a tool: of troubled 
wlnn* that cut her to the heart. 

"It's stupid of me to say ft." Mre. 
Itartden went on even mart uluwly. 
"But I'd illts my "linis to he 
happy." 

"He will be." said Katharine. 

"I hope iiol I hope aol" re- 



Carnations 

peaw-d Mrs. Madden with that 
MAPDEN. quiet gravity m her tliouchtfui 
roffee. nald «J«L 

utie. At laflt, T he entry or Mrs. Unary a ich 
and with her M diah of freshly baked biscuits 
interrupted tbo conversation. And 
thereafter neither Kathnrlns nor 
Susan Madden resumed it. They 
cat together In an odd companion- 
ehip which demanded nothing in 
tlm way of irieech 

Katharine did not no out that 
afternoon. Bhe ludecd mat me 
expedition arranged for the even- 
ing would prove nuffieleutly eaclt- 
intl. Indeed, whim eupper was 
aeTYPd. an even larger party ar- 
rlml titan on the night, before. 
But there was no time wanted at 
table. They Were all saner to net 
away. And so. about eight o'clock, 
a score or more of them went down 
from the house towartta the lake. 
Madden was there, but Nancy luid 
refused to come, vowicur, pleasantly 
enough, thai If anyone showed her 
a skate again she would b/o crazy. 

At ttie bout-house, when sltuteiq 
had been adjusted, they oil set of! 
under tho iparklinu. radlejiec of 
utie aky. with arms cro&a'd and 
handa linked, awingma down tha 
lec tn ono ions ltuman chain. The 
motion, combined and rhythmic, 
blended hiaeniilbh? with the ecslaitf 
of the niuht. Above them 11 * 
moon, like a treat lantern, burnt 
hiRh in the heavens, cast Its UKltt 
tipoo the bream waters. To the 
weal the mule roof-tops of the 
village lay elmerinc with frost 
To the north the mountains miide | 
a rtdne llial miKln ItaTe been the I 
threahold of the gods, d front lay | 
Ihr lovely strctcll of Ice. dark yet 
luminous, polished an marble, 
smooth as aaate, reaching for- 
•*.i:!i.-,. forwards to thoie en- 
ehftnted hffU 



havE In- 
y'a teeth on edge. 
i!hin« to take M- 
s. Madden *& voice 
There'R a likentss 
It's quite b toud 



jlllllWIIIIIllM 



IT IS BETTER 

TO BE SURE 
THAN SORRY 

3§ 



why tike risks with your health by taking untried 
mcdicuies and drugs to fclieve youi Aches, P;iim, Ills and Chills. 
There is not one million, but MANY MILLIONS of satisfied users 
of 'ASPRO* tablets throughout the world. Their number is ever 
increasing. They are living testimony to the effect that when 'ASPRO' 

claims to relieve Pain in a few minutes, IT DORS IT — QUICKXV, SAFELY 

d without harmful after effects. The success of 'ASPRO' is based on 
results achieved by actual service and, although there are numerous 
tablets that look like 'ASPRO' — don't let yourself be deceived. 
It is the inside of the cablet which tells the story and NOT 
THE APPEARANCE. For safety's salte always use 'ASPRO. : 



■ aim wu/'Oi 
^^-v. result 

"ASPRO 1 



How to remove 
"make-up/' dust 
etc., from your skin 
and massage away 
wrinkles, crowsfeet 
and sagging flesh. 

***n nutit filit jfoui fawf? ne "tood. 

•Mm" niBjamiff with ChurraijfUEn Cfk* 

OMum Bub ll wel Lr.rjL y%, Mt lit, m u rrw- 

U 1* a Eddd Idtl, tLM, In ynt yflUr brcL 

IJlXUlL »tid l)-.r rTHHiarii f.r.T'ir.rjj 

» IIIWU Ina**«fl-I|1K *:Uj Lbr nrmm 
w d»br.na %w%i t\uui «uri Ditto r bt±OLJ- 
•*"r«ivui< UiIbu Ui*t Jdiifr in tlii oan§ 

*It*f tubhlBK la Lh» Citith mi* tX aS 
■Uh Mill lac* inwri or Itiaur fwn Wiil 
' 25* tfa "' " i; l MXiap * kur-KuUIaOly, tar it 
•»» rlllil tat* till paftin *,iiO uul K^ejli 
ma r»mnv6* "m^fcii-.Dp." duit. tkt.. liuta 
poctf *tt.rl ilit; in. n » u wanp «rm 

WjWiLb •.-,(! iutiirlt j W lT IVIU Im tklUlI 4ul£uj 

^V 1 }* witftNT- (n«BR#r.FHr tup ■ mrit ttriMf 

J»«ff*« upou Ib.r icln kin) MVwcJdli Uid 
in KfTTunun* *rl.Tifcr*R. nroM(i>rt, 

«" MITHlff H^h in lh# BOTLltLf »uk 

I Wr lm ana. tr wcnn:,, rit-fL 
«ir»l %ilL bk* mum *tlff 
a I t>»U trap, drj m«li , br] tj.^ 
T*iir uTn-iaB Ctn4tll0i«.fA ftnd CLui tntujiie iRtm 



Charmosan 
cold cream 



IF YOUR BREATH 
HAS A SMELL YOU 
CAN'T FEEL WELL 



, Uul*?* 3 1 
nrvt ini. ■. 
Oinntu fatM- 

^■»iir C«kj.j .1 

>J n.-»-(.:.. ' 

Mh . mm i 

i<i,il U' L ,.i 
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bouu^Lfiil itu Sf- 







Mil jtllJf 


uurbcivflni 1 
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HEATUiESBtT. 
Katharine awund onwaidn. 
Often at homt site had skated 
upon the tiny pcindn round Lon- 
don, tn irltiony fog or thrruEen- 
Ins in»w. But nnrr hail nhe 
known such a glorious txianae. 
such splendid air. euch Finiln ice 
aa thla. Her heart soared. The 
rfflir of Uie sfcatea madr: music m 
bor eara. The wind, wluppuijj tier 
ctieeXft, ^endiofi her srari end* 
saillntr. tent lier blood vouriuuir 
in her veins more madly Uian 
criampaijne. 

They reached the luland at laiS, 
a Utile round hununouk of dry 
armicc and buih-wiiirm- nine aiilei 
down the lake, nod there, in a few 
miouuis, l-lir bonfire prepared be- 
forehand was aent loap'tng: inlo life. 
Aa the flames wcnl sparking urw 
WBjilii thiw Eftthered round 10 the- 
wide circle, vacuum flusts wrro 
unscrewed, and hot milk and coffee 
parsed frntn llund Lo hand >'' ", 
l^ja. unearthing treaaure. pro- 
duced a bae of singer cookies from 
her aealskm muff. Then Aruly 
Dimn. the clerk at the village store, 
unalunjr the accordion from hla 
ahouMer and began, unobtrusively, 
to play. Be playtsf u,e old 
familiar tunes, tenderly, drei.niiiy 
' Kinjdom. Comlnit." "Ckureia " 
"Uncle Ned." the thtn, sweet mrio- 
dies rtslna heavenwards towards 
the stars. Before Lhey knew It. 
they were singing. 

Katharine, glanced round the 
circle, the happy, singing fares lit 
hy the firelight, and far the tecum! 
time thai day a tear of genuine 
emotion trembled upon hfr eye 
She wished with all her heart Uiat 
Nancy had oomc. There was, with- 
in this ring, a tacit admission of 
affection, of that common brother- 
hood which bound uu humanity 
upon the earth. 

And now they swiioe into the 
loveliest tune of all. ".'3tieiian- 
doah. H Katharine could not help 
herself: her saul was drawn rrosri 
her, she was one with this com- 
pany now. She loined in the Bona. 
"Oh Shenandoah. I love to hear 
you. 

Away, you rolling river 
Oh Shenandoah, I long to hem 
you. 

Away Tm bound to so 
'Crass the wide Missouri." 

□lancing across Middenly as shf 
snnv, (he caught Madder/a eyes 
upon her. All that day, Indeed 
since hor arrival, she had scair.rly 
seen, him, Bu!. now ibinc-thinfe- 
Queer and almost Etartled in his 
look caught her unaware*. H r was 
stanng at her as thoutli set-hiK 
her dimly, or Jicrimgely, or for the 
first time ir. his life. 

Please turn tu Pagr ir, 



r HEADACHES - COLDS - , FLU - ASTHMA 
SLEEPLESSNESS - RHEUMATISM 
LUMBAGO - NEURALGIA - SCIATICA 
NEURITIS -SORE THROAT - TOOTHACHE 
MALARIA - FEVERISHNESS & NERVE PAINS 



Could Not Use Legs 

Through Pain 
What 'ASPRO' Did 

Gordon. ti» Quora, S..V, 

Mti July, 1935 

De±i Stn, 

1 want lo tell jwt wtut *ASrHO' 
did Tot mr. I had fad kgi. to bftd 
thit I amid not Hind far a nunntp. 
the pain would shoo; riphf up m mj 
• ■■ ■■ 1 tried bot mrn:i Uld 

M-vrral Icrtioni, bui ooitiing vnuld 
cmtc the patjtk This went Cu fat 
aixjot a fonntght, *cid thtyi I thon^ht 
of 'ASPRO/ tod twk thrct, and 
then rvo eterj four boua foe ttr« 
daifi. After ihc fitil day I gal relief. 
•Jid b v the ihiid ujj yu aLLt Co get 
abottt u Ttil t\ era. 
•rw -J7 (Sgd.) W. LESLIE fMn-J 



George Edwards 

BROADCASTS AN 

'ASPRO' PLAY 

EVERY SUNDAY NIGHT 

at i to » (E.S.T.) 
Tune in to 2 UW Sydney. 
2 HD Newcastle, 2 GZ 
Orange, 3K.Z Melbourne, 
3BO Bendigo. 3 HA 
Hamilton. 3TR Sale, ^BK 
Brisbane, 4AK Oakey.5KA 
Adelaide, or 7UV Ulver- 
ttane, for: — 

The Love of Prince Igjjr' 
on Sunday, April 4th 



Nursing Sister 
Praises 'ASPRO' 

71 Caoiatarr Rd„ Albsri Park, 
Jeds I ' .. 

I.Va.' 

Pot 22 yean 1 hare eocd vied my 
own PriruU; if • nrmul in tail diioiei. 
Id all my expeu'ence in midtflfery 1 
have never been able to get the atme 
rtaultk from any other tablet 11 I 
obtain £uiai 'ASPRO.* raitkukdy 
in ihc car^ of nervaua cxpccuiu 
morbcrv. 'ASPRO* ll iincqunfled for 
ruln.ltlg the OUTES *ml i:i.l.. . 
Llrrp. 

1 elite no hesitation In recom- 
mending *ASPIiO', anil 1 
v i.'.. 'Asyn.O' in the Huepiui. 
Yoon c .iiy. 
<5ffd.) SISTER A. SAKDFOAD 



RECOMMENDED CRUISES and HOLIDAYS 



Reader! 

ahrAd a_i possible 



* d la krrp this tint bj Ui^jn iuul Ui plan iheir hulitl,- < ■ a.m far 
- When iriquir.Hf. plchsc indie A It- pUinlj 111* ftunibcr of jK-nnn^ Who wl-Oi 
to Irnrrl and wi. The (Mowing craiftr, and fatdNUr* »b|r.r4 lo arromenodiiriuii lirfar 
iTBulablc :.( limp of app.,cMlJnTi, HON T |>K].AY. TL\S AHF^D 



jITKIL 1" raj- Trfp lo Mrlli.. iU 

iAul'in »n«l 'inlTx'u .. . 

*> h HU in mr) 17, 4-rf«.'»' Hol»r T«or, Ki.li- 
C «i Vallr-r- Canlrrrm, rU 

irifclL 10. tl, Kt >4 3*. It-d^T*' ll"l«d»y iM ml 
•»!».. Sri.. M»lli„ AArialdB i : . tr*rlit, ri 

■AT 1- At »SttY* .i. , 

UAV II. Caetih wnt Bltrlct fee**, t d»,. 

< air.- l-iilu-iK ri,f ittm . 

IMT I. ffBlw. 'l-Jtln, i 5UI«*. W. m*n. 

mw*m *. .».. .. . 

M*I 1^ Huyrit |»Qfr*|ii HpUrn 74 
MAT 13. Inr* nuwp, irith R dk-ti «n lib:. 

■trlllf-B Mbt Mi.,, 

IUv it, By car hi Hm, ill Ul. Baiff.... f»n 

*iininr-ir.ii4t"ia buJ tul fHnln, taniiLiu 

t}4tifi ailb .i „ ir : 
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AHEAD. 

iC-W Cainn »i>«f Birr in fcrf, tUji C*krttA. la- 

•l>i-n» Frit* nrm 

UAILV (till!"! (yl'SDATi, -aaUNfiE tn I tUl* >ud 

ur nri ., . ■ , , _ 



Jfn.T ■ lobu Buret . . . tuimrmtmm Mi n 

JELVt* rUt avt.ml-ivA-f.il 

Aim, 1 »*» IDJUCAM IS. MttBmfnf Airf-33 

At Ci. T LOWU UlkWI .. Hrrarnlnc *-jr. 1f| 

.it, ?■! nit ... .. HriimttK : 

a' 1 '' J* vi?.H f.i mr*; BftnTtiiiir ^#fr n 

Al <i II P»Vl»nr« I J. ■■Urniiic , . 

AFCa 11 I OHD UOHX . alrt.rtlftll SfHt. T 

DtT.ii htn 7.k»ust mrt.j-aunf m*. s, 

WO*, II MVl /i M AMi K<ltJi:,iiJi Nut. ir. 

OCT. IB l OMU UOWt . . m^mimittf Kmr. ■ 

HUT. 11 LUill H4IWC . . . >.«Iiu'il.j'.( Xvy, lt> 

IHU. ZZ LOBll HUlll. .. d#tntnJne Jin II 

DECM JtQXaOUk fktarmiti Jmi 
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Visit JAPAN and the FAR EAST 
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A wonderful tour in association with ood escorted by 
MISS BERTHA CLARKE. 

Leaving MELBOURNE Aug. 21 

Leaving SYDNEY Aug. 28 

Leaving BRISBANE Aug. 30 

BCTid lor drUllril lllnrnury for ihh amailna hntiday. 
FIRST CLASS TlTKOlli;Htll : T. 

Women's Weekly Travel Bureau 

SJ.JH 1 ** mat ~ Elllakoth St, P;«ll»7. Tknr: 



! TOl K icilt include 

l mwcncowfi Manila 

: ■. A.' : ( JitJlL'AU 

• IFHAlNCiliA! rKEFIKO 

XAWrcmrt K-tiiro 
f T71B fam,i(T7? Dt«tt0mMH|BTAiM 
, vi.-;-^.*i MmrAnuA 

r T <■ V_ j : : TDKi3IIAUA 
< C-VlKA kvqto 
KOtlj; NASLA 

■ kaooya naq 

• TAJUhA&UlLA HIVAPfCailTTA 

. AT ' ' ! T a... *b. 

II 4<iiif«l. Jatiitirir PartVin ml T.nt 
•-■'I. U«r I. Taken. 
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M> BOOKING FEES 
F»l>-ndl» Adrlw on all Hnllda.- 
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SatHrdag, April 3, T9.TT. 



Your 
ISulicliiTs! 

M*htn Ahi*ml! 

SPEND THIB WIKTHl 

im tile SLTNamrns 

with 

PIONEER TOURS 

BiButui Drptr'.ariM Twice Wackl) 1 . 
Ta BrJft4»nr»e »Hd tttf nritnlirnl 

PriZE tiTTEftftTUBJt, 

PIONEER TOURIST SERVICE 

3ft MAKTIN PLACE 

Alu >l Vllliillll'si: anH ■K-.V 



Lady with Carnations 



KTFN tin' noilg 
DnlAliML there waa a laoa 
pause, then, as if n-alitlu? 
Uint nothing inure cmild now he 
Huns. tllDf iof>e with a burst at 
caattor to nut back. Immediately. 
Katharine win eonaclmlo ni 
Madden at bee elbow. Hp spoke 
Ui a voice that seemed otl.lly 
strained . 

"It wnA ntra> ni you to Join witli 
us likn *hat." 

"Why'unl'*" SHC laughed a Utile 
uncomfurfubly. "Even if I can't 
King . not*." 1 

"What docs that matter?" he 
replied. "It W»5 luitt the way » . . 
you did it." 

Wh«n they linked anon to ko 
home Madden was stlU by her aide. 



Continued from Faec 43 

His lutnd tn lu euutsr woollen 
clasped hers titrhtly. He scarcely 
>uoke during ttieir return arrosa 
the lake, and when they reached 
the house he stole a quick glance 
At her, then bade her good night 
lit LluU namr nupprrjtsed tone. 

But he did not iro to bed. Leav- 
inH the athrrs, lie itnvde out Into 
the orchard, where the moon mode 
stroniie. dtrtorted shadows amoivg 
to. fcppta l.rei'ft. He stood lor a 
moment as though bewildered In 
fin nhsent. iiimblinK fmihinn he 
tried to Ught lits Pine. But the 
pipe went out and was clenched, 
unheeded, between hia tenth. Then 
a liEht sprang Auddmly to being in 
Katharine's curtained window. It 
neerned to bring equal trnluzhtr-n- 



ment to Madden. He slared at 11 
dumbly, tbun. turning, he prcvM 
hia broa' imalnst the colli bark ot 
a knotted brunch. His fare, caught 
m that pallid light, was distorted 
as the ahattows of the orchard 
trees. 
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, ACK m ROW Ynrk 

Hg:tin It wtu only Friday af tlie 
Mme week. yet far Kfl.Uiarirn> 
ones Hcczned t'> have pasaea mncA 
she tuid stepjwxJ inlu Grand Cra 
I ral Sl.ullon three dftyfl beiDl'e 
BurrounUiicl 09 Vtlfi tumulL of tat 
tilty. the whole experience ol hei 
visit to GrnyavllJe became rcmutf 
and inttuifiiiJle ni a iovply drrtiiu.. 

Nancy and Madden had cQtm 1 
up, too. Mibxa BerLrttm had nrrived 
on the Norinandie. and rwhwrsiilB 
had beijun at once. Madden tn- 
timdrrt ' gdinK on ui Clevolim-i 
Uter, btU pieiinwiilln. nt Nancy's 
u-jik again at the Wal- 
dorf. 

During" the enfiulmf days Kuth- 
KtSQ sa."** nothlnff of htm, and. 
Indeed, she hnd JitLle tmoiiHh of 
Nancy's society. Nuw Matldrm 
seemed Llie exemplar of devotion, 
for although Nunry was ohhsed 
to spend moat at her day at the 
Odron. he *'ft* eontinuiilly OH 
h»Jhd f ready to ewart her for 
lunch, fr-a or dlnntT to such of 
the exclusive TeainuxanL"; as her 
wuiin demnnded Nancy, nuttored 
bv her return to sophistication, 
phinjted Hreedily into the dallehfca 
of city liln. Arrangjiis alicad, she 
mndc a date, as ahv tiam^d Lt. for 
Tuesday, when she, Madden and 
Katharine would g-o to the Casino. 
Katharine, on her part, had no 
inclination to visit this fashionable 
nislit-club, tout flhe yielded to 
Nancy'fi whim. Meanwhile she 
was aultjt. She kept her thoughts 
fk'tErminedly focused ui>on her 
buKlncsft; on Sunday she saw B-t- 

Iji" > ' iniii..i,nnmn *t 

AFRAID 

| Snmrlrmrj I ttffC& my httaih rn 
| terror, 

| Thjt I ihould lie and It with* 

s anil yvti, 

I Cfivr aft the tat-i\y 

1 Pulsing Ahuut yon. 

I Nevermore ter alhtt 

| In the dim h,*U 

= Your r.nisy flattering 

| Of fdftft tdl. 

| Xiri'crMorf ta touch 

I Your eutiy bejd. 

| Dear heart, the tittifi trttHJ&t 

| Of htin$ dtad. 

•Yvtittne Webb. 



tram, who found time i.c> t ulce i»t 
Lo an Exhibition, of the Post Im- 
preLmlnnt^lJi then ivin=: tiekl in 
the Rolls-Bnyce buildin?; and on 
tins following afternoon she went 
down to Long T.s!und with Brrugot 
to give an estimate for the re- 
nd utnration af an absurd, n'.-o- 
Gothic mansion near Oyster Bay. 
She tried hard to concentrate her 
act.vit.eH exclusively upon com- 
merce. She thought ft great deal 
.if the xnlniature, walking, With 
Increasing tcn^loa, for Brandt 'a 
arrlvflL 

It was, the told hcrsMf. thl* 
atmoaphpre of uncertainty which 
plnyed upon her nerves. When 
Tup&fay came her mood was un- 
w tiled, ami ?he felt himpy and 
ovenrtruns. Oni7 ^tjc thing was 
clear, deen yet iitwduiowledsoil; 
She longed with all her heart to 
#m Mudden again. 

At eleven o'clock she went round 
to the Waldorf, for, taking advan- 
tage of a loophole prpijented by 
Nancy, she had avoided dining 
with them beforehand. Inatead 
she had eaten a solitary rural !n 
a cafeteria on 43nd Street a»d 
killed the InteTvcnlng hour flt a 
ijcwareej cinema. But When sht 
did see Madden she was startled 
by the change In h\m. He seemed 
1 J i inner, older, and there w ere 
black shadows beneath his eyes. 
Tt was ■ ^tranRe meeting. Ail 
their lnterveninff friendship, the 
memory af those intimate dnys 
in London and durins the early 
part of the crossing, of that recent 
night when they had, skated back 
across the lake at Qraysvllle, 
seemed to have shpji«f away from 
him. Ilia manner was con- 
strained, almost painfully de- 
tnehed. He did not look at her. 
11 is hand, when she took It, was 
I'otd. Pot Katharine it was a 
mini moment- Nancy, wrapped 
in herself, noticed nothing. 

riwtse turn to Page 



'SHE HAD THE KIND 
OF UPS MEN LIKE 
TO Kt$S» 




Popular star gives reaiont far 
choosing Hi* Tongas Girl 

Vffc presented Lh trr EnvcEy cjiifi ro Oary 
Cooper. One wotc tSjc Ofdinacy tiptffcdt 
.. .one, no linsnck . , the ihird, Ting«. 

"Her ! i pi luok kismhlr,** hr iiid. 
chocking ihc.Tin£ce girl, ' hc.iusc thcr 
luok nimrii-'" 

Tinjee mjikei yourlipi filow vitb eun 
ur«l color, ynur own color mrecmncd, 
but il &voi<U"diaf pointed luok, 1 br tiuie 
Tingee i^a'E p*inL If you pref« mora 
color for evening, uk Tingre Thdinud. 

AN 

1HI» TMiT PAIhTte LOOK 

a Itiibt on Tangca produot only* 
for oil y Oiir inaka-'ljp ati-FnhaU 




You've 



. ...m tl* jp?ntli>, iaff *\>etusn Lio^d 
br motiifii (m 100 r*an— Scohlmiii'j 

rWcJvra Tfitf keep liibia rrgulir 
cmi MmKUtnrtia cm I liuimji reotninf, 
Kir diiFaJna up » |4 yttra 

CI* a. "«ii«iai SJBbfat 

ST^DMANlS 

w " POWDERS 

FOR CONSTIPATION 



Lt I 

s 

MAKE 

YOUR 
POTS & 
PANS 
LIKE 
NEW 



eelo 



wiih loo rutihlHi n 

HlvrEraahlhi (Inn fttu , 
(nlinuffl. ui* pnt\»km It 
ml 1i* nia* tlma, Sleria 
!■ dhd*. t»». In- tnlhik. 
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Calling 
Australia ! 

Moviedom News 
As It Happens 

By JOHN B. DA VIES and 
JUDY BAILEY 

from Hollywood and London 

Marlene and Divorce 

LI ER million-dollar legs encased 
i n tal] leather boots, and a 
beaver Cossack hal set jaiinlil\ 
on her fair tresses. Marlene 
Dietrich sle[>]M.'ii inlo New York 
with a fresh coaling of Rlamor. 

Mark-ne says there is not a 
chance of a divorce from her 
husband, Rudolf Sieber, movie 
director, now in Paris. She 
simply hasn't the lime to think. of 



Upholstered Comfort 
in the Kitchen 

• In the neic home of Myrna 
Lay and Arthur llornblou; the 
kitchen furniture trill be uphol- 
stered. This is setting a prece- 
dent in Hotluiccmd interior de- 
eorattng. 

Hyrna explains that although 
it sounds funny, it is perfectly 
toatcnl, since at a party most 
people flock to the kitchen. 



divorce. She is in America to 
work. Ami an eloquent shrug 
ol her shoulders evades rumors 
about her romantic interest in 
Douglas Fairbanks, jun. 

No one knows tf Marlene brought, 
her daughter, Marie Elisabeth Sieber. 
back with her on tie Berengaria. 
Most passengers were of the opinion 
that Mane was on board and that she 
got olt with a special escort. Martene 
lias at times been threatened with 
kidnapping, and she never relaxes in 
her precautions. 

, • * 

And It Worked.' 

THERE are many ways of getting 
on to the screen, but lii-year- 
Old Vivien Gaye, beautiful Chester 
girl. literally fell into stardom. 

Vivien, an expert horsewoman 
waited until Producer Herbert Wilcox 
was driving along a quiet lane near 
the Pinewood Studios, and staged a 
beautiful "fall" right In front of his 
car! 

Mr. Wilcox Jumped out and picked 
her up. "Are you hurt?" he asked 
anxiously, 

Vivien straightened up and 
laughed. "I've been trying for 
months to get an interview with you " 
she said. "This was the onlv wav'l 
could do it." 

Mr Wilcox gave her a test a few 
days later, and Vivien has Just put 
her name to a £5Q-a-week contract 





No Rift in Lute 

LD1SE RAINEH, just 
married to her play- 
wright husband. Clifford 
Odets. is already being 
plagued with rumors about 
a marital rilt. The only 
basis for the reports was 
that Luise entrained for 
New York, leaving her hus- 
band behind because he was 
too busy an a new manuscript to set 
away. r s 

In New York, the little Viennese 
actress angrily denied the rumors. 

"I have a telegram from my hus- 
band that I could show to prove It 
But 1 am too proud to do so. Anyway, 
mv private life Is my own affair." 



1 GALLERY OF STARS 




Rumors Denied 

RUMORS that Kay Francis and 
Delmar Daves are no longer In- 
terested are all wrong. Daves re- 
mained In New York, where Kay is 111 
with bronchial pneumonia, until the 
studio demanded his return to work. 
He calls Kay dalJv on the phone 



Margaret Clicks 

MARGARET VYNER has 
gone Into the news- 
paper business — at least, n/i 
the screen. Her success as 
the newspaper man's 
sweetheart in "Sensation" 
has brought her a news- 
paper role In "Midnight 
Menace." now "on the floor" 
at Pinewood. 
Director Sinclair Hill thinks Mar- 
garet is the answer to everv British 
producer's prayer for the right type 
of leading lady. 

"We have hundreds of them." he 
told me, "but usually if they're pretty 
they're stupid; li they're clever 
they're plain Margaret's just right!' 
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•LLYWOOD Goes To HOSPITAL 




Operations and Publicity 
For the Stars 

By GRACE ARMOUR 

k >i_/ONT speak about madhouses 
until you've been in a Hollywood hospital I Talking 
al>out your operation has long been a standard 
joke— hut talking about your operation in a Bollywood 
hospital is the difference between a preview and a 
Crand Opening \ 

Here operations arc thought of in terms of front page 
stories, trhitt (tenth situ with a presn agent at his side waiting 
to broadcast the last notice*! An appendix in any other city 
honpitai U a nuisance— but in a nollytrood hospital it's a 
fa-art tine? 



AS the whale world lainws. 
everything in the city 
of the cinema la done on a 
grand scale— but the local doc- 
tars assure me that, despite 
new* to the contrary, they are 
not taking ^Qld stitches— yet! 
I've heard. ittough. that the 
Celebrities are very fussy 
a br >u t X - ray uhot ographi. 
They usually want Lhera re- 
touched! 

The frtrridtpr of a Hollywood hati- 
pital ks like a of Hollywood 

Smi'ii -i-ardfr in dttmf pecan t 

Doctors have- an .iwful time being 
pestered uy the cHwr FmtienU to 
answer all sorts oe silly question*. 
»uch B3 What Linlnf wkb Clark 
tiflble's aptinndnt'" "la Loinra par- 
endft'f; baby a comedienne, too?" 
"Wire Miriam ilopitlm' nutnm^hilp- 
accident ruts hemstitched " 

Some stars leave behind I hem 
moiunru-i tlut are never nutte 
eroded 

ThCT-t wac Eddie Cantor, re- 
cuperMtnR frnm an operation, and 
trying to wrlT-/ hin new rM.d.14 1 pro- 
■xumtne. on n. hospital bed: pre- 
viewing hli new gsis*. Jofcets and 
«ongs to all who would liawti. frptm- 
**r Tracy left enough fonny -'urir.-, 



behind, too, to last the nurses far 
the Test of bhe year, when he w*a 
brousht into hospital after receiving 
injuries on the «t of "Riff Rafl." 

A Hollywood mother who had to 
make a dash for hospital th 
Sally Blnne. Her Utile Qrrtthen 
nearly made hpr debut into this 
w^rtci at thl Beverly ■! Brown 
Derby due to the fast that she waa 
a few weeks aru'&d of schedule. 

Becoming a Father 

WHBH Fred Afltaire. jun.. was 
about to make his appearance, 
tlie anxious father miraged a room 
for himjieif at the hospital so that he 
could do htii pacing uy and down 
nyhl an the spot 

Joe E. Binwn's short stay in one 
of the movie nty'a repair shop* hud 
all the patterns ap<*c.ulattng as to 
what he could have swallowed- 
Mavhr- Jot- didn't knnw it, hut while 
h* waa in howpit.nl he had every 
known disease under the sun! If 
little buys wouldn't have their tonsil* 
out They were told that Joe. R Brown 
was havliuj his removed and what. 
Joe E Brown could on any tittle boy 
cuuld dm And overy little boy did' 

Auk. rht nurses and doctori who 
ha* mart' courage than anyone elan 
in Hollywood. Anil imjinlmnuHly 
Thfry'll tell 7<jii Hnbert Montgomery 



He is positively so brave that he la i 
morbid Wlten iL berame necessary 
for him to hove Ills apntndjx re- 
immid, he , - n MS be allowed 
to wateh the optratttm instead at 
bein^ put irj sleep. Thv rtoc'l-or enn- 
fltfnted to freevw the #pinE. 

On the appointed day Mont- 
gomery came wah (treat rrluh and 
enthiisiasoi- curioaity it\ W»Uth him- 
self cut open. With him he brouRht 
■Elliot Nugent, who «m tu steady him 
in raae he weakened Th e operation 
began and Suywrit Tainted dead 
away, jm sttif u* a board. The dootoj 
continued with the cuttlna white 
Br-b. chiiltitig jjaily a milf a mmuie. 
wiahr-d if i know when • - durri th=nu 
wa* eumuiK out. lmmtme hln nut- 
tyitc when Uw meditio inrormed him 
it had been t*ut lor flvr minutes, mid , 
wac alreddy beuiA i»ii:feJi-T 

Many are the romancr* tliul have 
bloomed licwutifoHj tirsi'de j. hos- 
pital hrd. nnd thouxh in tnui> ea«ea ^ 
the love *pel[ i\ hruken as won a« 
tiauk -in - noniial r tmdltlfim prevail 
there are il few wadded toU|i|rn in 
Holl}'woi>^ who ran look bach to n 

ruurUhlp lhj( hud |f< kllirUtifin ui 



a hospital ward. Annuir them. 
.Itian Bennett and Gene Vtarkey. 

A Jocatlnn triu , , a frar-tiuiio 
horae and (hen a small golden 
girl tying rrumpled in Rerce asony 
«ith a broken hip TJicy said Joan 
Bennett m-lght hi- Crfpp}*d tar life, 
There Wrr^ numberless X-rays, long 
consuitatlottA. 

Gifts of Flow^ta 

T)URING tiic drab, endless dayp of 
rircovery, Juu war, tmii.-hed by 
a weekly ?ift of flowers from Gene 
Murkey. whom «hc had mrt only 
twk?e He sent. Uw, a t*opy of bis 
■ ■■ bonk and EL8ked if he mlo-ht 
caU. 

"Mr Markey rallme. " mhJ the 
nurse.. 

He name, in with long, eaner 
strides. Unfortunately the floor* 
w&rc highly poliaried. The door- 
mat waa new. Mr Markey pro- 
weded to nialte the most spectacu- 
lar entrance of hin tffo. Ho did it 
■-'ii 'i" ii'.ist .:. . m- tr'!J .^.vot.p. 

To recover hts noise, the urtiari^ 
Mr. Marker, playwrmin and oon- 
noUaeur in drawlnii-room i?th]*s. 



« ABOVE: Frtti Ajiairt, wh* 

bo&ked a ronm for hmiitfit hi the 
hnypttixl when h'ri-J, jnn>, *u*r 

m /./ii'T: /or E flrptfff, tbi 
mothers friend H/j jdiffon trite 
wit set juj docttifs was put j& *- 

Jitaned nonchalantly on the edge of 
Joan's bed. U wha fl perfectly ffoocl- 
bedutifuity oued hospital btp<] Tr 
Iked «p to itt advi-'i'tiaed rt*iJutBtirjn. 
One tientle pr^sBure— and »W«y i* 
Klo o tt d rlear atirais. Lfit' room, te'av- 
ing Grae lennlnv on nothing in ixw- 
tiruJar. And Joan in a fl| of laugh- 
ter. 

Gene hud expected to sr.n,y cwtnty 
I minuten. At t&B entl of three hours 
1 he was figuring out a way to gel 
her to hia bouse for dlnnrr. "HI 
have the back at the car padded 
and we'll take the wheel-chair 
aluiiK . . 

You mightn't, belirvr it, bui iin 
Hollywood nitrseo are froquenHy 
more thrilled to have as patienu 
ar.arH suth as, Jimmy Carney, Hont 
Gibson nnd Jne E. Brown than suuh 
local sheikh a« Clark Gablt:, Cory 
Grant and Robert Taylor. Some of 
thr erent lovers that conw m on 
■'tre tellers are *o atlft they have 
to be thawed out! Inateud of hnld- 
mg n nurae'j hand and turning cm 
th".' fcz appeuJ. they would rsu in- 
read the atock report* or sleep. Yea. 
life w Juat a ahort* and a de- 
lusion. 
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HE PEOPLE 
Who COUNT 

Hollywood's Real Off- 
Screen Personalities 

By MARY OLIVIER 




MIERE is no doubt about me, ] 
certainly like washing elephant! Not content with 
becoming a female Philo Vance in ferreting out all the 
information, statistics and gossip ubont the place for 
your edification and ciitertaimricnl, and inviting a 
healthy snub for my pain* at any tick of the clock, I've 
got to mi and look for a few more grey hairs by 
endeavoring to select for you Hollywood's most 
interesting people. 

Note, llollyirood is just full of interesting people. This 
strange and colorful plaee netx an a magnet to all type*, all 
races, all sects, famous and infamous, Ihe icorld twifj from 
Vladivostok to Valparaiso, from Moscow to Melbourne, To 
enumerate HnUgwood"* interesting people uroufrf be a pleasur- 
able and almost endless task, but to select the MOST inter- 
esting lakes plenty of careful consideration, 

EVERY star and executive 
has a past — a history, 
real or manufactured by the 
nimble imagination of the 
publicity departments Most 
of them adopt a new person- 
ality or type immediately 
thcy hit Hollywood, and this 
gives them a color and interest 
even though underneath they 
may be ordinary, dumb, and 
baring. 

Therefore, tn selecttne Hully- 
wood's moot interesting people, one 
must delve below the superficial 
and artificial exteriors and '.ilk- into 
consideration backirround, accom- 
plishment, personality, iwd the 
ability t'j tall] 

One of Hollywood's most llllcrr>ft- 
ing people id director W. B 
r'Woody"! Van Dyke. whose ad- 
venturous background, winning 
personality, remarkable Renius. and 
Rood looks fulfil every qualification 
for Inclusion among our selected 
By hiz accomplishments In 
taking enormous production, units 
to the far comers of the earth. fac- 
ing terrific handicaps, undaunted hy 
any difficulty, brlngiu* back jusl 
what he went out to Ret — and more 
— by his relentless driving and two- 
fisted stand la face ul danger or 
ipposltlon, this man has shown 
Hollywood a tiling or two. 

Thrilling Stories 

•J 1 !) he tmilrd la Van's hoiar Li l» 
sit enraptured Ixsteninc tn his 
thrilling stories nf early mnvle- 
makinir and some of hi* adven- 
turous location and htmtirot trip* 
His home Is as full of runs and fate 
same traahlei as his MFinuTiing- 
pool is trammel with tin* neigh- 
bars' screaming;, lany htn y kids, 
wlins-r popular Idol be has i!u ... . 
been 

Ranked among Hollywood's must 
toterrstlris petsonalitles f« Jotin 
Barrymorc. Apart from betas diui 
of the few geniuses who have cvor 
really won recognition £.4 such. John 
la one of trie munt thoroughly fas- 
L-inating people in the fllm colony. 
Charm and origtnallty blend with 
keen wlr and humor and a Inshly 
iitrunH temperament to carry the 
color of lUs amazing bacfctf'rourtd 
riHhl inro ids everyday ILfe. Tli,:re 
Lb never a dull moment whi'n Barry- 
more La around. I once heard him 
described as "the most versatile en- 
tertainer in the world," which may 
he tiuher n HWfCDins statement, but 
would take some denying. 

Mary PlckfoTd is Interesting. This 
amazing woman who has found the 
secret of perennial youth is now 45 
years of age. yet she still lookn bo 
mow than a dip of a girl. Twice 
married, to Owen Moore and Doug- 
las Fairbanks, Nile recently captured 
the heart of 32-year-old "Buddy" 
Reisers, mixes with the niewt people 



tn Hollywood, and Is uniloubtedlv 
one nf the most popular members 
■il Ihe dim colony. 

Mary h»a probably had a more 
colorful career than anyone else in 
Hollywood. Commencing tier career 
at the ant of E, at 8 a veteran ac- 
tress going on file road with stack 
companies, at 11 starring- In "Tie 
Fatal WeddinB," she has had a 
lifetime of experience in acting. At 
■1! she was a vice-president of tile 
Mars' PJckford Famous Flayers 
Company, for whom she also starred. 
The next year land only 22 ' she 
uCEaillsed her own company, and 
two years afterwards she becami' 
I an independent producer and or- 
i ganlser uf the United Artists- Cor- 
poration. 

i Rankiuf hiRh as one of ute most 
i lnterestms people in Hollywood Is 
! Shirley Temple. Maybr, you wdl 
] wander Itow a child of seven can 
be- interesting, m tell you. Bc- 





Widely Different, 

But Outstanding 

mABOVt. 'Stm-jtar-eltt Shir- 
ley Ttmple, nfgw/rg u ;>rl;t siee*/- 

i'fjri. 

• r.i:rT: Mary WW, «•- 
uwWj iweethtoirl. j.fii.Jtiatrriv 

• BEIOVT: "Ifoedf i'jc Djii, 
ate dhmlm tJtftUtirn 




cause more ptople are Inquisitive 
about tier, ask. to scr her and to 
^«jueat tier plrtiLii?, tluui fmyt.ne 
eiee In Hollywood, Becauire she is 
the ^ounpeat star In pictures afr well 
ft* being one of the greatest in- 
dividual box-office aLLxactjoriA of 
tbe present day. Pew stars have 
t>V6r -approxixoatecl rier unlrcrsal 
popularity. 

Our next inteto::l personalltv 
is "the Midtii or Hollywood." ihv 
one-man circus — At Jolson. daddy 
of aiani my cones, goad eport, And 
lucky boy of the movies. Bwrythmg 
Uiia man touches turns to gold-- 
from stakluis old minere and luiv- 
ln^ gold mli.es dropiwd into hla 
lap to Dat^dnti outnlderf and kiAVlng 
them come in at 100 to L He 
Iriends laughingly tell luni tiiftt 
Ladj r Luck didn't smile oti liim, she 
adopted him. 

Red-headed Toll? 

I IM TVhLT Is ju talorful ■ pcnujti 
nftr ran hnil in I hilts h. nut. 
Kx-1hi[>o. &iitf<;e5nful sc«rtL<irlii writer, 
jtuttmr and lichter. this wild, rtrd- 
heoded Irlshmun attracts attention 
wlierev«r be c<n-.. He hu *ei 
»uiiring uisortnicnt ol friends In 
tvr-rj tnilk ul life, a startling back- 
KTotind that lnvtigle* thr intrrrst 
of these who meet him nr learn the 
irulli jhaul him. 

Josef Von Sternberg t» tw dif- 
ferent and no blmrri: lie couldn't 
lirlp mwnflMnti Those ^lio know 
him. r\riy, witty and vrratlc. witli 
u sreAl Salr for personai nhowman- 
ahip r J^vsef /a^clriQle^ those witS: 
whom ne comes Into cuutacl. He 
lives An act and cut* Id pieces .iny- 
one who dares to tell him Ad. but 
underneath he Iioa a colorful back- 
ground that iq most mtritniing. 

Maybe you will think I have 
pMae4 uver a lot of people ot In* 
terest — I liaven'T mentioned: Mae 
Weat, Clark Gable or Robert Tay- 
lor or Janet Gaynor or Carol*! Lom- 
bard ar Joan Crawford, In fact, any 
of the regular uanR (isn't it a re- 
lief, too?) — but these people, whilst 
being moat nt.traciivt on thu i-ereen 
and oft, have been made that way 
by publicity and their screen charac- 
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HERE'S Hot News FROM 

All the Studios ! 

From JOHN B. DAVIES, BARBARA BOURCBIER, and JUUY BAILEY, Our 
New York, Hollywood, and London Rvpreiteniatives. 



SCREEN ODDITIES 

iiiiiiNiiMiiiHiniiigiiiiiiMiii i inmin nmimiit mmill 

Hi/ 4 4t pi ft tti i tut 1*1 < 



£/L0K10t!S 
Gloria Swanson is back. 
She is taking up the 
threads nf I he cinema 
career thai started in the 
Mack Senriett School of 
Bathing Beauties and rose 
to the point where she 
could reject a million- 
dollar oiler made by 
Adolpli Zukor in order to 
follow her own fancy in 
making motion pictures. 

ft.-G.-M, in starring her in 
"Mainir Kenuun," ami Adrian, 



'I'UKItii'S plenty 
of ipeculuiuiu 
about Mary Pick- 
rorif * ir e d d 1 n c 
plans, but not 
murti df finite 
news. Bnddi 
Rogers and Mary 
are now In Earope. 
Mnat or the re- 
ports »ay they will 
be nun rici I in Uh 
I" n 1 1 e <l States 
when they return, 
but some IlplJy 
u.-oil so or cei be* 
lleve the wedding 
may be In England. 



, 



"Ill M.lllll 



£>OTS 

and 

DASHES 



• M> rn.i I-Oy and 
hubby muvinn into 
(licit new Lome. 

• bill Powell, 
CUilt GuhJc anil 
Spencer Trary all 
crawling buck to 
work i bit siuliy 
after fin sieges 

• M-nii'tcn U'SuJlavan studying Frtmh between 
ttcnos oi "A Day at the Races" with the mad 
Mantes. • Fim) Astairc and Ginger Rogers 
sJiaic honors wifh twemy-four Ihuraiighhucd 
dogs of as many breeds in "Stepping Tees," 
eai.h canine worth about two hundred pounds 



tall Gloria ": ; ai • 

you would be her 



Berbo't fashion-designer, trill j ^bssie Matthews, "im star 
drin* her for the part — o | and working tfrl. Is back in 
cherixlH ii ambition uf Gloria's. London after s long holiday trip to 

Never 
ons" if 
frieurl. 

"I iim tired tii death nf lie- 
ins Buunorou*!" she eveiaims. 
"When I make my new picture 
I want to lie judged on my 
merits as an artless — my 
ability to make people lauRh 
at comedy, In weep a t I rasretly, 
to tlnill nl drama." 



praNV now lew unattached 
bachelors there are in HoUy- 
.Wood. Most mavte males. If not 
married, seem to pick nut a comely 
lass and remain her faithful Mvain 
tor an indefinite time 

-rate Clark Gable and Carole 
Uvnbaid. niu Pcrwell and Jean Har- 
low. Bob Taylor and Barbara Stan- 
wyck ah. 



America and Jamaica with hus- 
band SnrmlP Hale. 

If you think it bU ton to be a 
film star run yaur eye over this ittlt 
of JcssJo'si activities from the time 
she itrpped off the boat until bed- 
time. 

8 a_rn.: Landed at Southampton. 
Ported for fifteen picture*. Gave 
three personal interviews at the 
station and several more while 
travelling up to town, posed for a 
dozen more pictures at Waterloo. 

Between n ajn. ipd 5 pm ■ S[UV 
daughter, aired two: hutl a stury 
conference on tier next film; okavpd 
a fi!w drarji dress designs; an- 
swered pursonalty S£ telephone call-? 

5.1 pan.: Went with husband 
Bonnie to the Savoy. rtcceJvecl In 
audience twenty rcrtartcra. 

6.3G to II: Dinner la sancjwirh 
and a cup of coffee! ; conference 
with tlun executives, fashion ex- 



MOVIE fltars tiavf a ;errible time 
when tliey arrive In New York, 
owing to the hordes cf fans who hear 
down on tiiem when they arrive at 
the Grand Central Station or the 
Newark Airport, and never leave 
them alone. Tire On t nleht Liaise. 
Raincr was In New York Blie at- 
tended the performance of "Tlie 
Eternal Road," and waa literally 
mobbed. Tlie stampede was t>u etn- 
barrnrtwlrm that t.ftLse was forced to 
leave the theatre. 

The noil day nhe tned tu do 5onn> 
snopping: on Fifth Avenue and 
needed police reserves to protect 
her. Robert Taylor and Jean Har- 
low stayed away from New York 
because of their fears of the well- 
known peat that has nnw had a new 
ikLiin- . oined tor It, "airtoMriiphicnd." 




ROBfON 

15 ACTING IM 
7 DIFFEP?ENT 
FILMS NOWItJ 
PRODUCTION. 
...DRtVlNtT FHOAi 
ONE SttJDIO TO 
ANOTHER 



TFDDV ULtlE, 

DANCER IM "THE KING 
AND THE CHORUS CIRC 
ROLLER SKATED ROM 
DULUTU.MINUE50TA. 
TO HOLLVWOOD' 



BEGAN 

TAKING DAe4C(NC LESSONS 
WHEW HE WAS S> YEARS OLD. 



on siimiit inn 1 iiiitiiitiiimiiiiiiiiiiiiiitnmimiii inn 



cott'hs at tlwm r« 

At the moment J 
the only more or ■ 
1ms foot loose ■ 
and fancy free L. 
puts »em to be 
Jimmy Stewart. Cnry Cranl Tvrotrr 
Pouit. ami Michael Wtntlen. al- 
tixi'jeh EJjme of them have shown 
(ttnii of weakenlne 



JJID you eicr hear tha story of 
licnv David Nlven crashed the 

(•ten of nnilywood? David was on 

a lehtimly world tour and liap- 
.JBned to be stopping oft In the 

movie town when a British warship 

decked in Sun Francisco. 
Several Engtish pain of Nlven 

vjere on board, so one evening he 

derkiti Jiiniseif out In white tie and 
■tail! and went down to visit them. 

He continued visiting them until the 

•61 a had left the dock and was 

■leaeaini; out to sea 

it that time M.-U.-M. was muk- 
aif "Mutiny i.m il;,. Bounty." anil 
had a life-size repliea or the old 
Jtllp anchored off ctttttlina Island, 
tnirty miles iiff the coast, where 
ailloVir llCenes were made. As 
IjWta'l bitttcihlp passed tho laland 
they put hun off on to the 
Bounty. There one of the pro- 
flurem spotted him, carried him 
on to the studio and nave him a 
■crera teat and a cantran. 
■tnrjkt 



Jessie Matthews Back 



I fifher'a wqrp; — 

, but v" 1 1 n 

1 Hopper mtd Basil 

j D- hi- or? notable 

Wtien I ran 
down to Ealina the other day. Vic- 
toria, looking yoiuiREr and more 
Uowcr-like than ever, was an tutor- 
Cited onlooker, while B&Ail directed 
the Haul ahoL5 uf Grarift Folds' dew 
pic;uj- e , "The Show Goty* On." 

"I \oyp to watch Bij.'ji! dtrt?ctinff ( " 
sh\- MnitJ "He wemir lo iuive the 
fcniici or hrlneing out the very best 
in people." 

Vtetoria told me she thoroughly 
Mijoyetl arcing with Clive Brook in 
"The Lonriy Road." "One feela 

H around P ac in C «*S to 3 £5 ,V \ hn **' nar ttela * 8Uch 



twrta. miv-ic wric^r*. diaJngrji; writers 
and pubHrity men. 

IXXl Begun atary tonferenrir 
wlLh dln-clcir-husbai-id SonnJe T pitj- 
dueer nod fir-enario writers. 

Next djiy. Jessie took a rest — by 
rehearsing frum eight in the morn- 
ina unti] eight at nightl 
* .* « 

j1J.<f.i.L fNCiurrd a etnalnc Glnv- 
rmter Ushln? xelniitner for use' 
in the Freddie HarlhnlorjK-w- 
Spenrrr Traey njm, "Cnptaim 



^LTHOVGH ndTlwd by Urr i I F you tlilliK you're beautiful, read 
frtetid-. tu po uu-ay- ror a long tVUs! Hollywood l* runnliiv 
Tarn lion. Norma Sur-nrrr ronUnue^ I ehort of attractive SJrlS- It 5eem4 
lo siay In hrr Sa.nta Monica beach lijcr<>rilble in a plane whttre pretty 
house most of thr time in virtual : girls are tseeii evtrywhere, as 
reilrrmrnt. I waltn^tjus. clerks, and even aa aer- 

Thr plhrr dnj she said bnr three W»W! 
years, sptut in Htm York were tlie Yet the Tact I* that the producer.? 
IfOffX huahandb H-tid wfrtm ]ji tl:e I ha P« lieal ln h, " r life ' " ll » nr, d ih"n.' aren't enough alftmoroiiii 

fllm buaincas make an Iron- crupl she »id, "It's fatt Indlf- brunettes, blondett and rediieads to 

go round the Rrnup of pletur^a now 
ciamorlng for beauty. TheGe fllma 
incln'de The Gotdwyn Falhes," 
"Broadway Melody of 1S37," "Can- 
ino" and "Alexnnder's Ru^ttlaic 
Band." 

The emanation la that there are 
only about 300 rnjrAtant'.nir beauties 
, liated in Htillywood. and thewvr ai] 
\u,r f..;:r piled on lap of ihe htjj, been siwhed to stock companiea. 
c*>i he txpttttd /or the middle ol Tlteisa girls earn from BO dollara to 

100 dollars weekly, and If uf eMcep- 
I tional beauty up to 200 dnilafs. 



bound rule never to he on the »ct 
to watch each 



wcy that ncenes have to be photo- 
graphed over and over again." 



cruel rlty." *hr said, "It's lust Indif- 
ferent, (toad job* urr there lor 
thr rrratina. not for tlie ii-i.lue " 

I'Aihrtttfiikutori in H"ltiumn<l 
ley Ifrns fluff) iressil, much \emi- 
nint m<tkt-up, pink jnJ while \in 



autliriilic utmospbere. 

Tbr other day the ship till a ..guall. 
keeled over and came near to sink- ' 

Ins. The nolrk-wltted camrrajnnn JJINKIE STDABT. daiiclns and 
•hot Hie wliule areen and II turned laushlng her way Into the I a 
™t so well It wnl be used In the! hearts oE British fluUEoe™ cele- : I 
nJm - braUitl her third birthday by becota- , 

The ship wfll be repaired and Uisr a iawbreaker — and a film staxl I 
town! to sea for additional arrnea. Yes. madam! Little Btnltie 
Incidentally, those who have had I deenlte her fume is almost n fUKitlve 1 1 
fllmrpsr!. of (Jir piclure jay 11 win from justice, 



put "alatiny tm Hi.- Botmty 
Khade. when released. 



the 



iim ti a new ur.t in ixptiilttwttj, 
BitlU Butte, u-ha dvelti't mind the 
fa*™ li. vnn't lite in t bnuse oi 
X<t} lit an liatcl ecnm with t number 
u'/t.i.y.-. 1 .- by liree. "They've 
tl/ajji brought me lijd txtl," the 
'xptiiiu r 



THEATRE HOYAL 

Horn flj'.ifi-* niclillt) at fl. 
laLitlnpr, Wri 4 N*t, it 3. 

J. C lrViiliiinifin T.l £ pi i r ., 

RL.ir>VS MONCRIEFK 
Tin-: MERRY WIDOW" 

rttth Bit eiippcvjiliic 



l^lIINCi « film star Isn't all parties 
and Blaniorous p>lng-on. nor 
All very are seemingly huge salaries neces- 
sarily an indication of wealth. 

In fact, many stars. bDth In Bri- 
tain and Across the Atlantic, rom- 
nlatn bitterly that taxation almost 
maces their work non-pay InB. 

Charies ijiughton, now one ot 
tlie hluhest-pald people on the 
streen. says that he continues to 
act in films only because- he likes 
the toll, 

Although now working in Ena- 
lond in "I, Claudius." Charles ha* 
I lied a petition before the Bnnrd of 
lax JMipi'ii:', ill VrnahlCKUiii The 

United states Income Tax Comtnis- 
: sinners estimate that he owes them 
no leas tlian E20.MO. Thl» repre- 
sents las on Charles' HoUywopd 
earnings 

Calif urnian State tan is amonn 
the hurhest In the rjoited Slates. 

Charlea saya he would never go 
near Hollywood but for the fact 
that he enjoys working there. 



Tlie |»w of England fotblda the 
employment of any child under 13 
on the stout or tn fllma, 

But. funnily enough, these des- 
peradoes must be caught in the aet. 

And the law Juiit can't catcll 
Burkie out. When officiate conie 
noaing round with notebooks the 
atudlo conunlssianalres just amllc 
and bar the way In. 

Binkle liaa Just, started an hex 
second picture, "The Rose of Tralee." 
Authority may frown on her. but 
that doean't alter the fact that her 
name blncea in Neon llehta an a 
hundred cinemas, nor does It pre- 
vent MnElnir policemen wavittc to 
her BJ ahe noes by with mother tn 
the fnmiiy gedan 

+ » » 
Thar, ihwld be aa nunUe m 
p. Hint lie tdofled daughter of 
Irene Dunne tn steep, u shn is lulled 
ta slumber by js lullaby specialty 
written far ier by ftrmt Kern. Al- 
though Keen was tbt tompoitt m'l 

the tint: i.'l. •:r; : /■■■ ;■ - --- — ^- 




The IrtstnirHon ln my postxU cour?* | 

t Is ho fasciTiafhag— i§o Mmple to under- . 

atand—auit It l# aa If I wen- »^nding I 

■ right bf<4de you at the piano in your » 

J own home. Thoiisoiidj have already I 

'learned and <=xj,rHfS»d their entire ■ 

satiJilaruaa. Why ■ 

Hi- | 

the envy of yum I 
frtendi.! No tn at- ■ 
ter vht?re yriu I 
:h nnr wluftlier ■ 
rou are a n * 
Absolute Is* :li 
twr, a Meuluni 1 
PlaytT, or an | 

rol Pianist — I I 
c an bwh ' 
¥OUt | 



■ TOUR SUCCESS POSITIVELY GUARANTEED! I 

J ItemffraUrr "KEYBOARD HAPEICS" from 1GB. 2VK. tSM, lOH. ZKtl t 

■ mO, H'H. 43JH. SItA, and 0AM? I 

| rilJ._tM POCTClH BfctOW, iXD PONT AT OJVCV- 



nrnnrr gauratt. btcdto w.. national ni.no,. taa pttt bt» syohwi* 

. *■ 5 lliri£> ml m J rtinrfwni •nil cpwi i{i«ri kl MuU 3u mutii** d«ii> ic prmi-ttiuT 
•O p.t-mnr ■rnrt m* TnttT lianrinamr vfw. Wum-Untfi M-Iinflf bcjofclrt. — Thd B»<CfrL» tif 
ajmrropati.m, »ni jtjtjt lpff i #tl tflijorurr— i untaar mini »iirrin.p.rif jttuiilt-iiJ ntmrcJLT- 

pbUcattlOQ. 

HAMK . 



if miuiiTij. niTTtiiy- _ 

plMC Hi* alJjJfl aVI.T I 



iJ'r.nt Jr. fl:.. L , 



ih* mum rxcimivelj for tbt | """* ■ 

hm d \m ™* bt mrd in the ftiml^ — — — ^ 1 
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Page Six 



Ttt < ' i antral in ri W% 



movie world 




" -J^jIw heller you sleep 
— 'the better you work 

TO awake gloriously refrt&rd with ahuiulju. energy and 
vitality For lltr day's wort, tegular hour» of sound deep 
arc - trnCial 

Tliere i» norhing to equal a nightcap of delicious "Ovaltinc" 
for ensuring deep, refreshing -Jeep, every nrghr. Ami during 
sleep, the valuable nutritive elrmenrj which ''Ovaltinc" no 
.ihundunriy provide! restore wnm relh mJ tissue* and haiild 
Up new rcicrvc* of strength anj. vigour. 

S.-irniifica]ly prepared by exclusive proc-e&se*. "Ovaltine" is 
a complete and perfect ronic fond. Tt uipptiei, in the mavt 
easily digeatziilc form, every nutriLrvc- element neeileti in 
ensure perfect physirjl health and nrrvuus virality. 

fieinetnber that even when made cntirrlv with mitlc, "Oval- 
tine" is ihe most eronnmi«l of all I oad brvcragea It ij 
packed in three sires jnd the n#tt wrinhf has now been 
ttfVX&ASBI) 12] prr cent, in ait Mmi. For value, there- 
fore, a* well aa for supreme quality, alwjyi nutat on 
"0*.-aIti"c", 

Till AL 5AMP1-H: A j. n, triaj uaiplr ol "CWiEn*". .nifcneru 
ft* mak* four cupifui, wilJ be irnt on rwript of Jd. fn *t»njpt. to 
cover the ■•>■.] at naLkmx '■>.( purl ,^ ■ . idd--jM i„.!..„ 

Small Shte Medium Sixe large Sire 

4£oz. 1/9 9oz. 2/10 I8oz. 5/- 

OVALTINE 

A WANnnt LtMJTEri. I VOffK STBELT ?fOirtT-l SYDNEY 



Here's Quickest, Simplest 
Way to Stop a Cold 




M Iir.fth ruHi^ rri.ii - T % 

E 



ll niiiuit w mi->. rnitk 
jr„t il«o?f»t 'J li^rw 
Aipniu labli-rt m * hull 
«if -»aj-'r and jarrl* idtvi 

' ' " duirt^M is box. 



tf.P 



Almost Instant Relief 
in this Way 
The simple method piuturt-ij ahnve. 
m Un- way dotJunt thniU|Ji<nii trio 
world now triad colds. 

It ii reco^niwd aa the QtftCK- 
E5T, safest, ■OTcat -way to Itead a 
colrL For H wll ' be ; " uidirnry 
will aIbh^i »? fast a* you railed 
U. AiJt your doctor ifboTrt. lhia. 
And wlmii yon huy, nets ttmt you 
gr t I lie real BA> r Fft Aspirin 
Tablet*, They dir^itlvc nlmo:>l 
innlanLly, And thos work almost 

DOES NOr DEPRtti THE HEAT WQB UP JET THE STOMACH 



inAlanlTy when you tatn 
,\mJ for a Ettielr, 
Centiiiie 1JAYF.R 
h*fn tin i'uhlf-ta 
<hisulvB so cutic 
ptrriely ihey |ravc 
nn itriratini; p«rti- 
rlfs. S«luT every- 
Mrhflff! in tin* of 
12 and buttle* 
of 24 & 10& Lte 
iwre to eel 
" UAYER"— B^yer 
means Uetter, 




PRIVATE VIEWS 



LLOYDS OF LONDON 

Madeleine Carroll, Tyrone F*w*t. 
Jun. 1 Fox J 

\ UOOD \t\cL\tr>' thfff, but luclonit 
the omoLionAl pnv.'vr wlmii 
wouJil moke It ait/i an p<celli?tit one, 
Wrute nintruainmB a Rfltieral level 
of ■oUerLainiiiL'nl wlilt'h tlt!V(!f CVOfl 
compif eliifw* f,n being borinn il never 
iaceniia the liciqliLs: wnd iL iu by 
IU hiRtily-rhiirst'-:! momtulss, l« 
capneitr to make our itttpat Ihflt 
onv. ia watetiEna a nerem play, that 
a flliil ia rememberntj. 

BtHtarifailv, al courjsp, [lie nptis 
■"ii iiM. uuito :i I m L bf hmliiby; 
tiiere are, too, eertam nunelironlatiu 
m di?Lfl.ll. But, on t.ht* Dther linnd, 
It presents tlie a,tm(jApliertT al late 
lflth ni-iiLury Enslnnd, and n wry 
f^lr ideu ot Uie loose-ktut. but effee- 
tive L1pyd"s insurance orKanisnttcn 
of •■■< 1' tune. 

Tho whole based cm the 

Imagined bayJiuftd filentivtilp be- 
tweon Hnrniio Nelson and one 
Juriathan Blake, Dm lut.tnt* a lad 
di^Hi invtl m r : .v hiifh in tlie lnnur 



OUR FiLM 
GRADING SYSTEM 

irkif Thrvcxtnrs 

excellent, 
jrfr Tito j|#nr* — ■ 

good film a, 
"jr One star — - 

average titm*. 
ISa ttan t m r tto muni. 




sphere- It is nnl ait.fweUicir his .fault 
that, the fhm 13 atrt always convin- 
cing,, Bin trances and exit? &cuatrk 
bfldly of Line atiisjj"; Bur^^s Slcrctfltri 
Lfi loaded up -M\l.h i-m^ unl vinn-.i 
filobd of dialogue nrldreased to the 
6<k1j, or tlie elemerit.% fit £s hard, al 
tws, to know wlur.ltt: m(iri>over. 
this acwr li&3 ihK-lc itHi (dtMetir Lo 
live features and mannerism--. %'tLicrli 



mce world Cutting out inter- ' mnde him a Broadway succesis, but 
ini-ilui^ dtftaua, italh theue friends, which will haw to be toned down 
by virtue of a youthful pact entered 1f h fi w*nU» a arjrre_^ful tpnitS 
into between them, rrunbhic to n,v$ career. 

Elnnlanri frooa Nnuoieon. Nelson Tlicue arc Ibr major fnuttu. 
dies do ins it. and eslts In a rnfTkn . Affiinat them can be ran^red the 
to lb* turn* of the Dirad Uarch Irom virtues of the picture. There are 



SituJ." played in fiomtiLliinn ap- 
pmaL'hing oulclc--5ten time. 

Beht ihtrui in the picture la Sir 
Guy Standing'* wurk as Anuewtein. 
vettnui inauriince man. Voune 
Tyrone Pnw^r [* an attractive 
JtlV^nQe, and should liave n rutuj'c 
•snLh F<m if LrWI luok after turn. 
A tu'Weomer. Georce Stthders, plays 
tbff denau-atalf t^jrd Stacy extremely 
i.cinvineintfty m«u-i. .r- Cirrtill 
Rets by wilduut. *rnrnlnH bouquets — 
but thiB may not be her fault till* 
Is ?sse.iiL tally a tnalc actors' picture. 

ReRtmL: . > ■ 



vjma tiighly dranui tic m 1 us h 

tmwrt or thetq lifin^ *l*tU» Shadow 
a franjjster nuprKuwdhy killed, rf- 
lurnii uuL uf ttic islnd and rain to 
cunfmnL hi* betrayer. And there 
is CiannclLlM ar.tins— the beat. In thr 
picture, M;iT';-« \s adequate WtUtOtll 
DfinR » T!ot.— May fair; showing 



iric MY MAN GODFREY 

WUIiunn r .«.-'!. * ' ■,.,(,. Lottibard, 
1 linirerBal.) 

^ JOOD brltfiit eumedv that should 
satisfy all palate*. Without ever 
nSttbtng IHi*w* beiebtn whirh rlmr- 
actertse Vote (<'w n-ntly untoriref- 
r.ablo Euntiy plf'.urBfi, tiitr. one ban its 
motnenLt whim tlie mo^t lugubriotui 



Week's Best Release 

liLf>¥l>S f>K LOVDO.N. 
Far >■':■ .it ir. Guod uostumr 
driaikia vlUi a new juvnilc 



THE MACNiFICENT BftUTE 

Ylctnr JIiLa-trn* IHnnh" tUrtlri. 
irnlverwU.l 

IT is a far cry fmm Victor 

let! of "Tlie Inlurnirr" to the 
fctcLatrlen of thw njitii. fn nls cur- 
rent chunk: of celluloid, burly Victor 
plays a tictu#h, busline steeJ wortier. 
a barrol-r bested Rortila whose major 
nbaesALDQ is to bi> a he-man antouu 
he-men. To prove that he is ah' 
In; L'lahns. be beats I huted rival, 
urn 1 Morttmi <WLlham :i m ■ at work, 
robs Morgan <if ol-3 ftirl, playa the 
hero to a mmit]! buy. wlnit th.i loi-e 
□f the yoiinfiuter's widowed m il inl- 
and enda up n nocture thai La Loaded 
with -"t-.-i'j action or Lliin type by 
A'tkipphuc the dastard Morgan fon- 
□tliTir e^i'LlU. by tlie way) with o*ie 
hand What a man! 

Devotee* of thia kind of plctiire 
wffl hnd tn ir plenty of their favorite 
brund of iiourt'dimcnt. SLrone-arm 
JtuIT par ejmelleorr. eren altbauiih 
McLaglen. to the dtsemmii! ryn docn 
■ ahnx soma ^f fat whtrn". In haiipttr 
member of the Anti-fmn leu true ' dnys, mu.icle once npoled. -Capitol 
would have to Rrin. I arid Khm'-s Cro.n: stmwltiic- 

Cuminp-ncinB with a lovely ao-| . e/wMFfl TAKf All 
quen«r showing the suave and dlcek "W i ,rTP1CH i*\rvc all 

BfVOf <:atH»4. Margaret Muds.ty. 
i\l.-IJ.-M.l 
'pHiS » a Koud 



Mr. J'-.m-i. ^partliift u four dny.V 
b-ard tinvl r.u«"d i- lollies, the film 
nwvw Lo more bilwrlouB momentn 
when thw down-and-out becomes 
hutlfr Lu a thofoushly crazy rich 
ftimilv lite vuutiftr.st mfmbrr of 
wnh&i baa Ukon a Taney U» bin .'j 
Taney which very qulidcly fU>vt>lr>p>s 
Into In vi> 



eiueruuiing, 
mystifying murdi-r iikctirre — 
rifrht up to the last net. At this, 
point, where. In fact, any nlm 01 Its 
rype ihuuicf lie it its ,-ttmriRest, tt 
jf(HB« to pieces. Tlie killer acta lu 
an unbelievably stupid way. thus 
Tt would he unfair tu taetrav the ( ueu-aylnfl himself, and the ranuve 
denouemc-.nc to this piece of mad- [ or three actual .qlayintta, plun un 
ntHH. One thirur. Jiowevpr. must. *ttimpted TouHH murdm. u n-utnarsi 
be added: as an underciirrrnl tn the &5 belns woefully inadequate 
comedy, Uien? Ls u dlrftlbcl pies for in coup you abaold flee thia ptr- 



Lfte iitnfi?rrfiw. iittd 4 silent OTttlelBtn 
ot t.bose rich metnbera of vtt'iely 
who onuander recklessly wlilie 
ul.twry. willliui workers, starve and 
deteriorate tor toxic oT work — PLar-a.; 
attowtOf 

jrjr WINTER5ET 

IturcrSi ■ J. -<.-,- in 1 |>!arcn. Kd- 
Trirdo <?lunellL ilt.KO.j 

r JpHIS picture Ls ^ood tn the senec 
lhat it. In certainly above fc¥W- 
ttijt*. But that. Q b> as 50t>d an 
H ii eiatnufd to bt». I betr ftihvv to 
dpttW As a 3 tap* play, nntl with 
the name prtnctpab as thcici* ap- 
pearing in the Qlui version. J am 
mire '"W interact" Wcls nc^i'llcrit But r 
and I have remarked nn tills bfitof*, 



t ure. I wnn *t spnl I w t l.ic^ Vi ■ r ( 1 jn 
you limy gt'i. tKll 'jT M. Ii.v li-liiny you 
who the murderer tn. But can ynu 
ImaRtne a man setting nut deliber- 
ately to kill Jfl tour urupk' juat 
becaiuie he hopes tn» may hr remem- 
h i in Lho will of :n = principnl 
vinl.lniV He doesn't- kwaw he is 
down fur a legacy, mind you. To 
embark on wholesale muitaacre Juat 
on there Inint irrumids Ut l.uo fur- 
fL-tched to be convincing.— Cameo 
and HayninrkiH t^Lvh'.. ^imwln^. 

^ MAKE WAY FOR A LADY 

Hfrhrrt !\f 3r»lialt, \atir Sliirlry, 
tttJt-O.) 

\yKi5THEH you'll 1 iky- t hi* picture 
□r TKrt iJviwi'is 'MiUrely on Uuw 



lionV roar I 

(A ealumn oF gnmp / 
da*ot»d 1m thf ftiiail 
motion picturii.| 
Hecef a licile (oinpeutum fur 
you . , interesting; . - enrrrr.nninjL 
¥ * * * 
flrlnx wv liw Bf£ia im pan mat 
Meirp-Coldwyn* Mayer pcaiiuc- 
tiau«. What yvw haw to do ii 10 
• ■ rjirh one . _ . numMiif 
tiuTn m oofrr of prritrtim^t ID 
8) . . . and fomid yuur Uat tm i 
"Leo of M-G-M, 2tl ( luhiirr. ~7 
Stt*rU Sydney." Z 

* + * * 

The pawn w h-one I j 1 fs fjte 7 

oeutat ro ihe final ij»J| T « t Jl te- 4 

ttive a complele ser tvf blmfc 5 

*ritl white phoioRrsnh* oi ill die 4 

MGM itDJi — *ui thai t wkUd- ^ 

(Una bantlT for yxruf dm or bou- 7 
doir. Get buir . . . now. 

* * * * ? 

.■).■■< 1 to Dint:*:". Stan Be in- 
or PovfkII r /.iriict SlrwjrL, Vif- Z 
K'ira Bruce. Servoi hit «onfp t»r -7 
" CoLe Porfer. > 

* * * * 2 
"Aft*r tU Thiw M**'\ Vm. 4 

PoTAidl, Mvmi Loy uid th- L»w- 2 
wow A*U ... u a -i ... Z 
lequel 10 "1 "he Tbm htm 

* * + * 
"CamiVTe". Crvfa Garbo in rJia 

UM nf Ruhcn T*vtoe in dw 
LhrUlinx |ov« #ccry of the Ltdy 
of di£ Gnaliii, 

***** 
"Levt en ttt i'wn ' Joan Car 
ford, fjtarlc Cable. Fiaochoc Tfuw 

the enrHF. rtflariods pictuie ui . 
yran ind rears. Z 

* * * * £ 

"Tarfj» £i«apM ta . Johnny ? 
W«isnuller, Miiiuren O'SuUjvjii ^ 
in dit fur dirt chnlliog tdvnuum y 
o4 yam fjvaurilr rvenantir bar*. Z 

"tai» of Mti„ Cfrffjwirj". Joaa > 
CrrwforJ, WiltUm Pir»-^l! Bnft«?rt 2 
MetirEamerr, Fnnk Morgaa in ■ v 
vciiiwi cf flip nam Eimwu 7 

* * * * z 

"M*yltm.t" . Jraulte MaelW- > 
■Id Ncl.un f-ddv, Joim II*rry Z 

mur* in a nuisic^l famine* to 
wia your hrjffL 

f+ * * * 

"Tf>r Good EAiff \ Pcul fluct'B 
Rfirel fflmet w tlw 1 awn a» 
ipcttaailar dxaoiu j^Kruug i'j.jj 
Miuu «Lid Liair Rjinei. 

+ * -k + 

TTicrc't ihe lift. Nat ill of 
llipw iilrni tv!il be rdeaMd ilu« 
yaar ... tn» wben duy <rr 
Jiowo /it SvJm-* St lames 
Mi h.,.. , t n - r- ■, and Brathama 
Crrmaroe (or dia new Metro) 4 
you will run if crrtiunfn want to T 
•cr them. 

* * * * % 

Send roii* vntinis liir mrM (JQW 7 

- • ■ < lucnciiio chii pAper . . . , 2 

campentiufl will doie Ap-nl ji'Jrii, Z 

VuLir* (cu- eoicrraintutfttC, y 

LEt>, oi M (iAt ^ 



a nrat-ratt- RtOHe ploy uautdty wants much sympathy and underatanciln^ 
a lot ul uoina over and cancful y ULi ii ave . for ndol«scenee, Ymi "Ll 
adaptd-Uim t-i b<' an eqiiallv Howl need both tn alt tnrouRh thi* atnry 
screen play; the technique of a of an impulsive and ima«lintJiv 
cradcer.fack Uurf actor la a dif- ■ youn« r*irl who, idolmitic hrr fHilarr. 
ferent thmg f'tillrvly tn that of hW 1 and Betting the Idea that it is niw 



itudio cwmlerpart 

Aftd it la the--*e 'wofaeEars which 
rob this screen *U»ry of a boy ficht- 
luit lo [rruvr thr u)HCOn*MM of a 
riiUier eletrtrocmVrd fur murder of ila 
reality. Alfred Haiitell thr director. 
r ha* worked hum tn build up atma • 



who prc^nti his renuir-ri^gr. 
wlinmra lo find n wife for him— 
uurori.ttnatnly chnasias the wrurur 

W'ICUUJI. 

Dr-HpiLc rani- or L*u» Ixirlng rno- 
llUtnUk 1 (jot a modrrAte pieanure 
unl ul Utta ofli-nnij, Anne cilurlT-v !•, 



c;unvlnelngly the younsitfflr Jnst 
urtrwn uul uF childhood, but aA yet 
not r^ntered upon wnm»nho-?d_ 
wiiini'.iicnl Jferbert lb well traM is 
tile rather, while Oertrude MiclUfrH 
nnd Marmot OrahamL 1 are the riuhl 
und thi- wruuK wameu msprctlvcly. 
—Capitol und Kiruj i Cm**; &V)W- 
Itut 

^ GENERAL SPANKY 

Kpartb.r >TacF*rland, Rillie 

Thomas ,M. * 1 >1. 

I FiKfiT-ItATE UtUe aiiptMirl. 
" n-ftturing ymtnfit Spunky M ,. r--. tf 
lurid uni] colored yuurupster Bdlie 
Thomas, Thr* farmer anpthtra aa 
cil-iil-i al SpanJty. Ihe UH^tr aa Bairfc- 
whru.tr they're aa good a Juvenile 
Luam as ynuTl get anywlu>n;. 

Th* oLory? VVafl, thai rvaily 
doctui't maitRr much. SuAtu.-iettl 
i.liat tiiianky Ui ■ stray, • i. a .n, a 
crust oa boutblu^k. ou a Mia-LKiippi 
.'ilehmboat when the ulcture njww 
How Bucira'heat become^ ottocia-j Ui 
..mi, and haw the two ui turn ^.aoh 
rliemsetees to Marshall Valient pru- 
vides good comedy. 

Tlie AmerluaD Civil War enter* 
into tlie picture, cm daw ub» Carl 
■ .\ . SwJUor. Ymi rrau.-mf>?i 

liiiti In "Dtir Gazw," Hi' uin*^ 
Anid howl A brwht little ahrwr— 
C'aujco and 'v. 1 • 1 ' 16 ; 
ihowirwi. 



■ 
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Lady With Carnations 



JL HEY Stood far 8 

few minute* in lhe veMluulc of the 
hiitcl, Talk went imhmply. APd 
I Iriii lis Ihimgh striving Co 
cast? it if: utiistion, Madden ltd 
Um way outside. They too It 
I toju und drove tnwnrdi the 
ceftinn tii Central Park Though 
Lbe night - club wan crowded 
when they arrived thi-y 
fount) especially Bond table 
reeerred Tin incm Again Kath- 
arine, lioiding Hie imatfe of Mad- 
dan in hin dark sweater, a simple 
person njnoxijroL fiimple country 
lott, wM eollfouridrd by Hie 
brevity with which be Bfcmnrd the 
beai in aerwee arid attention. He 
eermed dlfTcicm, harder than be- 
Jure. He ordered cluiniptigric. a 
m.~*£mun at Pol Roger 1021. Since 
they hod dined none of fihera 
wished for supper. Bur lie hurt 
the waiter bring some whitebait 

Ucifpiic the chainpaaiic and 
ithitHiaH onee. ngftln conversa- 
i.fjii languished. Fortunately, riL- 
must uninedinrely thr liKii'r were 
towered and the first part of the 
cabaret beean. Daisy JerviR was 
the rtftr. Caught by the spotlight, 
she come forward to the micro- 
phone in I hp middle of the floor 
and be^on her first number. She 
vu* a famaiii radio and cabaret 
prrToinier. A ftqilat httlr womnn 
with heavy Bhoulderrj. She wiu 
not beautiful thr rontarllonj; of 
her red, mobile mouth over her 
rierper noten mere grotesque and 
nnrroid. yet the had Intense 
vitality, a personality, which came 
over irk. ihr kick of a mule. 

Mancy hM tried attentively, hei 
prufmsJima] fat'tiit i« crltJcajly 
alert. But Katharine, thouRh 
I'nciipt ji> (i by something to the 
utritk-nt rhytJun of the song, could 
not take her eye* from Madden's 
profile, which In this light ap- 
peared thinner and more harmed 
tlmjj belbre. She could unit un- 
derstand the change in him. He 
1 was Moulting Incessantly mid his 
rrsLltsH niwer- were ypllaw wiih 
nicotine She heel cover noticed 
thb before W*oi It cadence nf 
the secret strum which seemttd 
by some mysterious mischance ta 
lutvfi suddenly possejuwd him? He 
cuiitinuca to avoid her eyes. His 
lip* were pinched, Lhe act of hia 
Jaw was ftjed and pom Ore. 

Tot) number finished., Nancy, 
sun obUvliitia of inything un- 
UMial sipped hpr L-hRmpapiin and 
comrarnTM] uiwn '.heir neighbors 
— a famous dress dcslfner in the 
ctfunpttny of a Jewi&h flnanclBr: 
l^hi Merits apprnprlately named 
"thu brifiht-eyfd boy ot Hollv- 
wt'ocl": C hotly ManhjUtan whi^e 
Kmart set ffossip rohimn wa* avn- 
diratrd from erjanl to c.onat: 
(iii. i m ni5hop. now bent upon her 
niath husband. Already she wan 
iamihiir with muiit uf the social 
Sffimvi fdxiut bwn. and hor re- 
luiuks, thrown out with a aiUrbt 
[itttiuniiflnn air, made u Batirical 
xnunolofue which miifht, la other 
rirmmaianti^, have been arntts- 
hin. Suddenly shn waved her 
tmnd, rrreoimlfttae a party from 
Uw coat, of •'Dilrmmo" in the far 
cmTrtT of the room. 

"Tht*re'a Bertram ovr>r there 
fCattuuine. H shi> rhurrnurr-d "With 
BiEnl and John Elrlney Berlin 
ho>nt got as good a tHhte as we 
lave. One up for von, Chris." 



Fkisy jervis 

orKan twr nest fiontr, a 
knUw Brukdway number: fiUl of 
alLarp dbacinun re and gudde n , 
mncoLU mtlody. It woa tlie hit 
of the moment and e.very one 
flUTlH-fl !i.iii,:jL' drinkiriR and 
eatintr to ILMen. TIjc voice 
bramnly smpltned, hold iho rush 
arid dlttmur of the xtrtrt*, the 
hard fthtter of modern Ufc, it« 
bt»ri5hirMni5. enrvlesaneas, deceit. 
Kjbtharlne listened with the xtufl; 
there was no escape from trials 
rtrulint, throbbing rliy ( inn. But 
Mm MiiiiR )mrt hei-, mnde her itck 
aL heart. Bhe Blanutnl round thu 
hratrd, luxurmu-. rnn.m. urammrd 
w)Ui nowi-rs, jrwHs. money, rich, 
nolle looda and wines, and with 
huoianitv wnted, oHi»d. hi?dec-ked 
m Mias arid *hirt frantu, tlw men 
with niy. hard faces, the W6mcn 
beautiful, painted, metallic. A 
ware of ; enmr tmon 

Katharine and with It an tip- 
ptewHril desire for ewnpr. Shn 
Uwmtht of Oraysville and the 
lowly Vermont countrywide, uf a|] 
^imiillrujes th«l could nlfrr, 

tresti air, plain rood, and the r>r»i, 
Bweel ureatti of I he open eritintJT, 

Bhr thought of the white houw 
■'• Mm' upplr orchard, of a cottage 
tSte hud vi-n brsirir 1 he* lake, such 
i* ctittiyj*' ub she had oiways «■ - in-d 
for rwr dnrnin coltAne, with its 
•julf iuili ami beauty. And a painful 



ftmiinuett from I'ftfjr ffi 

i rit:: - ?■ •■< ■■■ as Erie had ocvtr 
known, eamn upon her to be dune 
with artjfire and to seek the ulti- 
mate rvahtic* of life Ln austerity 
and rooiiflc. 

rt was. afar reflected with sudden 
retrospective inched such u lontf- 
tnp as mljeht have taken poor Litcle 
tie Qui'icy whin, returnum from 
the worldiineM nf the Tudor 
Court, she found her lover dead 
find h« happiness destroyed. 

The Unhti aenl up. KalhuHue 
iwuld "oi 9M Muddcn "a fare, which 
v;jj shielded by hie hand, but 
Knnry pare a (rasp of pleasure, 

"She's t:i«nl! She's got some- 
itiirK- And it wan a crack inn num- 
ber! M 

Katharine took a Inntr draught tit 
tec water Nancy * rnnarlc jarred 
upnn ht-r. Hie PiirrounuinR scene 
became more shallow and more 
futile. And then. <u her rchel. an 
ait-endant approached liie. f-«blo 
and. ndrlreffiins himaclf lr> Mad- 
den, delivered the mewuine Llmt 
Miss Larimer Mta wanted on the 
oh^ne. 

Excusing herself. Katharine 
roM! and followed tlie man out. 

A Queer silence ensued W 1 1 CD 
Nntiey and Madden were left 
a j nne. 

"Katharine doe*n't seem quite 
ht-rself lo-nipht. utd Nancy at 
lenfjLli. "But after all. CHUi Itm't 
quite her *tyle." 

Madden w&e making pnctcin* 




THIS ATTRAt'TIAT gw 7 kaslia 
(.'osltimr In ... :i. by M 
Hunt. rUtinum fnt c rli.nl 
in wide revcra from shoulder lo 
wanlllur. ufid in; tin iJir err? 
kid brlt pr]ilums 0-f the Siitnc 
fur ii'.t* br turn. 
•■■■Dim ii 



with bifl ffirk upon the tablecloth. 
But now he seemed to roiifie hlm- 
&eU. 

■No." he said, "it Isn't." 

"Poor Katharine ■" t»aid Nancy. 
"She doe* tier best!" 

He threw a quji'k. glance at her. 

"She'a done a fair omoiuu for 
you. hiixn t i>,he?" 

"Oh, yra," Nancy reifimed 
tJfhUy, "of ctiurnc wlie has. And 
tf I may *uy so, darling, ajril loVQi 
dnlng ill" 

Mnddnn took lilmnlf In hand. 
He mtrrt nil head, poured him- 
B*U out another Jarsr B-Dblet ot 
chnmpmrne and drank It, then 
It-nnt serosa tlie table. 

"look here. Nancy," lie said In 
a steady tone. • r T e cot (Kimcthinc 
important to taj to you. I've been 
llunkma it over rver aineo we 
lert We're pohiK to 

get married, you and T. at Dure,** 

'"Well, arent we?" Nancy 
Jiiuphed llpiilly. 

"Yea, darUoK." Hi* dark eyes 
remained nombrely on her*. "But 
ynii'H notice I said at *nee. It 
must be definite bctwmm ua now 
Ait settled and toed f Qr the end 
or next week." 

"Why, Chris . . .* 

"Why nol?" he linusted In a 
firm von*. "Tfuu love me, dau't 
you?" 

' Yr.u know f do." 

"Then ifi scaled. On Ear^ir- 
dHy week. When T conir back 
from Cleveland flint yuu ert 
tlironi;h with ihr opening of the 
aliow.' 1 

Mo*ed and flttlterml by Lhe in- 
lemhy af hit wnrris, Nant^"s eyea 



"All rbfht." she whlaperert. "tt'f. 
rattled. darUriM. Are yuu tired of 
waltmf?" 

"Vca." 

"Do you lore me an awful lot?" 

His mux ivmnineti untm her with 
tlmi leitj], unwav^rini 1 reuanl. He 
rv ached out and took her hand. 

"Yen," tic answered. "7 do low 
you. Nancy Haven't J told you 
ao u hundred times?" 

When Karliarint retunufd they 
wcro talkinK normally. It was 
quite bttc Tim band was playing 
wllii tbat brlshl animation which 
prrJHugM the moment of Its re- 
ko.se. Madden elanced at ber 
illi-'ciiy for like first time m in.- 
evening. Hp iccmed ttt least to 
be ut ease und his tone 
(iiimtiy pleaaanL 

• Quod news, 1 hop*?" 

Kit rhar In? smiled faintly. 

"It Was Brandt on the wire, a 
prj-^unal call from Wasliingron, 
definitely confirming arranRe- 
metita He'? Just hod trie phr>lo- 
RTftph.fi 1 ;nrni him— the eoloi-rd 
enjurucnnenla of tlie Holbein — and 
rieS rullnti hnrd Hp's fly in* to 
New York to-mnrrow and meet- 
ing me at three All 1 Imve tu do 
now is put the miniature bra h)M 
hand* and It "i. sold." 

"Bmart work!' 1 Nancy tapped 
her applauae upxin the table. "Con- 
gratulaliuhri. riuriini?! I'm so 
Kiad.." 

"That s (tomrl hmg off vour 
mind.'' Madden added. 

"Yw," KtttHarine saitl. "S Is.** 

The band wat now at lis final 
number. nie time wo* two 
o'clock- People a'ere learinjc. 

Wrll." said Madden. "I KWM 
m all ouRht to be ua bed" 

Hxosy touched 

"NGnaense, darlftie! Much too 
early." Bisinp. she pulled her 
wrap about hrr. We'll join up 
with Bf rtriuu i: party and so nloiiK 
to Reuben^ for a sandwich." 

A restive shadow cacuc over 
Maddrn> tired face lie shied like 
an overdriven horse. Katharine 
sensed that he had no wlfih to 
prolotiR the evening. But though 
he made as if to j lie did 

not. In the lobby outrode they 
tell In with Bertram and the 
others. Leslie Mark* and CtfteVfa 
BL'Hliup .*)OJnchow r pat mixed Into 
the party, too. and I lie yili 
mirrors on lhe aall5 mafniiflrri 
Uielr numbers nnd made the scene 
important enouflU even far Nanry. 
Aftcrwartis Katliarme. had slu* 
wiahed It, had no **hanee lo talk 
lo Madden apaln. The next day. 
as he had planned, br- left for 
Cleveland. 



To 



LOWARDS three 
o'clock on the followine afrrrhixrti 
Katnojlnc went down \v her office 
to keep her appointment with 
Bra ntll. A rlitn mm permeated 
the air, ooKlna from tba blanker 
of raw vapor that hung overhaul. 

Contrary lo hrr custom, 
Katharine took a taxi, and lhe 
Mid along In the yollmv cab tin- 
texture at her conwioumcH 
seemed a* yrey and confusedly im- 
penetrable ofi Those alriutiat of 
fog outside. Memories of tin- 
night before, thr CaMno. Din;y 
JtTVla. the parry at 'Reuben's* 
Nancy '« gaiety, and Madden"; Mole 
face, all whirled giddily hu<i(:e her 
head. 

And si:* 1 thought, more E>oberty. 
of Mad den's return to Cleveland, 
of how. uhedriinp the unaccus- 
tomed leisure of these last wrek*, 
he would revert (0 another level 
of existence, mundane and prac- 
tical befitting his real pom | km. 

Slie saw him stepping from the 
train, grip In hand, coat collar up 
and his hat pulled dawn, his dark, 
fioriouA face turned In t)ie direc- 
tion of his business, a small one- 
cruinneyed farlury in on Ka^l -bidi.- 
suburb where his stuit, numnger. 
fon'man. stenoprapher. and per- 
haps iiaif a hundred hangs would 
turn out luyally to welcome hlro 
How her concept rose she could 
not tell, yet she waa convinced of 
tU reality— as Uiough the scene 
was now rnacled before her 
eyra. 

She vlphed and took a flrmrr 
gTUKp cl her all too «ensitp7e. 
emutlum?, faeiot' tlie proKpect of 
tlie immediate lntenipw with 
Brandt with nil the vi^or she 
could rommand. Onee she had 
wM the mimaiMre she could makt 
her plans fur a quick rrhim to 
KriKland, for after Nancy's open- 
ing night thfcirr would be nolhlmr 
to keep bet Madden : nd Nanry 
would nul want her any longer, 
flhc would be of umdl uae to 
them, she rrfieclrd bitterly, upon 
their lioneymoon. 

To He. Continue 
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• • • -Vrr vnn -ur* ? 
I cuiTl in'Iirve 1 ... I nitMti. it *f*i'iiif* inercHitiK* rlt.it 
nil thi* **honM h:ivr Mnrled with a tiny rut on lhe 
finder ! Om- mi ltcl|»lt-?-H. Y\ <> uilil In r mi *<U> u 
ii*»l In |itu> Vvitll HM>Htr». Mir-rr mii*l hp -ciinr v*n} 
of pn-vi-nliiifr such iiu ful n>ull. B . Aflrr nil. il mi^lil 
Implicit In any t*n e. Sn[ipar*r on** of I lie oilier vliil- 
• li < i]. rii/;»!n ill or Ronnie ... I coitUhi'l stand rln- 

l^a*-!-. Unrli^r. T*ll oil-. itiifclll I Lo d©f M 

Tlw »m^ll-r'l i- nl or '*tu(4'1p 1% for ilir 

{trniu fti Mnud|M>iM^iiin|r to rnlrr. Tit hicIi 
■jrrui-, it I In* lirrol hi llir *Lin i*. jj v» iilr-«f|tKri 
djior, I Ii. r i ik <inl> o»w * - 1 Id "top 'K- n: 
I>m ^ iuii-i I— kill**) ■ 1 1 MMr-c-. 'Hrlli'l.' lliir 
llmri'ii^li tiMrr «*f f.rtn*+* ran lw u|^itird bu- 
ntnli^irl?. Il R«Mtllf Ww) If-ndrr mi Imiiiijei 
ll"Uf^, Siipi-fnii-uiimi- «nd uim-HJiiilii; Tr llir 

■In u. 'fletEfvl.' prnntpily N-wdL may tint 
• ii uuLulil jiuiu iinil iLi.L-ir t ■- *Dctit*t* 
prn^njitli hi lime nf m-riden I. 

I njir fhrrniti ,*. , , - 'IhrttoT in l-i-:tt. Jf •'«_ 

DETTOL 

THE MODERN ANTISEPTIC 
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CUTS & 

BRUISES 

Don't be a Victim of 
Septic Poisoning 

Don't aecIeCEsmal] cum, «i.tsitizKo or ptmplf^ 
l*rrijccl tbem ef once wiih GcnunJcnc Sldn 
Qintmcm. This womlerful rehictiy— i'amvus 
for race tv ful tiejirnenr of ei-zema. ulcen, 
itTcre tinrm and iaild" »nd many oilier 
KTioue ikin dt»c*w» — instant ty dcttruy* and 
rcajiT- r. dil irptlr poittie uid flail ern. No 
impuririci can remain. Thi« miiqoc pnxcH 
— raplillf fMiietraung, Buothiat, cleantiag 
■nd bealing — fr *j-*iur hncut luanium 
i£4h[UT pun «nd tcijoui 1 rouble. 
Delay ii danreriTii*. f>on*r be without 
fiermclene. 1( isn'r irorrh the fiik. 

PILES. CUTS, fSRUISES, 5CHATCHES. A«n4.S10NS. 

BURNS. SCALDS, SOfiES, ECZEMA. Etc 
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All Chemists I 
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Catarrhal 
Deafness 

may be rel ieved 

Aihiiv wHtii PluiTic" or luUrujiiftnEi 

Wlille 11 U iwtb mnovtnr tnd rmbpr- 
m-v>lnr Lu lisvx citarriud dra£nr«ii. nnH 
Trap'.* v.Llu »r* A*mt iti Ltiin »aj ar« r*iMr- 
alJ-' *.■:!':- ••■I "ill Iv* <itiiiul It, m-I. nifvr.r 
fjirjj BIDUJjd InM.riirn.-nLi CIipl anU nLt-Fn- 
Ilon lu '-HelT mflnnlL*. TliflTTTCnrw pcftjjij 

viiu »u2er wlib bid Ue&ricn w tiful 

(l«Ji«. ot vlio LTV MlllEUy deal JrOHl 

tnmfalr, «ID br- cIjlq la kim* jf 
h miciwuitil srsWipln Lfe*.Qm«it that tAJi 
bp r±utif made up al hemoa la bring ir&llf 

Qf CarniUi'. 'il.i.hln tf.TitllffUil MAii it up 
t9 tiol/ a t^ti »f inedlEiuft by attami t hi 
of nuaar and ''■ pirn at Hot t/a'-t. ud 
Ulce K dcuorUpoOnioJ four tun« * any. 

Ill- Iff* lm*Ht. !iV luliK D' U.'L. wdlldflf 
IIW UiJlajfininLLoii Lq Lli« tniddlp foe, 'Jut ft. 
nftcurchkl ccmdiiion would bn li*r3j* tir 
etJUM, huA with tfte- Inrtunrnfttuitt imp, ma 
nifk'.IiMiil::* brad :ii±-.rn tieBituchri. rJiititff 
ILiJliaJ nRj, „-i . Lhnt il'ill f*-rijn n Ln ihm -.u; 
■tiriuld itttartlly 41»pprar. Anyimr who 
Li.ffrra Ham rurtarm jll iuij form liunild 
■Lvv PiinnUU a UuiTDUKli IrLaL 
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Heals 
Eczema 

in 7 Days 
or Money Back 

Hera la ■ imtbeki'i -woiuirrlul &rt- 
pirrLp'.Li»!i l*'>w A1.«pL*rif*ri tiy rUraii-ita ml 
trtAnft i:ml. lEt&t tt]LI dt* muf? Iwirds 
Aeijilnc thin *njrl LUiuf tou'va «vrr Hid. 

&L iltll lUrUM, LU >BtJnn U totlf 

|i-h TnJirr»l. TTr* I!- .'ii...- .- w ;.j 

!■ ■ ■ 'i. -;t iicpp^U; the fcrupUouj drj up 
uid urflj* air lu ii wry Tfw (Ufh. Tti* buna 
U i ~ g| bKrbrri' :ti RjIL rheum m-.r. 
.rl ■iif.isii; RTUl n. iv'i' i ? : " • ' 

Nat Ontj iIimiii 111'.* (rrat DnH"C UiU- 
■wpUe rail prntBOt" tipM and l-.rBiLliy 
Ii'*i'-^( La open torn md wo'inda, f^i 

btiLIn, abHRnura atilt iilrrn arn alniCtdt Un- 
JI..-.L.H- ■■!■.- nLlPVrl aud i s TiraleJ. 

Trai can nhtaln Wmhi'i ImMiilrt Ql I 

nhfrmLuM IT I" imJ» r?* and Tallurr 

In «nv M cLb tiLxisroti fi'Kt4 »iirc'. : i rw 



Clear Your 
Spotty Skin 

KFEP rtOWN rNHF.ALTllT I 1 ' AT. 



Doom - A' cua :!■■■> r DC rtr&Ur 
■.UnwUti nnil mvltina if your food 
trnct la canntiprxtauL AdrtimulaiiDnn 
of piilwmwui mntttr rom.miiii'uit^ tine 
blood itre.im. ^doU the rJdn wltli spou 
Bnrt plci!>i?5. dull Hie eyea, torin tui- 
hea] thv fat tL;. ul jhu no kr ■, u 1 1 
feci dmipoiKJLiiL KiHt d^ircewnt 

Never br dut'leHi tir nefflpcttul of 
pciiiutliiatkm ritid coTtKiKtMl liver. 
HpalLJi nnd ^tt■^^lctiv^■n^lil^ urn uao 
prwirHifi to be so endnnfterni Totfi 
Plnkrttes. wtilcb »h> uttctiLinpaUy 
conirwiu'Jtled of InprvdtrniA rrjeo^rused 
na .the best (or Uic trtntincnt of 
rfinsflpiuinn ,tnd torpid fiver Tlieae 
pills fncoursRe Oil- bau'elj to exerclno 
PTOIwrlj.- dLipfnr.p the dKM-Uve 

wa^tiw rertularly whui u wuudpr- 
rul differtrriiit Pinlrettee will mu-ke to 
yotir eyes, sfclu, hreath. [ntrfu, and 
haw unhcuiUiy iiu qu*J ii^pnndt:iH-7 
vanish. Al chpmtatA and stinres I 3 
biirlk- ■ ■ - 
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YOUR FUTURE ! 
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L.nt(rr> .1. i.i I ' 
WWIt^ I, „t. 1||rk% , k1IBt Ur it. 

• iprld r^Kttat' 
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turned Co 
beckon soma of tli4 hauda ta 
Lbp w»lst sad Issued orders 
brleflj wtulat the fniSt-ifllcr 
wu climbing the actorninadaikiri- 
L-itHjcr with ji basket of yams 
balanced on his head. He wu In- 
vited alt to the Cnntutn'fl cuuin. 
and, LinsufpRcilnft. went, afucr 
wruch he wiiu wen no mare tlmL 
rkp, His ^aLt-caiite m r.v. who 
lud rfiiiiiiriwl In Lhfr bar^e, wu 
similarJy lured aboard, und w^tit 
to jiain bis muter under hashes, 
Then an unclean. bare-lPRKed, 
aunburuc-d fallow In Lite greftwy 
ahlrt, loose calico breeches and 
BWatUed bead of * waterside 
hawker wrtii over the aide of the 
Sim Pellpe, ri tin bed rf.jwn into tlw 
b.i: tutd pulJed awa^ ncrciss the 
harbor towardH the Spanish aldpa, 
followed by anxioun. eysc from the 
bulwark* of t he bmrcaneer vessel. 

Bumplns aionRBlde of the 
Admiral. iI\b hawker bawlrd his 
wares for same time to vain. The 
utter *U]crtce wllhln tfaoae wooden 
wftsic was significant. After a while 
■r.-u. runt out on the deck. A 
sentry in a he&dpiete looked over 
the mil to bid him take his fruit 
to the devil, adding the indiscreet 
but atreftdy superfl<io>u* Informn- 
u on tltnt if he were not a fool he 
would know that there Was no one 
aboard. 

Bawling rifraidrtea in n>tnrn, the 
hawker pulled tiwuy for thn mole, 
t lLmbed out of the barge, and went 
to refresh himself at a wayside 
tavern Urn: was tlironffcd with 
Spaniiirds from tlie .ships. Over a 
pot of wine he Insinuated himself 
intn a sroup of theso seamen, with 
on odd tale of wrongs suffered at 
thu hands of pirat.eR and a Qorcel? 
rancorous critk'lKn of the Admiral 
for suffering the rjiiccanccri ta re- 
main on the leiund at the hnrbur's 
ronoth insfy'ctd of blowing them to 
perdltton 

Hin fluent SpanlEh admitted of 
no iUfip Irion. His trurnienci: and 
obvious hailed of prratn* wr)n him 
sympnTliv 

And now in scrap*, wmt*d tlir 
MA^ker was left to piec? toijeslior 
forQj DluiH the talc: wl mificliicf that 
waa pPOpurinR fur the buco-antrera 

So much tp his Hkinji did the 
ftawtei fUid the Spaniard*, and r.p 
mueh to Uielr likuiw did chi<y find 
liim that the afternoon wau well 
advam:rd before lie rolled out of 
the tavern to find nin barge and 
rcsumo tils trade The puntuii of 
it took him bacfc across the har- 
bor, and Vftfjq at Irwt he came 
alonaaidc tht> San K^jipe he was 
seen ta have a second and very 
roomy barge tn tow Making fait 
at the fool of ihe acr:pmmodat.lon- 
ladder. he climbed to the ship'* 
walnt, wlw-re WolveiNttme received 
him whh relief onri ool without 
Wi Jill i 

H Te said naufllit nt roibr a-shore 
Peter When- th« pL^m- was the 
need u' that? Vou'H be thrusting 
your hoad into n noost- once too 
often" 

Captain Blond laughed Tve 
thrust m^ head Jblo no qook at 
all, And if I lntd bt& rcault would 
Imve bet'U worth the rfajt I'm 
Ju-iLifieti of my faith in Don Ilarlo 
It's only bticaiuie he's a man -if hi.- 
ward thai wt: may n[] n^oid having 
our tln-nate cut this ni&ht. For 1/ 
be hud Kivi:n his consent ta em- 
plfij the m.en at the narrlsnn, a» 
Don CiMiHTit.e wished, we should 
never have known anything nbaut 
it until too late. Hecaii.^ Mr- re- 
fhfled, Don Clementr bus made al- 
liance with that other forawurn 
vnirmJrel, the Admiral Between 
f lifm f hey ; ve coturoctcd a swece 
Plan behind Don Harlot bank. And 
that's why rhf Marqut« lias taken 
his ctewa asliore. m as to hold rhem 
in rfHiilbiMs for the fob 



I-liEY'Rfi to slip 
out to sea in uaatlo&db ht mid- 
night b? tilt' ■huiluw western 
piixsnuip. kind on the unguarded 
lOUth-WWrt side of the Bland, 
and I hen. having entered by 
the back d«or as it were, creep 
acixiM ta (iurpriw tin ou board the 
San Felipe and nwt. otir thrpnti* 
while we sleep. There'll be «tme 
fcur hundred of them at the I nun 
Pfa^-l i i-i 1 11 v r.-very mother'* son from 
ihft wuiiidron Tlie Marnuls rjf 
!-!: ■nii.-l.e meann to mak» sure thm 
the oddu are Ln hEu fav^r." 

\t: I mt with riaiity au»n 1 1 
Woheraioni- rolled his shigtc evu 
"But we're rorcwarned. We ran 
nhif t the sun* k> to smash them 



JJ-*Hr« air Ai;nj1Uli ■ ijuniHT., 



:ik itJ-i hmid. "tt nwn't 
liaui being noticed If 
s move the (runa tlicy 
ae we've eat wind of 
inur. They'd elm nut 
and Ihut wouldn i mil 

I «U1l you f Ones thi> 

ill: you'" 

C Uiesrap uuhMt lui 



The Dragon 's Jaw 



me, and it's odd if I can't turn it 
ntahi5t the trapper. Hid ye notice 
that I brought a second barge back 
with me? Forty men can pack 
into thos two bottom,';, the re- 
mainder can go In the four boata 
we have." 

"Gd*> Go where? Pr'e mean l* 
run, Peter?" 

"To be rnrre t do. But no 
farther than will nult my purpoae.*' 

He cut thing* fine. It wanted 
only an hour to midnight when ha 
embarked h1a men. And even then 
he wu in no haste to set c-ul. He 
waited until the silence of the nisht 
was disturbed by a distant creak of 
rowlocks, which warned him that 
the Spaniards were well upon 
their way to the shallow parage 
□n the western side of the Island. 
Then, at last,, he gave U>o word 

Thin 9 5 I Loire 

yPARJtlXV<i dnwdrops. Ln the 

kweet freali morn, 
Vt: [ir> diamondi nf Ibfl 

sunllfhl bom, 
Soft wn»l rnlnni wbrn the 

tan If fading* 
fiabj", pnarl, and HnelhynL, 

blur and opal shading. 

Rain. wind, trees,, flowers, 
Mjstle niooTLlljrht. umshina 

bdurs. 

LoTTflj things of nature*! glr- 

And hi-.t of all the joy of 
IfYing- 

— Cynthia Devon. 



co push off. and til* San Felipe 
was abandoned to the enemy 
■ 1 !-■ upnn ner through the 

n'tght 

It would tte hilly an hour latei 
when the apaniardu, having landed 
came like Ehadowa aver the ridge, 
rjomtr to lake passca^lorr of the 
BUbo. others to charge across the 
Kansways. They preserved a 
ghostly silence until they were 
aboard the San Felipe Then they 
gave tongue loudly, as starmera 
will, to encourage themselves. To 
their aurprU*', however, not. all the 
din 1.1 iey made cuffEeed to arouse 
these pirate do^s. who, apparently, 
were all asleep no trustiultj 1 thai 
they barf net no watch. 

A wnse of wmethtug ouuide 
their ralculatlons began to pervade 
thorn OA U\cy stood at faults unable 
10 understand this lack of lire 
aboard the ship they had invaded. 
Then, suddenly . the darkness of 
the nhjht was split by tongues al 
flame from acro&s the harbor, and 
with a roar ft* of thunder a broad- 
side of twenty guns crashed its 
rorrai into the flank 1 of the San 
Felipe. 

fhe surprise party thus, itaell. 
surpriseci. filled the night wltli a 
tirreaming babel of imprecaUOQa, 
arid turned in frenzy tn escape from 
a WBfAel that was beginninR to 
founder In the mad PVM '*! 
men assailed by forces of d eat rue- 
nun which they cannot understand 
thf -Spauiards faugh i on? another 
to reach the unnffwnyb and regain 
the comparative wletv of tin; ihnre 
without thought or care fn. PICM 
who had bek'n wounded by that, 
murder ou* volley 

Tlie Marqull of Hiconete, a tali, 
^HUiii man. itrovi' furtoualy to 
rally chcm_ 

"atand flnn ! In the name of 
HeavT!ii, iitand thm. vou tlagal" 

Hin olIler?rs piungv-d tills way 
and that into the fleeina mob, and 
with blows and oaths succepded tn 
rEstoftng some measure of order. 
While the Ban Felipe wo* rertlinn 
down in eijtlit fathoms. th= men. 
H-thn rc and re-formed. IU la^t, staod 
to tlwir arm.1, wait.inR Bin tney no 
trioro kneft. 1 for what they 
ttuitEd Than did the (tfarquift. who 
was furiausly dcmnnding of 
Heaven and Hell the explanation 
of hivppenlnBs so unaccountable 

It Vas noon afforded Agiilnit 
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Tni»r» No. 
Tli» Am*- 
traUxn Wuitirn'k 

w( n,. UnrliT in 
ririnnn." 

Il-i r I* TuaPD KV 

ii I-. tii* aiu 

:i j ii W»r"«'"» 

IVkral; ,4nn4r*lian 
Urf« ■• TuaiM \*. 
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the biactne&s of the night loomed 
ahead, hi deeper blackncsa. the 
shape of a great ohlp that was 
slowly advancing towards the 
Dragon's Jaw, The splash of oars 
and the grating of rowloeka told 
that she wo$ being warped out of 
the harbor, and to the suramins 
ears of the fipaniards the creak of 
□locks and the rattle of apart pre- 
sently bore the message that she 
was hoisting sail- 
To the Maru.ul*, peering with 
Don Clementr through the gloom, 
the riddle was solved. Whilst he 
had been leading the men of his 
■squadron to seise a ship that he 
luppofled to be full of buccaneers, 
the buccaneers had stolen across 
the harbor to take powmion of 
a onto that they knew to be un- 
tenanted, and tn turn her guns 
upon the Spaniards Ln the San 
Felipe. It was in that same vessel, 
tlie Admiral's flagship, the Liag- 
hlflcent Maria Glunosa of forty 
guru, with a fortune in her hold, 
that those accursed pirates were 
now putting to sea under the Ad- 
miral's impotent nose 

He said so tn bitterness, and in 
bitterness raged awhile with Don 
Clemente, until the latter suddenly 
remembered the guns that Blood 
had trained upon the passage, 
guns that would still be emplaccd 
and of a certainty loaded, since 
they had not been used. Franti- 
cally he Informed the Admiral cd 
how he might yet turn the tables 
on the buccaneers, and at the in' 
formation the Admiral lastanttj 
took tire. 

"I vow to Heaven." ne cried, 
"that those dogs shall not leave 
San Domingo, though I have to 
nvlnk my own ship. Ho there I The 
gnnsi To (lie Btinsf* 



LE |?d the way at 
a rim. half a hundred men 
stumbling after him in the 
dark towards the channel bat- 
tery. They reached It Just as 
the Maria Glorlo&a was cater- 
ing the Dragtin's Jaw. In lero than 
five minutes she wnuld be within 



Continued from Fag? 24 

point-blank range, A miss would 
be imparl hie at auch close quar- 
tEra, and sla guns stood ready 
tn bed 

"A gunner!" bawled the Mareula. 
"At once a gunner, to sink me that 
infernal pirate Into Hades." 

A man stood tortsltly forward. 
From the rear came a gleam al 
light, and a lantern was .iassed 
forward from hand to hand Ufltt] 
It reached the gunner. He snatched 
It, Ignited from Its flames a length 
of fuse, then stepped to the nearest 
<un. 

"Walt,"' the Marquis ordered 
"Walt until she is abreast " 

But by the light of the lantern 
the gunner perceived at once that 
waiting could avail them nothing 
With an imprecatfan he sprang to 
the next gun. shed light upon the 
touch-hole, and again passed on 
Thus from gun to gun he sped 
until he had reached th last 
Then be came back, swinging the 
lantern in one hand and the 
spluttering fuae to the other, ho 
slowly that the Marquis wo* 
moved to frenzy 

Not s hundred yards awar the 
Maria Qloriosa was slowly paas- 
InR, her hull a dark shadow, her 
wlls faintly grey above. 

"Make baste, foot! M&kt hOJ>tel 
Touch them off!" roared the Ad- 
miral of the Ocean-Sea. 

"Look for yourself. Bscehenry." 
The gunner «t iown the lantern 
on the gun so that Is Light fell 
directly upon the touch -hale. 
"Spiked A soft nail has been 
fammed home. It 1ft the same with 
all of them," 

The Admiral of the Ocean-Sea 
swore with the picturesque- and 
horrible fervour that only i 
Spaniard can achieve. "He forgets 
nothing, that en den ionised pirate 
doc," 

a munkrt-^hoi, saroliiiiy airard 
by ft buccaneer from the bulwarks 
of the passing ahlp, came to shat- 
ter tlie Lantern. It was followed 
by an Ironic cheer And a burr, cif 
still more ironic laughter from 
the deck of tlie Maria Qiorloes as 
she parsed on her stately way 
Lhroueh the DraEan's Jaw bo the 
open sea. 

■ ' <>*.'•■ : I'.'hi ' 



The ladder of health 

Is y our child 
at the top? 

Thu diagram ifsota sht raulli an tmparum inriijixu* ani'll <^/iuMi rAfd in'Tfu 
Medical £>#i«r " j iatu tht gretsth of children t*rm<+tn ma anJ .frrf ye.m of or*. 



Look at these children 
— and think of your 
own. Your children must 
have * something extra ' 
Ii' Lhey arc to maintain 
proper growth, Viroi is 
the one food that supplies 
everything growing child- 
ren need for healthy 
development. 



2.6 r? 31 

Whlls OA 
VIROL 



r 



Only Viral brought the 
children in these in- 
vestigations up to the Oil (»nd 
ideal rate of growth 
For their age. 



1.2 «x, 
whllur an I , 
Halibut Llw P 
Milk) I 




You can sec your children 
improving on Vrro] from 
the very start. Virol 
makes delicate children 
strong, strung children 
irrongcr. Virol builds 
firm flesh and rmiv:!e» 
wiund bone and teeth. 
Virol builds for fife. 



1,0 or 
while an 
Cod- Liver 
Oil 



0.3 or. 
while nothing 
w4t *drf ed to 
usual meal* 



Give your child 
Coftihtuiion. 



Virol 




VIROL 
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Tht< AUSTRALIAN WOMEN'S WEKhM 



When Things Go 
Wrong Arians 



I Let You Know ! 



ASTtvLOOT IT JVNC MAtfiCN 



Hresitltitl Aslrvlugiriil UkhcvicIi Swietu 
It's hardly fair to "tell on Ihcm," but the domestic 
affairs of Arians — those people born hetween March 
21 and April 21— are well worth knowing about 

FOR niBny Ar>es men there "Their love can burn like a 
Is no such thing as niar-l flame— but It often burns itself 
ried life and domesticity.lright ou t. 
These types are rather impul- At om , r rlmE8 new law „„ ftln , 
slve. ardent, and passionate. I neum to offer mure ■unction, it's 




Peggy was always sulky al breakfast - Hummle 
thought she was naturally stubborn and rot. very 
cross herself. No ona ever enjoyed the meal and 
Daddy usually sLammOd out of the house. 




ttummis;. auray for the week-end, found a calm 
happy breakfast table with all the children 
"eating up-"* "How do you do it?" she asked Mrs. 
Gray. "Kellogg" 3 Rice Bubbles' ras the answer. 



how Peggy and Muatmie and Dad ait down to happy 
breakfasts thanks to the ■SNAP," "CRACKLE" and 
•POP" of KeUogg's delicious Rice Bubbles. Ro- 
meruLer rice one of the oldest, taost valuable 
foods or the human race, and Kellogg' s Rice 
BubbLes Jirc nourishing rice in 
its most easily digested form. 
Order a packet or Kellogg's 
Flee Bubbles from your grocer 
to-day - serve them with fresh 
milk and craam at your table, 
end end all breakfast sulks. 






ti fiirtatiaua clement — and part of 
their attraction. Thai i\ why no 
many of thimi remain bachelors. 

Once aurcpssfulty entangled In 
the luuiriniuruoi web. liowewr Ehfert 
is someliiint; in rhr Arwn character 
fWpU h mukw him ttUc pride In his 
home a nil family, and induces him 
to be remarkably faithful. 

For, to Aries people of both sexes, 
marriage is a necessity if they art* 
to achieve suci'efri and happiness m 
lile, Without marrinKe they seem 
incomplete, one-aided. 

AriEti women ore fur mare falth- 
lul than the mem. They are cupftbi* 
of HlTmg a lnve which in ardent and 
yomeiuiies mthC sudden, but cap- 
f able of lasting throuRhout UIe pro* 
vtded rhey are not expected lo hve 
I monotonously. 

Arinns of both sexes should have 
i many outside interests, as well as a 
family cr van- far They must be 
I kept busy, interested and excited. 
They should Join spurts clubs and 
I plan active weok-eiidfi which will 
create an absolute diversion from 
everyday life. 

They miut be going somewhere 
and doing wmoihing if they are to 
remain contented with their lot. 
Thwy lovtr mueting people, making 
sudden plans, and rushing here tind 
Lhere with some new enterprise or 
! cxcUcmeiit In view 

Uomtitlr life villi peujile born un- 
4er tin-. i<ruptlv* -iirn of the codiae 
is am thine but paiaeeftU, Ndiiu-i 

' K H mnnotnniJUJt. On irrels 
slummed doers, bursts of h riUUon, 
Krumhles. gruwh and InsuiU are 

! part of tlir daily round. Arians are 
impuirenl and fiery- tempered, and i 
when tblnffk go wronc do not hesi- | 
inie lo show their displeasure 

Wife Must Be Smart 

[JUT these 'Tough patehen' are 
varied by periods during which 
the Artan wit] go to no end of trouble 
to pleaw hifi wife or children and 
then bursts uf laughter, spuria of 
optimistic planmnir. and general 
(food- fellowship make life seem well 
: worth white 

. The wife of an Aries men must 
| always, look em Art and Attractive, 
: and he ready to fall tn with his 
' moods or plans uf (.he moment. And 
tli? husband of an At.-.- waman 
must remember thai in order ti< hold 
| her love he must continue his court- 
ship right through UTc 

Tlie ran.it harmonious partners for 
Artans will usually be round amnnj* 
those bnrn under the =ig^ SajtU* 
Urnus rpiovember 33 to December 
22i. and Leo (July 23 to August 24<. 
though Aquarians • January 30 to 
February ID) , Oemlnianli 'May 22 
to June Kl>, XJumn* I September 2J 
tn October 24* — by opposite attrac- 
tion- -and those of their own sign. 
Ai'ies, ofter* make ideal partners also, 
'i n;:- applies tn business as weil as 
marriage partnerships. 

The Daily Diary 

FTMLT :■< bUUk Utln mi ... ■ .-.■:r 

■1* rtiiiT iBUn H will piny* ln- 

■!'!!■ ILtlf . 

AMES iHftt-etl 31 Y> April ait: Be *Ut« 
: tn yn-jr opnnrtunU l« Lh1» mumit. April 1 
3. and mi rarly J Hivutil uivv. nptclttlijr 
■ ruod tea leckloc k^vmornrQl or inKtiruj 
: ctianRni 

TAI'KfJA <AprU 3'. m Mm S3 1 Ai-ril 1 4. | 
, vid s quibH fan 

ar.HiM imo Ja la Junr sai Pmrr «n 

j Afiftl t *nrt '1 r+\r nti Aprli W 

ianc'£u ijunr n ta jujj IS) Daatai 

riifnitiir w«eki ctuUun m «JJ klfuiri ti nfi- 
*Uitrt. t.Jrlrn. ini: aliiitH»timc run upxr'. 
, Vollt [iLius Lrut tblnc* wail. SdUlir JIU 
I chKflint cur ai^rmpt ImpaTutBt vntui-n <jm 
April t *. and S 

LEO lAll 12 to AMiru*l 111 IL»ti- fCft 

[lisnt rK.mr tn pui lata mwrmiun Be 
caijiiiini nnrJ opinniHii- Ajk TAvan, «?lt 
nramOtlun n>tn:i:]aL> an AprU i, x 

Try r t,ri i. 



UniCA iSrpUjutici 3J Ui unutif: 34' 
fJil-ntifrrrtnTjlp, Iauu mUl jnf»alsSiMi ■rr 
ptIUlDir Ibki ww*. w) llvr amptl? Dt jmr- 
ODnlKtlr uitfbtl M, April 3 I nn.i § 

■Odrttttd Onsbw a* *■ Hbwwliw 13» 
ConUnn* rii'itln* \**k» MMTrh 11 t*0. 
Ht*l I pfltir 

MOfrzunis fWOT"*ucr 33 \u Drwmtirr 
33 1 • A f«*g Um» lo* jrt\: -,:-..[. maluin 
Mttir at jaiji' hf>pni kod ■mLuU'uin Yiu 
t«n AfXotd in tit> uptlnnrrir tt T,ri loixmjul on 
Ajirll t. 3. h U 1 iiulll m b in Ml AbFll "> 
Wufb bu:; 

i ArKiroax 1 omna--utrt n to juun 

ar>< WLjilnm (1ltU»tt>9 cKiiilon. tfcfci Bu 
H«r« riOijiliir Tfiirk Ikiei Tri U» ■tultl 
npMrtk. lonnyinrtt uid dr-Uyj 

Al^lJ 4KrCl tJ»rtU»r? M LP Frtiraurr 1A> 
Pfc'r fin March 21. nn Apr-' f. 

tl*i~sf rhbnnirr ta u, siaieu si. s»t 
pip-cuai'ul»r Harch 31 lull rur. April t 

tin. Mti«f ... lm . ■ ,i - M a 

■natlrr af lalfrrn. «lthoui acernfinf r*. 
RP>n«iaUlt r f«Y iFrp iiiifm^h annla|i>«.il iti 
tlirni -trlir.,r t ^t It | 




THE STUDEXT KING Thnteev-wr vU King Ptto, of Yu^ 
j/rft'/j. // j ktfti itmd'ifJi. Her* iu u i&n ji l>h Jrik itr hi} iifooo'inhiHi 
tn the Itiiiui* >>f DiJinie. 




"/.ufrn — you're my twin and bpxt pal — but ifit he n cold 
day tcttrn I go travelling wilh you again! Cry — ■ boo-hoo . - , 
oil thr icrrj- hurnv! t Anmr u hut you nerd* though — irnfr/i me 
unpack our tuiiraw ami eel if. f " 




•'/Vtfir slop your whimjMTing! I iVntur ya«Ve rhafett unH 
cranky — J <U>u'i ft*vl any too comfortable rtiysW/- I .ilf 
hurrying, aren't If VII fitnl it if f hmu- to tiifi a hair to 



Q 




>% Thrrr you tt r**l A'mr will y»« take bark what yttu taid 
about me'f Sprittklr your$clf Kith that «u/(, rftitrnv John- 
sun's Hnhy Powder antl smilr for n rhanpr. And r7ren aire 
tonip 10 SUttTT' 

JnhnKOn"^ Baliy Puwdee keeps Uahy*- -ikin ««i(t ami «alin- 
-'ii'iuili. Il prevents rhafeR miA ranfiri. 



pctutwi 



Sesr for Baby - Best for you" 



A p^odgct of J,).".,-..r and Johntoo — World - '* la>g«lt ftnAf1U*attlf#an cr Sutgju] 
DV*cii'ngi. Johnem B*bv So*p «nd Cn«m, Trl TooT-bruih. Mndan, Et<. 
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Saturday. April 3, IU37. 



Our Fashion Service & Concession Pattern 



Expert, Reliable Patterns 
Available Now I 





-,.1355 



WWI55S. — Trim, businesslike SWta w;»n novel 
bell treatment. Bum ilzra. 32 to 38 inches. 
Material required for 36-inch bust: 4i yards, 
38 inches wide and 3-B vard culitraat. PAPER 
PATTERN. J/1. 

\VWI5irt_ — Enchant-insi frock *'lth dated 
basque. Bust -slw.», 32 Uj 3fi mane* Material 
required for Jlfl-trich bust: 4j yards, 36 inches 
wide, and 3-8 yard contrast. PAPttK PAT- 
TERN. 1/1. 

WW1 Kii. — Bolero and skirt far little sir lb aged 
4 to 10 Tears charming, duH't you think? 
Material required, 36 inches wide, 2 to a yards 
for bolero and sfclrt, and 7-fl to 1 3-a yards 
for btousr P.APF.B PATTKKfv, lOd. 

intUft, — Pi-Bttr trousseau nuthtHOwn. Cut 
In sixes, 32 to 38-lnc.h bust Material rp- 
quired f r 3(i-inc.h bust: 3i yards, 36 inches 
ulilc PAJ'Eft PATTERN, lod- 
WW1551.— Puutees. In a warm. - comfortable, 
eaay-to-moke Ktyle. Cut, In SUM. 26 to 34-ineli 
u'Rlat. Material reicuiTed : 1] yards, 38 InrhM 
Hide PAPKU PATTERN. LOd. 
WW15SS.— Delightful Even- 
ing KO'A'n. sliowinft fu!. 
bodtrc and neiv, wide con- 
trast belt. Bust sixes. 32 to 
36 inches. Material required 
for aS-inch bust : 4 yards, 3S 
Inches wide, and A yard con- 
•-»>! PAPER PATTERN. 
1/1. 



Patterns For Tt-f* . 'f? 
Three ( hie 
Blouses and 
Skirt for 8&. 




Shown at left are Ihc three all rat-live, un- 
usual blouses and the skirt which nia> he 
made from Ihis week's splendid three-in-one 
rune essoin pultcm. 

This pattern is cut in three sines — 32. M, 
3t>-inch bust — and in each one sue cnstB 3d. 
2- This includes postage. 

Material re- 
fjuircd. -Ui inches 
wide, for No. I 
i.l.i ii-..-. 2t vards: 
Tor No. 2, 2i: Tnr 
No. 3, 2] vards; 
for skirt. No. 1. 2 
yards. 
To obtain, lilt in 
coupon lie. 
low and. en- 
closinjt 3d. 
stamp, send 
to our 
offices 
as directed. 



t 'ONC'KHSION PATTERN 
COUPON 

Thi- ■■imf.nn i- am Jla bl« <>•< HH mnntli 
rruni Mi. dmtr *f nrl* To v\HHHi 

a rim cejtiletl fmiirwn »f Ihm (Al'MMtl 
i i ii if,l il left, ML in lb« ftmimn kiitl 

a wxrn stamp, <n>wir 

lai DTi tl>* ■imflljjl. :'iii'ii. Tpa-iipi- 

■IRBl." 1* J II • l>f UM Lflll'.'U. - .III- 111". I ■ 

Ht ratftlul 14 S|H?Cir> Hf M^k *Prr 
m*ia. A ('MMk Ml" HI BT H1B- 

w^nnrn xuit iacii coctom «w. 

I'LOVCll, An nin cUm-p nt itiirtptaru 
will h-r hi»i1*' fnr n»Hrrn» twr frnr MWrltll 
■ii-i V" TdllairiTiK 4julrmli»n n..n..i ■■ 
hn~. ntLulirrs wlpfn oi.i...: In tnr 
in Miliar ir.iin-i . ' — 
ADK1. MlH* — Hon: SM1A. C.PO, 

hhiiih>l — jw.i iiior. o-r.o. 

HEl nOCKM- -Htn («."■. i. 
>UW.''«rjDL.— Boi 11, cr.o. 
I'llUlU — ifn>» "riiii. '..!■.'* 
•JVPVKV-- ■ U«« IWPbTT. UJ.D. 

tr HUini. Ii« t iuvUHrmib Mrcrt. 
tA>,HANTr» . -Wrllr lv TtfrHwUrnp ••Birr. 
■Mlf|rflii» aboTT 

-'No-Did '•'■n str-i'if la ivjII tat It- Tr-' - 
iFj-n, nlJ- . >r Hn addrai at out nfTirii. 
»lilrfi Bill 1* fmjn-1 on *n«iHirr pa*r. 
PLEASE CHIM I* 1 *!! »MI 1[IIII1E?« 
IN i I i "' 1. li'iT'ri- 

Stapp ... 

AsUrMt 

ItkU 

St-or . . 

r-H-Tti Ompon. ». * "'ir?. 



PLEASE 
NOTE! 



p ■ rjiitin Dnnnpl ilvj-pntvii 

Of pJKltprn-i. ordrrnl bv post 
you should: i '■ Wriir -ruiir 
narnc and full adiire--* clrArLy in block lifttrrs. \'H 
Slat? siir rr-qairrd. '!■ W'ru-ii andtrlllx a child's 
pjllrrn, mtalp a^n of ■ InIJ l<» I'rw hox nurnrKitrs. 
Kivrn nil aOOMwlllB rnution). i5l When SPndfns for 
i ''rirfssioD puttfrn. i*nrlo"ir '£<L iliLDnp. 
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THE BARRIER 

By JANE ENGLAND 




■ L FX STEVENAGE drove 
itil.i. Saiigbury. She drovr 
I- li r [) u R h the thick 
toliien Unlit uC the nfUfc- 
noon. down thr oftrrow 
wa^sori tracks whine the 
Hand lay '.11 loag lengths. 
rnakiriH the car skid And 
slither until it came out 
attain tin the hard-baked 
red ruts of the main track. 
The t-ar *aa * Doworful one. and she 
hucltcti'd It down the drifts, through the 
chaUrrw swirl of tiie color-leas w«t*r. and 
Ihtm up. the bonnet pnlntliie ta the blue 
iky una the tuxts of yellow grass. 

She had a plccallin tn the car with 
her. Hto Job was ta lump h-nm the 
c^r 05 they came to tilt* fenced farms, 
open the Rates iind shut them again, and 
make a leap on to the ninrdnH board of 
the cur At Alii drove slowly on. 

S-^c rh-ovr automat.lMlly as the car 
vr«nt on thnmgli the vlels when- the tall 
crass swayed and shln-rcd, casting pule 
sci-d= into the car lUtlf; tliroueti the 
patents of buAll. where the stunted trtn* 
nvve twisted, and the mirdisht Ml In 
odd slianes on llie rocky ground. There 
were niDnkrya tn the bush. They Bad, 
cna-ttfring and st'oldjhK, as the car 
litrclu'd and swerved along the bumpy 
track. It wan curious, she thought, how 
the monkey-- and the lurvhuia became so 
familiar and natural. UJt natural as the 
lurch and drumming of traffic in Picca- 
dilly Circus. 

The piceaniii, In a linen lumper and 
n pair o." linen shorts, sat curled up In the 
scat, hreatufnii LitsvUy and Etarlms ahead 
wttn dark, incurious eyes, He tool: every- 
thing for cranted- Cais, white people, 
fencing, gates . . . everything- Tiey 
were all part of a utranse world, Nu 
need to trouble your small head about, 
them. Pour shllllngii n month, and you 
cpened rates mill nhut them, you drove 
about td cam, you herded gobbling turkeys 
and stuffed your tnund black luuuny 
with mcalic meal and meat: you ssnn 
and danced in the sunlight, iind when 
the uiFht came you IWened td Mm talk 
ol tile bill ttllia round the camp flren when 
tlir 1 lrjt'iit tiubbied id the pot, and Lhe old 
men couched slid talked wisdom. And 
you troubled your head net a whit 
about justice or Irijunttce. 

A very fine hie. thought ALtx, and 
trod viciously on the accelerator. A 
very simple life, where you. weren't, 
troubled by ethics or by fine points of 
Behaviour. She thought about Dan, who 
wits tit home; Don. who took nvcrything 
fDr granted very much SV5 the piccanin 
did. Pan g»vo you a nirc house and 3 
nice turili-a., and a garden boy, and paid 
the household bills regularly, and worked 
like a navvy on the farm; Dan. who 
thouaht that, young Adrian would 00 
bcr.tcr at ecliNut ileum to moke hts 
Own way, learn to aland on his own), 
arid who sentty and firmly sent younu 
Adrian to school, and then younp Adrian 
aitonished you by liking t{ ana Sj' ad- 



Shown al let t sue i "•. 



miring Dan enormously Young Adrian, 
son of Adrian, Adrian Df the red hair 
and tlie liopelejisly casual deposition: 
Adrian, who raid deteated schools, loathed 
discipline, atid Jibed happily at conven- 
tions. And young Adrian, whs had 
the- first Adrian's red hair and impish 
face, adored Dan and Don's conventions! 

Her mind steadied as she come to the 
Hunyant Drift, and she drove through 
the wide sweep of shallow water and then 
ui the gentle slope t,D tile Salisbury 
Rood. Dan iuid a simple soul, and a 
jgure mind. He had no doubts, and his 
conventions were as much part of lilm 
ac were his eyes. Sound conventions 
Lhey were, and young Adrian accepted 
I hem. She wondered wryly wlusthcr, 
after all. people like Don were right, 
whether all that the world needed was 
conviction. Well. Dan had no doubts 
and wo* kmd and sound and just, and 
young Adrian adored him. 

She remembered the first Adrian; 
Adrian, who hod rebelled all his life; 
Adrlnn In Chelsea, penniless, relying 
casually on her la settle thing* and eope 
with any eventuality. Dan would never 
expect her to cone with things. Whatever 
happened. Dan would cope with 
them himself Dan said gently: 
"My dear, the household bills arc 
rather large this month. Cut down 
if you con." But that was all 
you knew about It. whereas with Adrian 
the first . . , I She remembered Koine 
into shops In Cliches and ordering 
thlnipj. A joint, perhaps, saying bravely: 
Send It to Mrs. TregunMT. 5 Tlie Orove. 
and watchinB the man hesitate, seeing 
turn cast up in his mind the nuestiun 
us to whether he could mist the Tre- 
eunters of 5 The Grove with an elght- 
shimng Joint, while she waited with a 
tji-k anxiety, seeing Witt a humiliating 
relief the roan * pencil go down to the 
paper and then scribble the order. 



.T k aH hat pre- 
vious cDnvirttimu, and her Ei^jmnrr that 
Adrlnn hud been fitsonlmlty nsjiit, to 
fund that her son laved Dun, loved 
the security, find the right sort of life 
tlsat Dan led- It marie her wander 
whether after aH Adrian the flnti. had not 
(KHJh rotten sarnehow: WhBthflt his charm 
and Bfidcty and talent had not been Iifee 
tinsel on a Chriitrruu triw. 

She thought af Adrian leaving Eng- 
land. His thin fait? r reused. Into 
laughter, his ores half-win tltil, half- 
inafdckig. 'Til fix tiie eld lady. Allx. 
She con*f. let her senium of u son itan r e. 
She lives like Aumi'thlng out af a book. 
Bho !:viv on n ranrh r and .='.:: v rolls in 
mnntJir." But he had nima out and 
ditd, been murd^rcri. His mother luid 
been dt-ad before he arrivwL And there 
had been a woman who had loved him. 
who had wanted the farm, and who had 
killed hull. Amazing nnd fonttutic. 
Far bey nn J thf. immfinuiHs of that illernry 
^i'-i: in Cluflsetu And horrible. She 



rtfrnembt'-rifd arriving at the farm and 
finding that AdJiiin waa dead, and seeing 
Lliere a man ft'Kii tjft$ Jltc a rat's, and 
a girl with mad china-blue eyaa. And 
(hen goliiE to sleep hi a coo. room, and 
waking up to find a doctor Lucre, and 
came of the Rhuricfltan Police, and Don 
Stevenage. After that, slow); KQtthiR. tart- 
tar And finding consolation In the thought 
□f younR Adrian, and In the unity philo- 
sophy of Sheila Lwders. And then 
the week* when ohe had hated the farm 
and the Hiim da?$ when the natives had 
risen, and ti.fn Dan Stevenage again with 
his pleasant charm and bis intense Kind- 
ness. 

MawriUHe. a jjunae of peace and hap- 
piness. And now this ... a security 
which she had never known before: and 
Dan, whoRc steady love was like a con- 
stant florae, like a fire that burnt care- 
fully and warmly, but like a fire thai 
must be canstontis tended. Don wa« 
like the piecanin tn one way. he tctok 
rvnryThlng for granted, His wtfa woe 
has wife, to be looked after, whose blila 
wuuid he paid, who could uae the car, 
who Ioi\ l d her (rarden: hfcs wife who nped 
do nothing but keep hia huuot\ and . . ■ 
give him a child. 



J- FTE road had widened 
It was a mttcd breadth, vhure the wag' 
Rons had edged further and further to the 
side dtiriiiR the rainy season. It was run" 
tiirouglr a country that was aim out 
rlcor of trees, a cauntry that hod a tinge 
of red even through the sparse gram. 
Under the limhtlesa blue sky the rood was 
dark and rutted; ahead lay the- betfto- 
ningc of a smalt town; «moli, aliAbby 
houNes, and the quiet, blazing emptiness 
of the cemetery, where the buck nigger* 
rtwted on r.he tombstones. 

The ear jolted over a deep rut, and the 
plccanm bounced tn his seat. 

Sh? p*55fed the comuound where the 
w:.>t:iiiL.s w,-i!re drawn uv>, and whrm the 
drtvera and the leaderc spent the nlgikt. 
The oxen MdfTod hopefully about the 
baked red earth, and tlie yokea Lay tidlh' 
on the ground in front of the waggons. 

Sheila had gune baric (a EiiBland. Sheila 
would m»kc some tort of go ot life. Even 
if she hart left Lhe best of it behind hur. 
hurled tn that rough little mound on the 
farm. 

"I'm hr-ro," thnueht. Alii, "and I'm mar- 
ried to Dan. "1 remember ao weJl that 
night, that ghaBtly nmhr when the nnt:ves 
broke out and killed Elste, and I bolted 
alunu with the baby, and was resrued in 
xliat Jipectaeiilar manner. . . . Two men 
ridlne on horsebar k. racing along through 
[In African ninht, and ruin in the air: 
Dan in th<i laager, and tliat Kiplme feel- 
ing .. . ores bunting, uabtta trying, and 
me feeling that Dan And I atood between 
them and massacre. And then getting 
married In Salisbury Cathedral. &tnce 
then, jurt being Mrs, Dun. And Dan being 
htfl r [■ =jxmf and niakmR no difference, 
treating young Adrian as If he were his 
own, and young Adrian failing for Dan's 
ideas. I"U braced myself to stand us for 
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joutvs Adrian's Idoaa. to uphold Him when 
he int. a collision with Dan . . . but 

he finds Due far more sympathetic than 
me. Funnv, Tile only person wii.h whom 
I am rtMilly at one is Mark Wllbiougl.. 
nnd Don likes Marie Against Ills uwn real 
will. Yet Murk's foe only really intelli- 
gent person I fciinw." 

The sun burnt like moUon copper an 
Uw plate-fflftitS windows In Mantca 
Read. All* pulled up m front or Mark 
Wllnrough's alTtcc, and tlte piccaniti. 
tralnt'd wy Dan, scuttled, out and 
opened the- car uuur for be*. Price, an- 
other solicitor. Ilia bald head shlnuiR 
golden in iHe sunlight, uoddiid to her 
pleasantly aa ha walked down the street 

"WllbKiugh'i aut lor the mamcntr m 
called amiably. 

■Darn." paid Allx. 

Price stopped. 

"Your couKln ... or. rather. Dan's 
cousin, called for him," br went on. "and 
carried him oS." 

"Mark must be bavins a alack time." 
said Alix acidly. 

Price beumiHl. 

"Hardly UiuL . . . but tic's human. And 
your cousin might well lure even me from 
my dffioe," 

"flht s not my cousin." aaid Allx sharply. 
"She'a Dan's. Tell Mart: If you see him 
that I'm nt Meiklea. will you?" 

' I will," said Price. 

"Tell liltn." naLU Allx, with a queer 
tinge ot uupcnry in her voice, "that It's 
important. Ill wait for him." 

"Th'jy drove out to the fcopje," said 
Price mournfully, "and you know what 
that means, Mrs. Stevenage. Lengthy ap- 
preciation of uutiitetA and a IniLtJureLy drivi* 
bade - . . because it's, dangerous, and you 
must drive slowly " 

-I'll still wail." sold Allx grimly, "and 
for a yuod hour after sunset,'* 

"I'll tear* ft mirsiiaue with his clerk," 
said Price resignedly, "l shan't he here 
myself." 

"Do." said Allx. and drove viciously to- 
wards Rftbinxon'H garage. 

M ETKLE'S lounge WfcS 
fairly empty. In a lax corner & plump, 
dishevelled little woman sat an a wicker 
chair and rend a three-mouths-old 
Ha*h"s. A tan, Uiln man in a Khaki 
Jacket and ridinf! breeches, with a pair 
of boots mot were nearly black on hi, 
thin logs, nat and .imoked a nasty-smeil- 
i iMniot He looked round the lounge, 
with a pair or grey eyes that were narrow 
and supercilious. 

Allx noticed him with her usual ac- 
curacy. She found that nowadays even 
tho moot ltolsnlilcant people became 
dearly rlcrJid in her memory. The heavy 
Ud5 and tbs small eyes, the Uiln, taut 
mouth, and the Wicked reptilian gleam 
beneath the leathery lids became regis- 
tered !n in:: mind in quite an Impersonal 
way. A natty pleoe of work, she thought. 
Slit! glanced at her wrist-watch. It wait 
half-post four. Not usual far otld men 
to be In the loung.' at that tunc. 

She. sat down and beckoned a waiter. 

"Tmt and buttered toast," she ordered. 

She wondered where Evndne was. Was 
Shs it, th MAffc up on the kupje? Wiry oh 
earth should Mark [nil tor someone like 
Evudne? Sorely he had more atmsc. 
Mark of all people! Mark, with his thin, 
gnrziod. iialr to tall for Evadne: Mark, 
whose imimUjiUinr had been silled in a 
Russian pogrom, whose father and mother 
had been murdered m liie street. Mark, 
who had worked like a beaver; Mark. 



will; his wisdom, hts sympathy, to fall 
for Evndnr! To fall for thnsn hard Muv 
eyes, rtiat cosuai. superior manner, that 
innolenm. But Mark waa Intelligent. He 
couldn't. 

The man In the khaki jacket and riding 
breeches Rot up and walked out of the 
lounge. She noticed that he walked !er- 
klly ftTid liuiielied his shoulders. Hi* 
slioo]d(!r> were narrow and lifted, and tn 
some way ftlrtive. She remembered a 
man tn Clieh>ea who had walked In that 
way, his uarmw shoulders hunched, his 
steps Jerky, and someone had said. "See 
that fellow? He's done tune. Bet yon 
anything he's done time. Look at his 
stiouldera. Nc-ver mind about his face." 

And he had done tunc. Nine mouth*, 
c^'en though he was a relative of a Duke, 
and hud the most cliurnrin? manners. 
And thai someone hud said, "You ean 
i.v.viiv-; ^pot 'oni. Tttey've got that loolc 
Ijlke cuts . , . not ^uro wlilcli way lo 
jump. Tlicy ean smile mto your face, 
but tlicir shoulders ore always slve- 
aways." 

Kr OTjit out of I he lounge and through 
the bIu&s doors, which swung to be- 
hind turn. Allx glanced at tier watch 
again. Twenty to five Mow wn»t ttni>* 
might you expect Mark to come buck 
from the kopje? 

She thought suddenly of tile scene when 
Bin hod left home. Dan playing the 
pionn. A queer accomplishment for Dan. 
She hadnt known of It until she had 
married him. But play the piano he 
did. and play it well Hi? lutd a delicacy 
of touch and a strange dreaminess when 
he touched the keys that were at com- 
plete t'ariance with Ins ordinary every- 
day nature. In a way. he was ashamed 
ol it. But he had been playing before 
she left, sitting at the rosewood grand 

Thai piano hnd been brought oil the 
way out [rum England, and he always 
played an It when lie was bothered. It 
was the only way she ever knew that lie 
wm» bothered, since he kept strictly lo 
ttit idea tiial women should never be al- 
lowed to be worried at all. 

She thought irritably that If lie waa 
worried about Keadnc he had good cause. 
That girl was just a little bit too much. 
Times must have changed in the 
Stevenage milieu since Don came out m 
Rhodesia if that sort of young woman 
had sprung up in the family. But really, 
when aJJ was said and done. It wasn't 
so vers fair to think about EvarJne in 
that way. She wasn't any different from 
n lot uf sirl& that one knew hi England, 
and liked and found amusing. B was 
probably Just because she was a 
Stevenage, and because Ban always talked 
as if Stevenages were beyond rryronch, 
that one found Evudne so maddening. 
Particularly maddening when, if you said 
anything to Don. he "shut up" his face 
and answered as if you had committed 
Bome unspeakable Militarily. 

"It drives you to drink ... or Salis- 
bury." thought Alix as she looked ar her 
watch far the third tune. Practically 
sundown: She called the waiter, who 
cleared the tea things. 

Ic was extremely tiresome about Mark. 
She had relied on Mark to spend the 
, v, o lal with her. dine with her. and allow 
her to let off steam. After weeks ot 
Dan hemp, correct (SI was odd how cor- 
rect Dan wan even in Ills mind, and how 
consistently correct! It was grand to sit 
und talk to Mark, to know that however 
outrageous yuur conversation. Mark took 
II si its face value and knew quite well 
that it wu merely Hot air. Qlorlous 



and blisaful relaxation. An orgy of 
being unrrgenerabr I 

Two eixla and two young men came in. 
She knew them. The young men played 
at farming near Slpolllo, and the girLi 
were daughter* of a Civil servant. They 
a'ere pretty ond blue-eyed, and flultery. 
They laughed a great deal and used their 
eyes In a way that they had evidently 
learned from the Mima, and the two 
young men looked adoring. 

They came fluttering over to Ally and 
plumped themselves down m two wicker 
OiUura, «'hii c the young men raided the 
lounge and produced two other*. 

o 

V-ril. Mrs. Stevenage" 
they cried In unison, "Isn't it too awettt 
Marfcie Wllbrough making a pass at your 
hu&band's cousin!" 

"Is he7" asked Allx, with an insincere 
and sparkling amusement. tl would 
never do to appear anything but amused. 

"Cun t see what she can ace in that. Jew 
boy." said Peter Brown, and then re- 
membered that the Jew boy was a great 
friend of Mrs. Stevenage's and went red. 

"I should hard]}'." said Allx with a 
detlcatc and restrained venom, "call Mark 
Wllbrougli a boy!" 

"Sorry." mumbled Peter Brown. "I 
say. what about a drink? Mary, Clara. 
. . what about a drink?" 

They giggled for no apparent reason. 

"What was it the woman called It . , . 
the Bhodeslan tiabli o! drinking? Pon- 
gola . . . bongoia . . . pongola . . . v an- 
gola?" 

They giggled some more and had 
ttinser-beer. 

"It is a KTeat and solemn thought," 
said Allx pensively, "and much believed 
in England, that the entire population of 
Rhodesia drinks solidly and in unison. An 
enchanting thought for the brewers and 
distillers," 

They laughed uncertainly, and looked 
at her with distrust. Peter Brown re- 
membered that she was supposed to be 
brainy, arid decided that there was prob- 
ably sometliing m it 

It's abulll lime. Allx Was thinking, that 
Mark appeared. He'll get my message. 
But. of count, Evadne will be with him. 
She was supposed to be Koinu back tn 
the liomestead to-ntght. Slie'li be late, 
and she's taking a hired car out. Das 
will hate that. He hates his womenfolk 
being on tile veldt at night. 

"Ave you coming tQ the show to-night. 
Mrs. Stevenage?" asked Donal Scaifc He 
was less insensitive, than Peter and con- 
sidered Allx, wim had attained the 
mature ace of twenty-nine, to be entitled 
to the consideration due to middle- ago 
and people In tiio sere and yellow. Re- 
marks must be made to her, 

"'"What show?" asked Alix. She never 
could remember the Social calendar lo 
.Salisbury. 

"Tiie Dramatle Soclrty.v JK id Clara lr. 
surprise. "I thought you must have 
come in for that. They're doing; 
'Loyalties.' " 

"Angels and ministers of grace defend 
us!" thought Allx. But she said "No, 
I'm afraid not. I've mixed up the dates. 
I eume In on business." 

Peter gave ix sudden hoarse laugh. 

"Tliey ought to have got Wilurough 
to play de Levis." 

Scalfe kicked him under the table, 
and Alix said pleasantly, "And is Mr. 
Craddock playing the part of the man 
who stole the money?" 

Brown went red again. What an 
amaamt woman, he thought bttwtiy. 
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Craddoek! Of court*, everyone fcniiw 
that Craddoek was a bit Queer about 
cash, ami not particularly careful nbinit 
rurum anri luum; but. confound tl. the 
fellow wiu a iienUomaii! 

"Oh, ME: ." ■■.■ ;■.!■■. said Mary, "you 
are the timll." 

'hadn't wo better be getting alone?" 
Mid Denial ' You twi» have got to change 
und all I tint H past six." 

■ HinLTnu!" they cried. "Heavens! 
Hiw rtiiht you are. Oood-bye. Mrs. 
Cttevcutog* . . you really ough- to see 
Hip show." 

"I'm .we I a\ight," aald Mix. "It" 
Would, probably amaze me." 

Oonal Scaife looked ui hai mid the 
auspickm of a til ID l came into his uuUL 
J ; ■?.'.■:>. faoO. 

T 

JL HE lounpe had filled 

up. ThiTfl was Mrs. Pfcrgltr>r with her 
latest vountf man. Three farmers, a-hum 
Ails knew i^lKhtly. and whn Kit In a 
rornnr and drank gin and locked sloomy. 
Mr. and Mrs. Crewe. Jiuf. Cut fmhi Ettig- 
land and newly married. They were fitrp- 
lasted to be faxmUie, but seemed to dr» 
ull their farming from Mei "Thevll 
Jiwe every trait." thought Alls, "and Then 
tliL'y'Ji ko back to KtiBlaad and say what 
a rotten e-junrry thia is, no chances, on id 
tsd on. If I wotp the Government rd 
made II a crime tor anyone to leave their 
f:inn tor more than one month m the 
lUhC year." 

The tflosa doors opened and Price came 
hi He came ever to Alix and &tood 
luuklng down at hor With his habitual 
paint-id expression. 

"Wllbrmuih'fi not bark-** he said. "1 
led u chit with hia clerk. But the odds 
we- he won J t ^o back to I115 office now " 

"Oh, eruifound It!" naid Alix. 

Price continued to Took ut her in a 
pajned way. She wnfl u nice little thins. 
hi thought, but you never knew with these 
intense, small people juot how Lhey mlultt 
react. He llknd her smalt head, and 
shcrl dark curls. An amusing little 
person- But why the denl had she ever 
married atcVcUage? 

"Have a sundowner with me/' he said 
ghnumly, 

Alix laughed. She knew Price, She 
knew bow lie loved to wear that air of 
concentrated Bloom. 

Tvtr tvlrf-ftdy load onr-," she said. 

"DroWn the mi ernal thin.|i twice, then,** 
said Price, and pulled out a chMr "It ta 
an tnfernftl ihina I nearly got sunstroke 
•.i'-dny. A woman kept me talking for 
tpji mlnutfs in Manila Road." 

He beckoned to the waiter, and mint on 
r iJtinfr "I happen to hare an extra ticket; 
Tur this allow I o- night. Came with met I 
:^ivcn't the eournjt-e to face it alone, and 
as four of my nileula are tnklnie part V\Q 

fiat tO BO," 

It was half-past atx. Heaven alone 
rnriv what Marie was doini?, As Price 
• aid. he would probably nut cu bock iu 
lua office now. 

"All bUjftHV* ahe sntd amlablf. "well en 
lapclner it uhouid bn urc-xt^ prim." 

•■tl:'1! be a howlSnB faive." raid PflWi 
•"All we can do bl ta camnmlnire our 
aiirltkn of mlrl.lt al* htartbrrftkltic tioba." 

"t run d-i tlia:." said Ahx obltglnfity 
And s?r]3Uah? . 

She saw Svadne cumc Into tne tnunre 
»lont!. Eva due ww Alix. waved, and 
sauntered over to than*. 

"Hullo." ahe 84ild t "have you deserted 
poor Duti?" 
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'*1 thought you wem colntf to keep him 
company," said Alix. 

"So 1 run," said Erndne, and her hhie 
erf.-, darkened Thfn her mautti curvid 
Into .1 .«crDt smile. "But rm not atartnia 
till about ten. I've gut an appointment 
first." 

"Dan won t Ukr 11," said Alia uullfrrr- 

ently, 

•X>h. the poor pet," said Evadne, "he> 
mj£ih year» bnhtnd U"jr ttmeri, lan't he'" 

"t» Mart drit-iris you home?" naked 
Alix dru>. 

"TfC. Mu-t-k'r. Ko\ a case Ln toiiri at 
4otne incredibly early hour. The Indian 
L tbdVlziB me down.** 

"I think you're an idtqt," naid Alht. 

Eviidnr' flr ( pp*d into a wicker chair, and 
rtrutrhrd out her long legs. She glatiL-ed 
at All*, and her face changed, relaxing 
from Ita hai-d brilltarico. 

M Mavbe 1 am," she said, "but it's a Ions 
way to the grave, and a borins way, tou. 
Don's primitive. I. my dear Alia, hftv» 
suffered tor twenty years Irani the Steve- 
nnRes' complexes. Then I found that 2 
had Some money of my own. and sa T went 
my own way 1 came vut here bonauw 1 
Lhowsht that tlia eolonlofi might, have 
liwnuuctl up Dan's implanabiMty. I hadn't 
the cou.Taa'O, even then, to ko olf adthout 
an exiruBin. But vLsiibm Dan wiw all riphi 
with the whole clan. It takes more than 
a continent to ohamrc a cimracter of a 
mate Stevenage." 

Alix t'eir, tier faue burning. She most 
hftYl ettUjtbt It from Dan, ahe ihouBht. 
this Intense dlisconifor; at plain speaklnif 
in Imnfc of an actjunintxnM. Prico was 
sill] louttltm gloomily ut hU glass- He 
plckoU It up and sw alio wed the contents 
at a gulp 

"Lfjuk 3 ,rTr-."' Attld Alix impulsively. "I'm 
going to this show . . . you'vo heard 
aboui it7 . . . but if you tike, when it's 
over, we'll drive down tcyether." 

Bh'adne laughed shortly. 

"Nice at you," she said, "'but to be frank 
... no. Til make my own way homn m 
bost t can. But ttianlu all.the lame." 

Stin awallowed har own drink and sLood 
up. 

"I'a be beelhg yud," she said. "Ani* 
nicyfiiac for Mark. Alix?" 
"Kane.* said AUx, 

Kvadne shrugged he? slim alioulders and 
swtrnK out of thr loUtigS. 

Prict* raised his eyebrow*. 

"An Amazon," he pronounced. "We 
must part, if you'll bf kind enough, we'll 
dine before the show, and fortify nur- 
seivi». Shall we meet hem at scvcn- 
thirty? Can you dreas tn that time?" 

"EiuUly," said Alix, with an uncinacloua 
L'.urtneas. She waa w under in e J use pre- 
cisely what Eradne was doing. 

T 

JLKE lounge was fairly 
full when Alix and Price came back aftuc 
the show. They were both reeling rather 
overcome, and both suffered fram thu 
necessity of smiling falsely into faces of 
the relations of the performern. an isx- 
preRsion or ghastly enthuslium Alix suf- 
furcd psora; She wanted vejt much to 
know whether Evadne had yet started 
back for the homcsi^ad, and ghe tiltUnt 
wapt PrM to know tliat ahr* wanted thnt 

"Pve got a table fur supper," said Frico 
ffith Inngmd pride. 

"Mai'itflloua." suid Mix 

Her ryes were qtuic obviously not 
aivare of him. They starrrf round the 
lnimge blankly and he followed their 
fin re. It- wan Wllbvough. of course, ttutf 
Gin- wanted to see, Price thrust tde he<kd 



forward. "There's wjmcttdnK :u the 
air," he thought, 

Ent all lb at 9«wni>d to be In the air 
was the bright ocnvij rout Ion, the fioont 
nnmphmentB. "My dear, she wag too 
dcllRlitiul . . - positively profi'jsaionai 
She'd muke her fortune on tile atago . . . 
just like Mtiggic- Albanusi." "Oh. Ced- 
rlc, didn't you think, tlial Craddock was 
Utterly poiRiiant?" But Cedtlo was not so 
enihticviastic "To t)iy mannnr barm" he 
said crisply and made his way to the far 
corner where Ellrabeth Carkey aat. 

■'I wonder,*' naid AUx solemnly, "whether 
Evadn* has left town." 

*Tf you like," wiid Price, "IT! phone the 
garage and And out." 

"Oh. no," said Alix Irresolutely, "no. 
don't, bother. It's otuptd of me roally. 
but Dnn hatt-r- it ] mean, he hates her 
driving down lute." 

"How's the farm?" said Prico. 

"Incredible as it may appear." said 
Alls, "we appear Co be making money " 

"Not so incredible. Your husband 
is ti pretty sound farmer. 11 

He works like a black." said Alix, with 
ti tuint. resentment in her voice. 

"'But makes tlu 1 farm pay," 3aid Price. 

He was beglunJnu to get rather bored. 
He was nearly fifty and a bachelor. He 
was prosperous, and selfish up to a point. 
Sentiment sometimes led hizn to take a 
srcaL deal of trouble for no reward; but 
he Mt just now ihat AUx was prosperous 
and had a good i L of a hunband. and 
wh merely Jealous because her devoted 
Mark was paying a little attention La 
anuther woman. 

He ordered wim> and talked about 
local scandal. He made It seem unutter- 
ably futile, and Alix began to laugh. 

"I should uMa^ine," 1 ' nlte nald. "tltat moat 
of the seandala out here aro tho nsillt 
of sheer boredom. One. exaggerates 
rvcrytj-urig. evrn one's emotions. I do 
it myself. Sorry if I've been boring, but 
I find thinRH sat on my head.'* 

She made aX\ exclamation. 

"Thflre Is Murk." ahe said. 

Price turned his bald head and peered 
among the tablex, Wllbnaugh was walk- 
iriR towards lliem. He looked tired, and 
was Mill in a grey lcunge suit. His 
narrow, ClCffant KliOUlde*B Were held very 
siralal'it. and both hi* bands were ln the 
side pockets of his Jacket, so that his 
elbows stood out. H» dodged bMwcen 
the tables And Dame up tn them. 

"Hullo," said Price. "Ulns SLevenage 
gone home?" 

"I suppose so/' said Mark. 

"I hope bo," said Alix lightly. 

"Sit down and have a drink," said 
Price, "you look pretty well done tn." 

"Dose of fever a few days ago. 4 ' said 
WilbiotiKh, "always leaves mo a wreck" 

"Has Evadne gone lionw?" persisted 

AUX. 

"Oh. I suppose so." said Mark Im- 
patiently. 

"But don't you knew?" said AUx, 

"How should 1?" snapped Wubruugh 
nervity. *'Borry. Alix, but I'm dead tired. 
I've been In the nfliro Binne rundown, 
working on a boundary nuurrel. It comes 
into court, to-mnrruw." 

"Hut . . ." bceau Alht. when Price ln- 
ttirruptud. 

"Vou'il hare a Urn it h tlms proving that 
Lennon didn't move tlio&e boundury 

fllOllOH." 

"It* a funny thine," said Wllbroutjh 
perulvely, "but I don't Ltiink tie did move 
thorn." 

"What was It, thcnV" said Price scep- 
tically, "an earthquake?" 



National Library of AustMa://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4615466 



KPrLkMIM \" 
rut .SCSTKU.ISN WOS1KKS H'tOLl. 

•Hia court, m mther twelve prejudice;! 
former*, will decide tliat la-murrow." salt. 
WUbroua'h with an asto n ishing HI . 
ness. 

Frier looted at rum aurioiiily. 
-You need u holiday," lie observed 
stolidly. 

"Allx." sold Wlitiruiigls, "you mlsht tell 
Stevenage that I'll be down the, day 
after to-morrow. There's a point abom 
the new dip at F)ynn's I'd Ukc his advice 
on." 

"Til tell htm." said Ail*. 

She, full a dull dl-oppolntmcnt;. how 
quite Idiotic o( Murk to lie! Childish. 
And It made everything wore Important 
if he ft It It was niia'souy 10 be shout 
meeting Evudiic. Brim u muat mean some- 
tlilng to hun. If only Price would w« 
away I But that wasn't particularly kind 
Price bad seen her through a deadly 
evening. Hardly decent to expect him to 
pay ihe bill and go nuw that tomtom 
else had turned up 

Prise, however, did precisely that. 

He stood up and bowed sravcjy. 

"I've got iome work to do, and it'll 
take mc some little time to recover (row 
this Intensely moving drama. Forgive 
me, won't you?" 

Wllbrough nodded casually. His grey 
eves under their heavy ilds iook'jtt sleepy 
and drained of color. But his smile, 
when tie turned to Allx. bad lt» old 
quality of sweetness. 

"Your cousin-in-law." be said, "Is re- 
markably modem. Do yrjti remember. 
Allx. a few years ago when you wort 
first out here and you shocked the good 
people In the district by being outapoken? 
Well your cousin Is shocking us now. It's 
really remarkable that she la a 
Stevenage." 

"I suppose," said Allx drily, "that you 
and I are vegetating. I don't sctnn to 
have had an Idea in my head for years. 
One net« like that out here, you know." 

"Tlio Ideas she has," said Mark wearily, 
"are not particularly tnlelllgcnl. Ad- 
vanced, perhaps, but colled from other 
people's minds." 

•There's Kelland." said Alls irrele- 
vantly, "he looks portentous and he seems 
to wish to attract our attention." 

Wllbrough sal up and half turned. He 
saw Kelland pushing bis way between the 
tables. His face was lift and djsairrce- 
able, and lie kept tugging at hla mous- 
tache, Wllbrough waved to him lan- 
guidly; but Kelland ahook bis head and 
hetkoned urgently. 

"Better see what ho wonts," said Mark, 
"come on, my child. ' 

"It's a long ttmu sine* I've seen him." 

said Alut as i collected her bag, "In 

lact, not since all that Chldlmbirl busi- 
ness, when old David was shot, and pour 
PolthfuU." 

"He's been on leave," said Mark, "and 
he's a major now, stationed In Salisbury 
still." 

They made their way leisurely through 
the tablea. 

She could see Kelland standing hi the 
doorway now. He looked somehow 
(Tightening, and she wan seised with a 
nervous Impatience to get to him, and 
hear the worst. Perhaps somethUig lind 
happened to Dan . . . to Adrian ... I 
She brushed rudely past other acquaint- 
ances, and got to the door. 

"Hullo." said Wllbrough, "you look n 
a state, Kelland." 

"I am in a state," said KeUanfl "Here, 
come over to the manager"!! office. Same- 
thing's happened." 
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What is it ... ah, what la It?" said 
.Unt In a low, agitated voice 

"All eight, It's not your husband." smJ 
Kelland abruptly. "It's his cousin." 

They followed him through the lonniie 
and out to the office; and then he turneu 
to Wllbrough "I really ihlnk rd better 
»ne«k to you alone," he said. 

"tf It's about Evadnc," said Alia quickly. 
'1 want to bear, too," 

"Qo on, go on," said Wllbrough, In n 
new. fretful vole*. "Oct on with It. nun 
Whnt Hi It?* 

■'When did you last see her?" asked 
Kiiiatid. 

"About nix. Why?" 

Ala put one hand against her throat 
and fell a pulse beating there. She 
stared steadily at WUheough and saw lib 
lace harden defensively. 

"About tax," said Kelland slowly. "I'm 
'-fury, Mrs Stevenage, but we'd better get 
it over She's been found dead . - 
tn Wilbrough'a garden , . , about an 
hour ago." 

"Dead . . " said Allx. In a whisp<r 

'Mutdcred," said Kelland. 

"Great Scot'" said wllbrough, In a 
half sob. 

All* went over to him and put one 
hand on his shoulder. , « 

Wllbrough did nothing He sat there a-. 
If he hadn't heard or seen or felt any- 
thing. His hr-ud with the grizzled hall 
sank till hla chin touched his chest. 

Kelland stood there, twisting his nnnrr.- 
tochc. 

■Td belter set In touch with your hus- 
band," he paid to Ahx. 

"Haw was arte killed?" said WUbrouch 
In a tired voice. 

"Strangled," aald Kelland. 

"You'd belter telephone Dan." said 
AIDE in a aUBcd voice. " He'd better come 
straight up. Send a car for him. He'd 
better come up now " 

Her voice rose slightly 

"Yes, Til send a car for him." seJd 
Kelland, and hesitated. 

"Is It your Idea." aald Wllbrough 
politely, "that you wish to arrest me?" 

"Not exactly." sold Kelland drily, "I 
just want an explanation ... or shall wa 
say a el art (lent inn of one or two points, 
and details of where, you left the— er " 

"Deceased." Interrupted Allx Hardly. 

•Thank you, Mrs. Stevenage," said Kei 
land. "But you can glv^ me all thai later. 
WUbrougb, J 

"Please get my husband," said Altx. 
"I , . . w« . . . will wall for him here." 



:ubd urea 

her voice 
Iter throat. 
Evilly one 



I 



CAN'T think." laid 
Wllbrough, looking ahead of him with 
unfocused eyes, "what site was doing 
anywhere near my garden." 

Allx began to tap a cigarette an the 
table. She went on tapping It, and did 
not attempt to light It, 

"Allx!" exclaimed Wllbrough In a 
strained voice. . 

"What ... oh, sorry!" (Ihe aald. and 
lit tho cigarette. 

The sound of the band percolated into 
the ufflre. and occasionally the sound of 
laughter as people began to leave and 
waited for their cars outside. 

"The devil i" said Wllbrough softly, and 
his evea became focused again, and he 
looked at Atbc. 

"This is rotten for you," said conversa- 
tionally. 

"Worse for you," she said Itsrdly. 
He raised his eyebrows. 



You're, no: --n u 'fc • 
murdered Mtss Bcei 
n at curious tone. He .-o 
1.1 i" 

She found it hard to I 
•aMtned to stick luslf-way 

"I . . . Mark, it's «h 
whu naa had anything to do Willi ma . . . 
Adrian. Faltl-.lull. Mrs. TregurytoT • . ." 

"Old Faithful! wasn't anything bo do 
*lth you," ha said. "Winter killed biro 
because the old man trrew sonieiuittit 
about the natives . , . too muciuin fart 
It was nothing at all to do with rod (to 
W9g that rising anything to do with you." 

"But it was all round me," she sold. 

"And It was all round a lot ol other 
people, loo." lie argued coldly, still with 
that Taint hostility lis hn voire. For the 
moment he felt nolrduK but u tired dis- 
like uf Hie wliulc business. 

The band had stopped now, and the 
murmur of voices was Incessant outside 
the door nl the office. Cars drew up and 
drove away again- The air wao lull of 
Kood-byea, and that silly laughter. What. 
ttioUBht Allx. (lid pooKe Una to laugh 
about? Kelland was being the devil uf a 
time. She bit hat Up. Piubably he was 
already collecting evidence. Suddenly 
words came with a tana 

"She said (he was going to meet you 
to-rdghL" 

Wllbrough, site was sure, went white, 
and her heart (humped against her rib;. 
•iu tliat site felt suflucated- 

Wilbtough smiled faintly. 

"Sbo wasn't," he aald. but if she said 
so. then It probably meunt thai she was 
going to meet someone far more unde- 
sirable." 

"Murk," sho raid suddenly, "where did 
you go alter you dropped Evutine about 
nix?" 

■. Homo to tell the cookboy I wouldn't 
be in to dinner, and then to tile office." 

"Old you g?l Price's note?" ehn aaked. 

"Yea, I gat it, Allx; but I couldn't come 
straight along. I had to (el ttw wurk 
dans that 1 missed doing in the after- 
noon." 

•■was anybody there?" asked Aim 
slowly. T mean, enn anyone sny you 
were thsre?" 

Wllbrough poured out a drink 

"My dear," lie said, "leave the croaa- 
eicomination and the edtoblL'ihment of 
alibis to the police. It's their Job " 

"I suppose you're right," she said, "but 
I want to know. Mark. After all you and 
I . . . we've been friends for ao long." 

T T« smiled suddenly. 

"I doubt vary much tt tjan will foal 
tliat I am a desirable friend for you from 
now on." 

But that's unfair." she aald. 

He shrugged his shoulders. 

"But very natural, don't you think?" 

Major Kelland came Into the room at 
that moment He addressed Allx. "Sorry 
to disturb you," Mrs. Stevenage." be aald, 
• but I"d like to have a word with Mark "' 

Allx looked startled for a moment, then 
repllod hurriedly. "Why. ecrtutnly, Major 
Kelland " 

Wllbrough sighed and Kelland tuned 
his moustache. 

"Couldn't . . . er, that Is, wouldn't you 
like some woman friend, perhaps, to come 
along to keep you company?" he sug- 
gested. 

Wilbroueh's fore flickered Into one of 
his old amllcj and his eyes shcinu with a 
mild amusement. 
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Murk knew xo well just how repulsive 
aucb an idea would be to Mix: knew 
only too well lw* without Intimate 
friends she v/aa since Shell* Linden tmtl 
fiane buck to Eniilund. 

"Ill go up to my room, Major Kellcmd." 
■he *a!cl, 'Til read or someLhinit. Tell 
them to Jet nw know the mutant Dan 
corovjj." 

"Thiifs splendid." said Kelland, wii.li 
heartfelt relief. "Bplendid. tt> ■ 
(treat shock far you . . ." He upenod 
Hie door rcir hi:r. She looked buck over 
her shoulder, and r.he dim light from 
the hull foil on her small head wJttl Lhc 
abort dart curls, und ht»r pale small ffl.ee, 
"Oood nJjrht. Mark," she i&Jd, arid "Oood- 
■jiiffiit." tip answered. 

Keltand wont out with har and called 
to the manager who was hovering un- 
easily about the hull. 

"Send Mrs. Stevonaiie up--ft&ma tea," 
Jie- saw. 



V£E light hi the office 
lukd a plain rIosk hhade, nod flung a pool 
or sickly Jijj-ht on (□ the desk. Mark, 
Hitting Jiwt outside Llua orbit of i.lie pool, 
looked very white, and his eyes bctrayorJ 
Ills Intense fatiifue 

"Well," he said when Kelland came 
back. 

"Rotten business." 8*ld tCelland, "Like 
to make a statement ? Better gel U over. 
The Coroner will alt to- morrow, of. course." 

WUbrquuh coughed and lit a cigar. 
Jn the short flan; uf the match Kr*lland 
. aaw his face. unfamiliar mid full of pain. 

"My statement Lb pretty simple," lie 
Bald. "Mlfi> Stevenage turned up ut my 
office and asked me la drive her round 
the kopje. 1 did so. wu lalked u little 
op thy re, and then I drove her hack to 
Melkles . . . about six. and said Hood- 
bye. Then I drove buck to my house, 
cent the cookboy and the horseboy ofl 
for the night. After tliat I went buck 
lo Hie office, and put in the rest of the 
night working until about elevtn or hulf- 
past. I came lo Mtfkle'e to t&e Mr*. 
Stevenage* because Price had toft ft (Write 
saying that she was In town and warned 
to ace me: and then I stayed here, until 
you lurned up." 

"Mind if I have Culien ln r and take 
that down and have It signed and wit- 
nessed?" 

"Why not?" Bald Wllbmueh. 

Keltand said: ,; Quite sure, WJlbrough. 
that thoae an; the facts of [lie ease?" 

"Quilt- sure." said Wilbrough un- 
emotionally. 

"It seems." said Kcllund carefully, "that 
nhe took a rlckalta outside the hotel 
he-re, and drove straight to yaur house. 
Ehe paid the bay nit and went inlu the 
pardi'ti " 

"1 know nothing about that," paid Wll- 
b rough stiffly 

"There wa* no reason you know of w!iy 
she .-dioLiid do ^uoh a thimt?" 

"None. I toid her, because she . . . 
well, ahe Imd sttgaeHtcd to me that we 
might dhau toecthw . . . that I fihould 
not bn aL I tome, that I wait Knin^ to work, 
unci M'lAt I intended to MCld off the aer- 
\-anta." 

"IVttiT liave Clilleo in." Eaid KeVJand 
TLon-cammltuhy. Ho Umk u m«p hnvarda 
the door and then turned to 'Wllbrough- 
•'Look hurt?.'" he said, "between you and 
me. aa private Individuals ... I know it's 
■Illy to ttilnk that you might have mur- 
dered her. But It's a nasty situation " 

"I know It." said WIlbroueH. "Batter 
Vet CuDen In." 



Knlland upened the door. 

"Cotii».i In, Culien," he said brusquely 
10 tins rniuiagtr of tlw hotel wlio sat 
on h t'hulr Jn th» hall like a Part in alar ly 
dislitrveilutl murabau atari. "I should fret 
ott to bed if I ware you. The night 
porter can tat, Mr. Steveniiye In tfhnn 
he tomea" 



±UE first Ihlnp In the 
morning, Alls wunt lo see Prict>. Dan 
ltad <AUw things to do, dreary tilings, and 
he wu Koine about iiis business tflth 
ootnprerised lipn Mid on uneommmdrative 
eravMX-** that ww rftiner IriRhtcoinp. 
lie refused to diarus* the dyeatJoa vl 
Mark. Bhp Insisted, "But you muet too, 
Dan, Hint it's hotr&le unci that It's 
IddKTum tn Imaslne that Mark Umi wiy- 
tldng to do with it." And ha amrwrrtd 
,rt Tbe vbolfl thing In horrible. We won't 
discuu it." 

Tlie stroot wan flooded with Bunllght 
mid hhft riwnln«a thi*ew r.hnrp simdowrt on 
th<* JloI pavementa. Cars bwutlr by, and 
a waffijon with ■ yoke of Hlxlevn oxen 
rolled slowly and obstructively cdonir the 
reddish road. Sh^ went first to a dress 
■fJiup, and bouRht bbtmIJ u black frock 
and hat. It Waan't particularly ■ticceas- 
fid. und ahc folt dowdy and uhftcrDiort- 
abta When 6ho can\c out in It. Nuldance, 
boeauw ahv wantod to fOfil confident and 
strong when she saw Pries. 

There wore erreon reed hlinds piLllird 
down hi the winduwrv of Piici;'*; office, 
and Prion hhrweif looked pallid in the 
swimmy U^ht. Hr» lonkrd at A1U across 
hla de&k and pulkd down Lhe potfuira •.■! 
bin mouth. 

"■"I Khan't volnotepr anything," he cold. 

Shti rnadc an Impatient, utsturc. 

"But you see. if we dont say ajiytinng 
no one will know. And I'm aura ahfe was 
lying, anyway," 

"Ifi ticklish," he aald, "fiUppresnInK 
evidence. if it comes out It will look 
very bad." 

"But they nouldn"r, Burftlr, molly MC8M 
Mark, could the> r' ahe InalstcU, 

Price £ivi"H>k his head. 

"Hen v en knows. I fihaulnn'e think Mi 
myKC-h, but I donT know what Kelland 
has duR up. it'o rot. of course, but all 
1 1 ii- sarrW lt.'i a natty affair, and them's 
bound to bo talk. Lot of harm done by 
talk." 

Whe found her heart bBafiritT heavily 
and felt rather talut A dim sense nf 
guilt about her comjalete rndirTwenOo to 
Efadne's death tiuEiiid at Mt. She felt 
&hoekcd and unluippy, and horribly un- 
Wftt at Duu'n sick yet controlled fUQoUotL 
Hut the mor-t tmpojtanr thln^ was Mark. 
All night lone she had lain awake wiLi 
that thought, She liad lain tint nn h*r 
back und aukt'd titnea wlietlier ice wjis 
in lovt wltli him or not. Hhe htfiwd fllsti 
waan't. It would he son* awful. FuTlle, 
■and hopelcj^; u rotten statr cif affairs. 
Her eyea had stayed open, ■ When nhr 
attempted to close them tlv.-v i. 
and whirling rtrclea of blue and fnreen 
and red had spun like avtherine- wheels 
under her tired lid*. 

It had been u brlelM moorxhylit night, 
and the B<oft, milky UrIU hud lain on the 
balrony outside tlie room, arid t.l nQ 
HhndDWn nf ilw ble ereeri tubs with Mi..* 
azalena In them had been hard nnd black 
and eloneated on Lhe tded floor. Dan 
liad arrived at about, three o'clock in the 
tnoining, but he had np^nt ao'es with 
Kelloiul, and came up lo the room loolc- 
mff crev with weariness. Behind Use sot 



luok In Tii3 square, brown fare aha bad 
nnnstrti a deep enmity for WUhrouyh. U 
wan quili; enotiNh that Evadne &hottid 
have been fuund in Wilbrnush's garden. 
It set WilbrouKli npnrt. But she knew 
quite weU tiiat. Dun lnul bbt pre-ludgcd. 
He was WHlUntf tor the rwJIu to find out 
the truth. But the Harden would be for- 
ever between htm and Wllbrouah, 

"That's what I taran." alw? aald In a 
low voire. "I mean, that's why I ttaottkht 
WQ needn't nay nnytbintf. Yt&ve got to 
go tu the l^^^ueJit.' , 

"Oh. thafU be mere formality," said 
Pjie« dryly. "They'll adjourn, (W that 
she nan be buried, and tlwn the bulk 
U a-w evidence will be taken later." 

if" luirrihjc," edte repeated. "especfaUy 
for Mark/' 

"It must have been ratliei' horrible for 
Miss Stevonaere." ho «uld jrently. "and 1» 
liurrible for your husband. But arenX 
you hocltiff trouble before trouble lia* 
really aumE?" 

iJlie got up and began to pull on her 
ffluves. 

,r I suppose Tm b^lng a fool," she tald 
and Iwr llpn iri'tnbled, 

"I think." h<> nrdd riuietly. "Llmt It would 
be more discreet lor you noL to take any 
in-live part In this. After- ail, the police 
will do their Job and nothing will atop 
thrui And If, would be wiser. I feel nitre, 
lor you not to Allow any strong partisan- 
fillip." 

"Yes, you're obviously rfgrht," she said. 
"Good-bye. Mr. Price," 

Sbf went away, knowing perfectly well 
that, he was right and knowhuj perfectly 
wr-il that *bc had known It all aloua 

Blip hurried through the heat toward* 
Meikle's. whero five ricksha boys lounged 
aualnat the steps of lhe hotel. 

As lthn went up the rhu^llng white step« 
two people oamy out of the hotel. Tliey 
WorO talking eagerly, but when they saw 
her th« CtmvtoattiOTj died on her lips and 
(Jiey looked confused and blushed. 

-Shi rfallaed suddenly how Don rnu^il 
liate it all. ilif talk, Lhe inquisitive, fleet- 
anrf fftanoea She Kaa6$ he would be 
buck. She would aak him ir they hadn't 
lnr\Lnr ongagy a sit ting- roam. Meoii 
in the dininEf-rnoni would be intolerably 
public. 



Tan 



IE lnquk'st wa.1 over 
very quickly. Alix sat dry -mouthed and 
IL^fied lo Lhe formal eridenoi.*. But, 
only evldetWB of tdentifJcatlnn and 
medical evidence wore, called, and the 
luque&t adjouriied, as Price had predicted 
The body had been found by a native 
who wan taking a onto to Murk's house. 
But tliat was all 

.As A133C came nut ahe paased Mark. 
He bowed lo her and Dan forma! h iod 
ntnn urr-ri nm In sea bur nut-^tr etched hand. 
Dan Lcuinficd ln*r arm, nodded lo Mark, 
and took her out, to the car. She felt 
tears pricking agulml the backs of her 
eyes. It seemed all wrori?. Until to- 
day Mark and Dan and herself would 
have ail come out together. 

"Chf^r up/' said Dun, ad they drove lo 
thr> hotel. 

Hr- htoked quickly towards her, and his 
eyes were very friendly nnd sympathetic. 

H 2tMd we have done thal7" she aatted, 
"practically cutting Murk?" 

"We ran'r, \-ery wt'tl be intimate until 
this Is riaared up." he said decisively. 

And before she could answer he added, 
•'Uvaorii? will be burled ttiia afternoon." 
"Wlicre?" said AIIk. and knew tho 
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answer be/ore the question was nil! ol 
her mouth. Where but In the cemetery 
she had passed yesterday, and tp:'.- ! 
un the folly of muklng a perforrruiii-'e 
of burial. A dark flush stained tier 
dUHW 

"I'm sorry. pan," she satd. "IT* 
ghastly," 

"We'll no bade to the Una to-night." 
he said. 

"To-night?" she «vb«d. dismayed 

"To-night. Del out cf ttali," he Sfi 
gruffly. "Can't stand It. Alix. was it 
out fault, do you thlnlt?" 

"How could It be?" she retorted. "Sh.' 
was of age . . . she did what she liked." 

"1 feci responsible for her. She wan 
* guest in my home." 

She could see him imagining the cen- 
sorious eyes of numberless relatives. 

Alix had not seen Murk Wllbrough tu 
apeak to when they drove down to the 
Stevenage farm after the funeral. It 
seemed to her Intolerable that neither 
she nor Dan had seen him and insisted 
on their complete faith tn his innocence. 

They drove on In complete silence, 
thrusting through the tught. until the 
gates and fencing came to an end. and 
the plccanln sighed with relief and curli-d 
himself up on the floor of the car like a 
kitten, and went to sleep. Twice they 
crossed a drift, the water shining In the 
glare of the lights, and then rose and 
pressed against, the opposite bank, every 
rut and lump standing out as clearly as 
if It were day. 

OS the track, about three miles from 
the homestead, they saw a campnre burn- 
ing. Don made an exclamation and pulled 
up. He got out of the car and walked to- 
wards the Arc. and Alix saw a small, dis- 
hevelled figure rise and come into the 
circle of crimson light. The engine was 
running, but it was very Quiet, and she 
heard nan's clipped tones very clearly, 
and the drawling voice that answered 
him. 

"On my way to Dyson's. Got a tempor- 
ary job there. Hope you dont mind my 
camping, but I didn't want to intrude on 
the homestead at this time." 

She felt queer, as if her skin waa con- 
tracting. He was the man she had seen 
at McUcle'i, the man in the breeches and 
rldlng-boots. She could hear the charm 
of his drawl coming to her through the 
darkness, and she had the notion that 
she could set quite clearly those eyes, 
imjllne under their lids.. 

"Ail right." said Don. "but we've got an 
. . . er . . . guest l»use, far . , . " 

"Tramps." lugjrc.itcd the man. 

"Pot- . . . 5r . . . strangers," ametlded 
Dm. "Well, good night." 

Dan got Uito the car and grunted. Then 
he let In the clutch and the car bumped 
away. In the back, tile plccanln. unnerve.1 
by the silence that had flowed in upon 
turn while the car was stationary, began 
to sing lus own special chant that pro- 
tected him from devils. 

The bouseboy was 
waiting on the verandah when they ar- 
rived. Ahi liad a Bectlng lmiircstilun of 
the security and comfort Df her home. It 
was good to be back. In a way. The houy j 
with its while pillars nod the two exten- 
sions that Jutted forward, making a sm:i!.'. 
three-Aided enclosure in front of the 
verandah door, was familiar and loved. 
There was a Are in the big hall, and all 
the lamps t'erc ill: quantities of lamps 



making a soft, golden light, with no 
shadows in the hall; and nil the lamp: 
beautifully trimmed. 

Theft! was A sdiver tray set cut with 
decanter and glasses, and the sparklet 
syphon fully charged- The coffee ready 
to be heated over the spirit -lamp. Every- 
thing ready, shining, und polished. Every- 
tiling secure and comfortable: a brlghtly- 
lil fortress for superior peeple. and the 
lesser breeds without the Inw .-mid sit in 
darkness. And yet. she haled and dotcstcd 
that comfort, tlial conifnrt which scemnd 
so effortless, the sort of 'serene routine 
that went un lit Dan's house, as It must 
BO on in the houses of his relations tn 
England, sublime and unchanged what- 
ever icy blasts of envumstanee might 
assail the Individual members of the for- 
tress. 

"Oct off to bed. Pinion," said Dan 
I'urtly, when he came in from putting the 
cor away. 

"Oood night, sir," said Simon In a 
soft, deep voice. "Gtwd nighl. madam," 

"Good night," mid Alix In ■ sulk? voice 

Simon, his dark, blunt-featured face 
quite expressionless, hla Jacket starched 
tad spotless, Iris white trousers with a 
knife-edge creasr m them, padded softly 
out of the room. 

"I can't £tund him!" exclaimed Alix 
bitterly, "that smarmy voice talking Eng- 
lish, that upper servant manner, and 
that jungle pad of his to go with it. 
Mission boyl I can'l tee why you keep 
him. Dan." 

Dan poured out a whisky and soda and 
handed It to her. 

"He's a good servant," he said mildly. 

"I liate his manner . . . and, besides, J 
hate Mission boys." 

Dan's face, hardened Into lis sober de- 
termination. 

"You'ie a rotten housekeeper, Altx," he 
said pleasantly. "What would you do 
with on untrained liouseboy?" 

"Teach him, of course," said Alix. "I 
taught my own boys," 

"Yes . . . while It amused you. But 
you wouldn't bother so much about it 
now. And besides. Simon Is a good 
man. I'm hanged If 111 penalise lUm Jual 
because nc'-l been educated." 

"Educated!" snorted Alix. "Taught, 
you mean. Parrots!" 

Dan shrugged lus shoulders. 

"The whole trouble, Albc. Is that you 
Sntt'l like their manner. Simon tins lost 
tiie engaging childishness that you liked 
among your own houseboys, and hn's 
weighted down with Ills education . . . 
or teaching, if you prefer it. Natives 
haven't got a sense of humor, but they 
have a childish sense ot the ridiculous. 
1 dun't think we ever ought to have edu- 
cated them, but having dune r,o, and then 
to refuse them u Job because of It is 
manifestly unfair." 

He lit a cigarette and said slowly, "And 
to my mlnrl. it looks like sheer funk, as if 
we were afraid of theai. u if we'd created 
a sort ol Frankenstein. And maybe wc 
have.*' 

She looked at him incredulously. 

"The very last tiling I should have ex- 
pected from you. Dan," she said, "was 
thai aort of Idea." 

He smiled with n new grimness. 

"My dear." he said. "I may be narrow- 
minded, and a bit of • stereotyped 
blighter, but tlmt doesn't mean that I 
never thick at all." 

"You never let me know what you're 
thlnltinf," she said, and Sopped down 



into a chair. "When 1 ask you about 
propto ..." 

"I don't think much uboul people," tu 
answered lightly. 

"You live by rule of thumb." she sjkld. 
"and then you do something eccentric 
like having Simon about the place." 

"Most people live by rule," said Oaii 
briefly. "As regards the conventions. I 
do. But tilings are changing, The natives 
are changing. Sanders of the River and 
all that sort af thing Is dying." 

J^.LIX made an Im- 
patient gesture, which he disregarded. 

"You see." he went on. "the new 
natives are being educated, and they've 
got representation. As a result. they're 
dill] cult. I Jiked the old way best, but 
they've got to have their chance now 
They'll never go sack. Any more than 
the new laborers on my family's Begat! 
will go bade. They still need leading, be- 
cause the education they have had hat 
been too little or loo much, whlclaiver 
way you care to look at It. I. myself, am 
nut sure which. But since we've started 
it, then we've gut to go on to the bitter 
end. And Simon Is the beginning of un 
experiment. It's his manner mostly that 
upsets you." he added. "I find it ratftra 
tiresome myself. Hot quite authentic 
It's a curious manner, an uiimuumi 
dignity, added to the old and natural 
dignity of the native. Something will 
evolve out of it." 

"The White Man's Burden," Jibed Altt. 
and she began to laugh hysterically. 

Dan pulled her out of the clioir anil 
:ihook her violently. 

"My poor, silly child," he said. "vouV 
as bad as Simon. You picked up a lot of 
luklf-baked theorising among your liter, 
ary friends, and you imagine that thev 
were all the world. Anyway, while my 
cousin Is dead, and in a perfectly foul 
way, until we find out who did kill her 
I suggest that you behave with some 
dignity and a sense of loyalty." 

"I suppose you think that Mark Wll- 
brough did It, she gasped. 

'Tve got on open mind," said Dan. 
"You'd better go to bud." 

He took her elbow and &tecTed her to- 
wards the stairs He was very tall and 
had a trick of bending hla head, a trick 
lie had got from entering small rnn na- 
vels before his own house wn.: tmilL Hl< 
brown tiak grew up r.prinKilj' from his 
broad forehead, and Ins mouth was firm 
and wide. Only Hla eyes looked full of 
pain and vers 1 young, full of bewilder- 
ment, as he held her thin elbow, and felt 
her sag against him as the? went uj> the 
stairs. 

"Loyalty!" he thought wearily "She's 
full of this loyalty business. But when 
all is said and done lier true luynlty 
should be to me," 

"It J s all very well." muttered Ahx. as 
she sat down on the edge of her bed. "but 
you're not giving Mark a chance." 

Dan's face hardericd again. 

"Don't you Uiink." he said stonily, 
"that you could leave ail that to Wil- 
bmurrh hlmscll. and to the police? ,t ■ 
not our business. The only decent 
for us lo da is to keep out of it. Neither 
for, nor against" 

A mosquito bussed round the lamp, and 
some winged creature blundered against 
the window-pane. Otherwise the silenco 
was intense. 

"Neither for nor against." repeated 
Dan. 

"I don't think so," she cried, and burst 
Into oveTwrctujht weeping 



r SI NT WORTH jDRgeit 
along towards the Stevenage farm. Hty 
hut was fulled low over his eyes, and he 
regarded the earH of his stallion with 
I- i .!..-: ■■!. It wan dawn, and the sky 
was Hire water, gTey water, where n cry- 
•SftUJnC itreurn uf ruse and green mlngied 
with the flat surface 

Ws mind t,i." occupied with Che ques- 
tion of railways, and the Incredible de- 
sire uf farmers and guttlers for railways. 
Wlmt were ox waggons lor? And what 
whs Unit 1 , but u tiling mndt} lor nlaves? 
Education of natives, railways with their 
gleaming metal Hues plunging Lluoujth 
the 'heart of the quiet veldt, farmers who 
imagined that they would improve life by 
selling mure and marc stuff and nmltlm: 
little ugly settlementa all over the place; 
natives who save up their simple plea- 
sures and their simple agriculture and 
learnt to rmud and write . . , Pah! And 
Stevenage, who might have been relied 
won to be a die-hard in such matters, 
who was known as u idee canstfrvnlJve, a 
dumb Empire- Builder . . . Stevenage had 
to ([□ and employ Simon ile u houseboyl 
The right and proper attitude would have 
been lor Slevenaffe to boat Slrnan off liis 
land. At least, the expected altitude. 
Instead of which, lie took Simon on; a 
Miiaion boy. a town boy. 

"Not." &&fd Wentworth. iy hts home's 
ears fft liabit he had 1 "that I myself dis- 
approve. I don't. 1 think that If you 
let loose education on (.be unsuspecting 
native, U« [cast you can do Is to com- 
pensate him fur it. And what sort of a 
glorious muddle have we let oitrsclves In 
for? Imagine lack of fourteen educated 
up to the aohciQl standard being let loose 
on the world with their elementary and 
sketchy knowledge, with the status of 
grown menl However, friend Simon Is all 
right. He's good, and he's got a butler 
complex." 

He screwed up his eyes and stared at 
a flttum t-luit wna walking towards him 
down tho coppery track between the 
colorless, gross. 

He touched hla horsed flanks with his 
■purs, and the animal bounded forward 
and settled down Into a fast canter. The 
aound at the hoofs through the quiet 
morning wa* dull and regular. Qkf thy 
■oft beating ol drums Ln an orchestra,. 

"Hullo. Colllniion," he said, as he drw 
up with a deliberate splatterine of hoofs, 
"Nice far us to wet you hi this distrieL." 

Culllruion shifted his knapsack and the 
rifle under hia arm. He looked at Went- 
worth w:l|l a supercilious, Impertinent 
stare, acid hunched his shoulders. 

"Such a giff for irony," he observed. 
"Tan flutter me," said Wentworth "Mine 
was the simple expression of a simple 
man's happiness. Let me know when 
the robbery id planned, will you? It 
would saf e me Aiuch a lot of trouble"." 

"I didn't know that you were In this 
district," said Colilrwon, 

"I don't suppose you did/' -laid Went- 
worth eomnlaeeiitly. 
"I'm going to Dyson's." said Coillnson. 
"Yes. 1 know, staunch old fellow that 
hi? In." said Wentworth. "He refund to 
employ a native overseer, n fellow who 
had been educated. Dishonest blighters., 
be said. Hut. ha lias employed your" 

"Him 1 these Mission boys myself," said 
Cnlhnson. 

"They tuvve a distressing vernacular," 
■aid Wentworth. "uiipleasiuir. to the un- 
agnhLit Seated r*f. But no doubt we shall 
get used to it and they wli) gut out 
Of 1L" 
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"WeusworLh." said Coillnson pleasantly, 
"can I believe my ears? Can It be thftf 
you would prefer Dyson to employ n 
native instead of a while man?" 

' 1 Aiid why [ Lot '.' ' ' asked Want-worth. 
"It's a native's country, or rather a black 
man's country." 

He touched his horse with his heels. 

"J3o long," he remarked. 

'•Ho long." said Coliinson. And looking 
over his shoulder, he shouted. "Heard the 
latest Salisbury Orand Gulgnol. Went- 
worth?" 

"Thank heavens.," "Wentworth yelled 
back. "thai, that is out of my province 
It's nothing to do with me," 

"Tills Is a murder!" shouted Collln- 
60X1, "And the saintly Wilbrough is the 
first sufjpe-ct. Wufdwu number one." 

Wentworth reined ln. and looked back 

"Why Wilbrough?" he aaked, "Why 
not the Biahopl Just as probable." 

"When you get back into civilisation," 
called CuUlnsan pieas:uitly, "you'll lind 
[ hat the corpse was In Wilbrough 's garden. 
So ^convenient.'* 

He shifted tua knapsack again* hunched 
hii shoulders, and trudged an down the 
track. 



AlIKKfC was still a 
shadow over tor Stevenage homeatead. 
but the fiuu had split its golden flow 
over the garden, and the geraniums 
blazed like scarlet fires. A waggon 
orealccd away from the yard. It via Wted 
lih|h with sacks, and the driver shouted 
in a shrill Votee and erneked his long 
FTtockwhip. Tlie leader walked stolidly 
in front of the other oxeti. And already 
a garden boy wan weeding. 

Dan was standing by the aide of the 
house, wearing a tweed emit over his 
pyjamas, and & bright blue acarf round 
his neck. His hands were [hnjur. into 
1'jia pockets, and he was harangulhg the 
herd boy. He looked up at the nound 
of Went worth's arrival. 

"Morning," he said politely, 

Wentworth grinned to hlmwlf. He 
had a slirewd suspicion that Dan could 
never quite i'id himself of the Idea that 
the Bhodcsl&n police were on much the 
same foatinR ax the English County Con- 
stabulary; that lua dealings with them 
should be on the tines of the country 
Boulru listening to the local constable 
ejcplaininR about a poacher. 

"It t&VM hlni pain." ttiought Went- 
worth, "Lo ask rue ln." 

DRn, however, with a Arm amiability, 
asked him In to breakfast. 

"We can discuGs any news you've got 
afterwards"," he said grimly. "I'm afraid 
my wife's very upset and won't bo down." 

Wentwortli stared a little. He had 
ridden over with the simple Intention of 
warning Stevenage that there had been a 
bad fire on his boundary last night, and 
to suggest that an early burning ol fire- 
guards might not be a bad idea, 

"I suppose Kelland sent you over.*' 
Dun went Oh aa they walked Into the 
hall" . . . didn't want to ten me any- 
thing over the party line. You've got a 
private Hrw to the camp, haven't you?" 

Wentworth refrained from storing 
again. 

"I've been on patrol," he taid instead. 
"I h&veul been back to the camp. I 
come along here on my way ... or, 
ruth^r. slightly out of % to tell you that 
thiwu wiifi Quite a btg fire on your boun- 
dary last night, Obvlomrly you weren't 
here or you would Mve noticed it. But 



I collcetRd some fellowa from the nwt 
farm and we got It under." 

"Tluuiks very much," said Dan. 

He looked annoyed 

"CuriousM 1 and curlouecr," thought 
Wentwortli- He wondered if it had any- 
thing to do with friend Collluson. Tho 
arrival of friend CpILtnison on Stevenage's 
!aiid might well cause hsm to mount his 
liighext horse. 

"Then I suppose you haven't ..." 
said Dan in a voice LhaE seemed to struggle 
forth "... havttti't heard that my cousin 
was murdered the day berarc yentei- 
day? " 

■Qoodi heavens!" said Wentworth. and 
then became completely silent. 

"I thought It was because uf that that 
you'd come ovrr," said Dan In an <in- 
niToessavy expianatlun, "Thought pcr- 
hnps thnt JCeHahd had caught the man." 
T in sorry," muttered Wentworth. 

"So am I." said Dan in a curious tone. 
1< she was found tn Wllbrough's garden." 

"Great Scott" aaLd Wentworth. 

Simon come deferentially Into the hall. 
Breakfast ul once for Sergeant Went- 
worth and myself.' 1 said Don.- 

"Yes, sir." said Simon. "Qood morning, 
sir " he said to wentworth. 

"Good morning," said Wentworth. A 
twitch of amusement Urucrhcd his mouth 
He know so well how that mrtnnti In- 
furiated a great many sound furmem. 

He brooded u little, while Dad went 
Lhfuugh some papers on his dc&k. upon 
the evil tricks uf fate. He had bp-en nicely 
settled down rn the Zambesi Valley: then 
these people here had to have an out- 
burst of murders and silly little ridings 
a few years a^u. and Colonel Craven lutd 
to think it a good idea to send "him— 
Wentworth— to take charge. A miner- 
able district, 

"I cannot really Imagine Wllbruugh ln 
such a thiiifi," he eald at last. 

"Sox could I," said Dan grimly. 

Wentworth said nothing He noted the 
tense which Stevenage used, and made a 
melancholy grimace. 

Ho ate breakfast with Dan. and tbey 
spoke of local matters. 

"That fellow who's got the lindens* old 
farm has let his cattle stray again. They're 
impounded." said Wentworth. "Sixty of 
them. Harrington found them on his 
land and *ent them to the pound- Foul 
trick, but Ban-button's like thai. The 
other man can't raise sixty quid to get 
'em out." 

'-The man's a nulsanee." said Dan 
stilly. "You can't blame Borrlngton, 
Ext4."aordlnary thing about that farm . . . 
it seems to attract uiuatlafactory people." 

Wentwort h rem umbered all he hod 
beard ubOUt Sheila Unden and shrugged 
his shouldera. His mind quivered with 
irreverent laughter at Dan's magisterial 
outlook. Bad luck for u man like Dan to 
hove murder foisted on him. And If hla 
memory didn't rail him. the Evadne girl 
had been a distinctly strange blossom to 
burgeon on the Stevenage family tree. 

"You get A queer lot Of peoplq out here," 
he said, "NaUiraUy, they stand out much 
more than the duw-rui of ordinary, sober 
farmers." 

"Well, they're a nuisance In the dis- 
trict/' said Dun. And again Wentworth 
felt that he hlmnelf ought to be the local 
sergeant in Little Cleedings or whervvLT it 
was that the Stevenage* exited, listening 
to the Stevenage squire complaining about 
the local poacher. 

"So lung," lie tcaid resignedly, "as ho 
doesn't otart quarter-evil* or fia*t Coast, 



Mi 



_Sh o'wti at lefT art- y^v \ XJ .'^ 



National Library of Austra1tp://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4615470 



mrrizMnrr to 

THl AI'Vra*lULN WDMrS^ H'l"OLLT- 



THE BARRIER 



9 



ftrrtr in the district by not dipping, r 
find him harmltfAs, He drinks a bit . . . 
but who wouldn't in his caso, poor little 
drvi]?" 

Dan frowned, and ended the dlsnis- 
slon. 

Wentworth got up from the table. 

"I'll begcttlnp along," he Mid. IT there 
Is my thin? I can dn. of course . . ." 

"Thanks." said Dun. hurriedly. 

Wentworth rod** away, sitting very up- 
right, and trolling tin 1 stallion. The sun 
was hot and strong, but the earm wjls. 
not yet blastoff. There was a purple haw 
over the bufih. 

He got Into the ramp and found a young 
trooper sitting tn the office hut, and talk- 
ing over the office telephone to Home Other 
young police trooper in some other camp 

"Go on. Ko on," said the young police 
trooper, whose name was Parmtcr. "Don't 
toll mel And In Markle's gardent" 

"Go on." Jtald Wentworth, In a melan- 
choly voice. "Don't mind mr, Pantlter- I 
like to hear these Juvenile ecstasies. You 
young beast. . . . put that receiver down! 
I'll teach you W gossip about your betters. 
This (jump Jm » disgrace. You'll have a 
labor party on it for the rest of the after- 
noon, and you'll supervise them. And 
after that you'd better start nut on patrol. 
The Radkl river boundary Three days." 

Purgtter shoved down the receiver, 

"Yco, air," he Ntid hastily "Sorry, air. 
By the way, sir, "The Apostle" bus he^n 
*een down there,** 

"If you mean the native N'danl, who la 
known as John," satd Wentworth nastily, 

"plEftflp say tio." 
"Yes, Mr. [t's N'dfini T mean" 
"Then you'd better take provisions for 

n week." said Wentworth tn a pleased 

tone, "and make sure he's moved on be- 

rrjri' vnu romc back ■* 
"Y«, air." 

"Any other tnulneu?" 
"No. sir." said Farglte-r. nnd went out 
into a sunny void, where gossip wan not. 



NOR tay on hlo 
back In the shade of two ntunted trees. 
His yellow, dilapidated face was peace- 
ful, and hla grey habr fell in untidy 
wtaps on each temple. A laxfre Tabby eat 
crouched near him nnd nt intervals patted 
htni with a (toft pnw 

"Shut up." said Radnor. 
She took no notice, but made another 
leisurely leap, and this time patted hii 
face. 

"Shut up. you grey heaum," said Rad- 
nor, "shut up, Stella." 

He closed his eyes and lay it.UI, a de- 
plorably dirty object beneath the serene 
blue sky. 

He thought of the sixty cows Im- 
pounded by that shirty foal Barrineton. 
The fellow always looked ai» If he wore 
a stilt shirt and starrhnd collar, end 
liad swnJlou'cd a poker as well Silly, 
rijjtd fool. Face like a fiddle, and a 
(.notlibrufih moustarho. He'd been a JP 
in tile Old Country, and still thought 
him&elf one out here. Canie out here 
because of the Income tax and be- 
cause he tholiRht his children would have 
a better opportunity; and expected to 
rule the ronst as nn doubt he bad done 
in nome obMlkre tSnclish village. He nnd 
Stevenage . . . the old school tie! 

Radnor irave a feeble carkle of luugh- 
ter, and at that Stella gave another leap 
and pulled with her paw tit Hie raised 
collar of hla unlit. 

"Shut up," he said again. 

He continued to Ilc under the treat, 



hut with ci stern adherence to the laws of 
tfte universe the sun crept slowly round 
until IU bright beams fell onto his fare. 

"Curse IE!" he said, nnd scrambled to 
his feel. 

He blinked slightly and pushed his shirt 
d'jwn Inside his shorts. It would ride UP 
and JjHrttt in a Ump balloon over hit back. 

Sheila Linden's small orange grove was 
Jn bloKHom. The scent, hung heavily in 
the anil air. Hr r,nltTed and blinked 
Pleasant. Reminded him of his wedding. 
In 5t. George's. Hanover Square, real 
orrmse blossom, eight bridesmaids, and 
old Carlyon. as heat man. The organ 
swelling triumphantly. "Pom pom dtr pom, 
pom pom dc pom." Lovely smell, that 
real orange blossom. roixt.'d with expen- 
sive and exotic scent, and all mixed up 
wlCb that churchy smell" tlie vc-stry. the 
signing, and the dellaiaus young brides- 
maids crowding round, timelllng af pow- 
der and lily-nf-tho-vaUey, and scent, and 
nFw clothes. Funny, how e"n?rythinjt 
crowded into your mtnd. like bridesmaids: 
nt id Delia remained our of it! Couldn't 
somehow remember Delta m thfit eniflh 
Remember her at other times . . . yea. 
With her clear brown eyes, and that 
pale rod uncompromising mouth. Didn't, 
do to think too much about It, He'd 
chop down those orange trees when he 
had the energy. 

"Chnp T em down." he muttered, and 
then stopped short as hp saw a man 
walkhiK up the kafTlr footpath to the 
huts. 

"Vtatrnr!" he said to Stella, who' was 
crouching at his feet, "Cat. I said 
visitor." 

He attwd there with his back to the 
tumbledown mud hut. and blinked furt- 
nufily nt the newcomer. 

Col 1 ln«on advanced courteously, an d 
Pinlled at him. 

"I think I've lost my way," he said. 
"Vm looking fur Dyfion'ts place" 

Radnor gave a ffl&MncCTting hoot of 
laughter. 

^Another ramie, Stella,** he cackled, 
"another raga*. He'll end like we have 
. , . but he's not there yet." 

The eat gave a disconcerting wall nnd 
backed away. 

"End at a rope's end, will he?" snig- 
gered Radnor. "Well, we won't do 
that." 

' 1 Vou old fool " said CollhiBon 
tolerantly. 

"Only embezzlement with us. wasn't it, 
BtelJa. my tibby?" said Radnor. 

"I haven't come to that." said Col- 
Hnson. "Put me on my way to Dyson's, 
will you?" 

Radnor gave a hoarse chuckle. 

"Dyflun turned down 'The Apostle' 
last week. You can stay here to-night If 
you like. It's nearly sundown now. and 
Dyson's place Is a good ten miles away." 

Colllnson unhitched his knapsack, and 
let It fall to the ground. 

"Don't mind if I do." he said. "I've 
been tanred for a long time . . . bored? 
But I don't think somehow that you'll bore 
me." 

"Can you drtnft brandy?" demanded 
Radnor, with a sudden clownish sus- 
picion. 

"Try me." said Collinson briefly, but 
with a new and hungry desire, 

"Plenty nf it, pEenty of it. my boy . . . 
but dop. you knuw No old Napoleon . . . 
no rummers or balloon gEaases All the 
Old Napoleon went to the creditors. Much 
good It did 'em But Deha in-nated. Prin- 
ciples', don't I'oU know. Most women have 
principles." 



"Hnve tihoy?" swfced Colliuson, and he 
save a sudden dazzling nmUc. hia eyes 
wj.de open and ihining, and his mouLh de- 
risive. 

"Oh. yes, undoubtedly." said Radnor, 
"but. 1 see you're a man who ritwun't be- 
lieve in women. 

"What was that you were blathering 
about 'The Apostle'?" asked Colllnson, 
rudely. 

'"Ah." said Radnnr. "there's something 
interesting. You wouldn't like htm. Bettnr 
that you didn't meet him. He'd whiH 
brimstone, don't you know " 

Who is he?" Mild Cofllnflon tmpu- 
liently. 

"Haven't you heard of hlmT Oh. he's 
a negro, a negro. Very interesting But 
he's gone off now . gone off somr- 
wnere/* 

' I see ... n nieiser missionnr^'.'' said 
Collltujon. "Shouldn't worrj' your heart 
about him. Show me my hut and we'll 
make & night of at." 

"M tjbtnt talk about 

'nigffeiV in tills country. All wrong. Now 
your hut.. Tlutt but'fl the one which Ste- 
phen Linden bad. Went potty, poor 
t hup. Hut it's a nice hut." 

As they went over to the hut, Collin- 
son said : "Did you see anything or Want- 
worth yesterday"" 

"Nice fellow," said Radnor. "Limited. 
Of octtrse, by his position, but a most 
undera-Eancling man." 

"Vou think so?" said Colltnson. 

"Oh. yes. there's no doubt about it at 
all. Isn't he, my Stella?" 

''I'm not sure," said Collinson, and 
his chin jerked upwards, "that I'll Btay 
after all I think old Dy:-;o:i might kick 
up a i ; - .' 

"My dear fellow." said Radnor, "ini 
be dark In hah an hour, and titcrc'fi ten' 
miles to go. Here, I've fmt guinea-fowl 
nnd swn.4 potatL^w, pumpkin, and toma- 
toes , . . and plenty brandy. I keep a 
cookboy. Must keep up some Aemblanca 
of service. Confound the cursed cows. 
Better to lose them than a cookboy." 

"Undoubtedly." Raid Collinson, "wbat*» 
a cow to a cookboy?" 

"Sixty cows.* 1 insisted Radnor peevishly. 

"Sixty cows," aald Collinson. 

"Well, sixty it wos," said Radnor 
placidly, "but I've let them eo. It didnt 
worry me. I haven't gat any now. m I 
ha vent got to worry about cows any 
more. I can always get ron denied milk 
. . . and if-'s a sell for Borrington," 

"Hcavnnsl I'm tired," said Collinson 
suddenly. 

He leaned against the wall and a JittLo 
scrape and slither of plaster fell to tha 
floor. 

"Did you hear about the -Salisbury 
murder?" he asked at length. 

"Not a word, not a word But Stella 
knew. She smnlls blood in the air. I 
saw her whiskers twitch. T saw her 
sniffing. What murder?" 

"There was a girl murdered in a 
Jew's garden, at night. Murdered when 
there was no moon, but only the eott 
light ol the etui's. 

"Ill tell ym. something." hr went on, 
and hia voice changed and became 
thin and gloating. "I'll tell you 
something about women. They piny you 
up and play vou up. And they fall for 
anything lunt the fcimp. Sometimes 
they 'took pale arid wan. and their bones 
are small. They haunt you, and you 
think about thorn." 

"I shouldn't let my tib hear you. :ny 
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Stella." said Radnor. In • very oddly brisk 
voire. "Yon see, she's very feminine 
Luck bore, the cookboy will bring you 
samehat water, sod srter tint you can 
come atony and iiavc same brandy." 

He vvem nut of the hut and grinned at 
Hi* transparent blue sky In the rlts- 
tgiw WW angry ctreaks of crimson, like 
sashes, but the sky Itself was of a dull 
blue, like a chiffon acorf. 

Tin' sat came running out (0 him 
StM hud not con" Into Colllnson's hut 
She arched her buck, and pressed her- 
self against bis legs. 

He chuckled and bent down to stroke 
her. 

"Wish I was a witch," he «ald, "wish 
1 wis a witch, my tlb. my Stella, my dear 
Tou'd stilt me. I'd unit you We'd suit 
each other, wouldn't vre, my pet?" 

The cat went Into positive, ecstasies. 



JAjUJNOR sat on one 

suit of the packing case table, and Cul- 
linsrin Ob ttie otlicr. Collinson was 
drunk, but Radnor was rmu silently ex- 
lillarated. Hm hair hum more untidily 
1I1411 fiver, and his faded blue eyos were 
rcd-rlmmed, Collinson, however, re- 
mained tidy. To look at thetn. you would 
hare said that Collinson was sober and 
Radnor drunk. 

tiie cat sat In the doorway of the hut. 
There whs a brazier mane of a petrol 
tin with holes punched In It round the 
sHea, and wood bnmt to enartioal In 
It. 

"Bo you sec." Radnor was saying. "I lost 
evotytnlne: Wife, friends, position, every- 
thing, all beciutw soma little beast of a 
rlerk happened to hit on same figure; 
lliat didn't tally, and iruileftd or coming 
to me ttnd leffcing me explain, went 
straight off lo the police. Hundreds of 
people mined because of a little squib 
of a clerk." 

"Hone*ty," satd Collinson, with au im- 
mense gravity, "honesty la a curse." 

He opened bis eyes suddenly and stared 
with a glased expression at Radnor. 

"If it had been me," he said with n 
mixture of dolor and sympathy, "1 should 
have come to you." 

"So would any sensible man." said Rad- 
nor, and hlB manner became brisk and 
confident, as If he wero addressing a 
board meeting. "Quite a little thing. A 
Utile readjustment and everything would 
Tiave gone well. Instead . , . instead, 
owing to the narrow vision of a clerk, 
hundreds of people were ruined and no 
sood was den<\" 

CollbiLon gave him a graceless and 
drunken grin. 

"Got it," he satd. 

°I could put schemes nn foot.." Hold Rad- 
nor, "that Ivolild revolutionise the Veldt, 
but I'm baulked at every turn by poople 
like Harrington and Stevenage, men with- 
out vision, without imaplnntion. Men 
whose minds run in n arrow grooves like 
trams," 

Collinson begun to lsugh silently. His 
eyes became tilts, and his mouth curved 
upwards He laughed and laughed, and 
shook as he did to, but be did not make 
a sound Radnor looked at him in a 
rather offended manner, and sot up and 
went over to a small cupboard. He sot 
out another bottle and came back to bis 
chair. 

"She said to me," said Collinson In a 
lush voice, "the said to me, Paul . , . 
you Buiusr me . . in some ways you 
amuso me more than Mark." 

Radnor kept his head on the table and 
•old nothing. 
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"Drunk." said Collinson disgustedly. k 
and with a disreputable ulr of virtue. 

His mind felt bruised. Thoughts limped 
through ft, Sometimes he mixed up pant 
and present. He had occasionally a 
sense of horrible fear It crouched at 
the book of his mind, and was an In- 
choate thing". 

Radnor seemed to hsve gone to sleep, 
and Biiddeuly he saw the cot aorolna 
towards him. Bhe was crouching clone 
to the floor, and first one paw and then 
another moved sinuously forward. Her 
eyes were triangles of bright amber, and 
nor tail lashed (rum side to side. 

He pushed his chair back and tried to 
Mind up. but bis lenoos nave way and 
he collapsed turain. 

Except for her tall, the cat stlUened 
into immobility. 

"Get away," be screamed, "get. away." 

Radnor never moved. The door was 
open- Outside the door tin? dark:i>'s; 
was lightened by the moon. He could 
see the pale light that made the ftttfcttii 
opening luminous. 

The cat name nearer. And the lamp 
was gain? out. Running out of oil, The 
light was wavering and smoking, and 
great smears of black ran up the glass. 

He tried to stand up ajmin. 

"Radnnr!" he shouted. "Radnor." 

But Radnor onlv moved his head, and 
lolled more hopelessly on his arms. 

"Hi." he yelled In a bdrh-pitched voice 
"Hi. Radnor, you call your cat ol call 
her off. What the devil have I ever dune 
to you - ? Call her off. rant you?" 

Radnor raised his IteAd and stared 
at. him with pile, bleared eyes. 

"SWIb, come here." 

The cat paused, abandoned the 
crouching position, and began to cleoi 
herself, licking her paws and washing 
her face. 

"The lamp'a smoking." sold Radnor 
conversationally, and he bent forward 
and put It out. 

The Mil became dark, but the pallid 
loveliness of the moon streamed in onto 
the brick floor. 

"I'm going lo bed." muttered Collin- 
son, and he- stood up. leaning forward 
on the tabic. He staggered towo^ the 
door, feellmj hts way by the wall, and out 
Into the moonlight. 

The cool night air Tett like balin, and 
h gave a peculiar, low moan. 

"Oh Lord, oh Lord." ho groaned, and 
reeled across the hard ground to what 
had once been Stephen Linden's hut. 
stood shivering Inside the door, and then 
slammed It Lo. and fixed the latch 
securely. 

He made a wild plunge towards the 
bed and fell on ft, hie heart beating 
thickly and furiously, wtille the fear that 
had lodged at the back of hti mind ere-w 
enormous, and sprans upon hun as the 
rat Stella might have sprung on Jm, 
back there In the other hut with tile 
smoky oil lamp. 



NOR, wearing a 
pair of faded green silk pyjamas, was 
sitting In a deck chair outside the llvlng- 
roon hut next morning. The norrDU' 
overhang of the roof, that mnite g small 
vcrandahlsb sort of place, grinded every- 
thlns but hip feet, which, idnmed 
b; a pslr of rtlpnlSdnted red morocco 
slipperu, were stuck out Into the sun- 
shine. The cat pat by his side; and the 
pumpkin plant that climbed up the roof 
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supports flung huge, blotched shadows 
nn the red, trodden ground. 

CoUinsan was still asleep In Stephen 
' Hlden'a hut. He lay fiat on bis back, 
with one tirm hanging over the edge 
of the bed In a relaxed, child-like atti- 
tude. Asleep, his face wan thin and 
quiet, the queer, brilliant eyes hidden 
under the heavy lids. His hair waved back 
from his forehead, and he breathed 
.steadily and softly. Ail the lines in his 
face were smoothed out. 

He dreamt spasmodically, seeing u pair 
of red Dps in u starlit garden, a faint 
mockery about the Hps. A dork, amor- 
phous terror troubled Ills sleep; ht« mind 
made efforts to awake, to come bsek 
to day and a normal eompri'henslon of 
life. But he was still rather drunk. 

He felt that he ought to woke up, 
and oueht to get on with the business 
of life: but Hi head ached dully, his 
mouth was dry as sand, and he felt 
siok.. These mythical disabilities ought 
Lo be overcome, he knew. There was a 
eat. ttnd u man called Radnor. Both 
enemies. He ought to get on to Dyson's 
place, and start work, safest thing to 
do. 

or course, nobody could know of the 
starlit garden, with the soft scent of the 
Hovering shrub. The tisksha boy had 
been well paid. No dander . , . iio. no 

danger. 

It was s'ery quiet, surely? But then 
It was the veldt. It was alway- quiet 
on the veidt. Sounds became part 
01 tiie silence, even Intensified it. 
The low hum of innumerable Insects. 
WM et. rnal kloo-klou of Che dorcs. And 
I he air was like wine, like "the true the 
blushful Hlppocrene, with beaded bubbles 
winking at the brim, and purple-stained 
mouth " And what else was there? 
"That 1 might drink and leave the world 
unseen?" Something like that . . and 
something about a nightingale It was 
bkr the early summer mommas in Eng- 
land, when the dew was on ttie grass, arid 
the air was full of the scent of naw- 
niown hay. and coc*s crowed, and church 
clocks chimed under tlie blue sky. and 
busy giirdenexB mowed velvety, lawns with 
humming machines, . . . Like the Eng- 
land of Shakespeare, and the El^bethan 
[wets. Don't think about It, don't think 
about It. you fool I The cheating of his 
uncle . . . Ills uncle's Just wrath . . . 
the shadowy barn with the great sword 
of sunlight folium, on the dusty and 
chaffy floor; the piled sacks, the looming 
shadows under tlic great beams, and his 
unole coining through the great church 
doors of the barn, bis great feet oound- 
Ing through the straw, bla Immense 
shoulders spreading In shadow across the 
broad sword of sunlight, and the whip! 
The whip, steadily flailing down and down, 
the choking dust, the grunt of his uncle 
at each sinike. And Ills own crips diminish- 
ing into animal groans and moans. And 
alter that, the darkness and the silence, 
and the rata that crept out with gleaming 
eyes, and the grey mice with little ?harp 
teeth In the sacks: and the horses stamp- 
ing next door, and blowing like porpoliKS. 
Don't lliink about It I Don't think about ill 
Eventually, the Institution discipline, 
sntl yet more discipline. Cold water, por- 
ridge in bowir,, the smell of carbolic, and 
the superintendent, with his pink, smooth 
face and luird eyes, and the way bootu 
clsttercd on the bare boards. 

He heard, through the obscure and 
troubled working of his mind, the sound 
of a horse cantering/, Leisurely and con- 
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fltlRnt, tt iwcowd, eDtnln? throimh U» 
ivarm sunshine. It urged him to action 
Be couldn't 11* there any longer. He 
oat up. and hla head vros filled with pain. 
It rolled round mid round his akull like 
thunder, until ho thniMht tt would crack 
Bill he set his teeth and not UP. The hut 
was warm and Oiled with a greenish radi- 
ance, and even the brlcfcs under tils fect 
were vain, 

"I must set along." he thought. "I 
must gel. Along, and got started." 

"Down at Dyson's you ran work." he 
said aloud, "hut I don't mind work. I 
don't mind work. Wcntwnrttv's wrons. 
He thinks I'm B twister. But I'm not 
... I only want work." 



Xh£rE was water in ft 
Jug and a sma!! bow] on a packuig case. 
He washed and smoothed his hair, and 
picked up nls knapsack and rifle; then 
he went out Into the warm, quiet morn- 
ing. . , 

Radnor was lylnK In a canvas chair 
outside Ills hut. and a ynunc police trooper 
was JogginK towards them, mounted cm 
a chestnut mure, holding Me shouldurn 
well back. And his pleasant snub-nosed 
face was frowninu and auaplelmii. 

"Hullo." saw Pareit.cr. reining ra the 
mure, "how's tilings?" 

His frown* and Ills susplrlnns were 
both Quite unconscious. It was merely 
a shy embarrassment thai caused him 
to look like that. 

"Everything la all right here." said 
Radnor in □ cracked voice, "and you con 
toll Mr. Wentwoilh that my Impounded 
cattle can bo Sold. I hope Mr. Bitrrins- 
ton is pleased. And how's the Bnllsbury 
murder." 

"Nothing to do wINi us." said Pareiler 
virtmiusly, "know nothing about It." 

"Murder." (aid Radnor. "Is a runny 
thing. It's like a cobweb. It's filmy. You 
think yuu're out of tt, and then there's a 
nasty wobby touch on your hands or neck, 
and you shudder and cusp . . but there 
1! 1s. and it r.liwrs. That's murder. And 
it may touch you down here, just the 
samp, although it's nothing to do with 
you Ht present." 

He appeared to be quite normal. 

"Nasty mind, you've sot." said Paraller. 
"I only called to ask you what you want 
done about these animals of yours." 

"Sell 'em. sell 'em." said Hatlnor. "I 
can't pay lor 'em Just sell 'em. It's 
cheaper to buy a tin Of condensed miHc 
than buy a cow. Besides. I can't pay for 
dipping, or for a herd boy. and whoever 
heard of anyone dipping a tin of con- 
densed milk?" 

Pai-Hikef li»kod beyond him to where 
Collinsm stood In the bright sonught, 
Ho screwed up hla pleasant snub-nosed 
face and nodded brusquely. 

"Oh." said Radnor. folM'ini Pareitor'!! 
Base, "thut's Collhuon. Perhaps ymi don't 
y.wAV hint He turned up last, nfehl He 
knows all shout Ihi! Salisbury murder" 

"Not interested," mild Pargiter hausht- 
STjr, 'Tea going to the Ruilka. The 
Apostle' Li round there"' 

Colllnson spoke huskily. His voice wan 
plarirw Mm trMfts. 

"Who the devil la The Apostle'?" 

"Educated native," eiikl Puraiter 
briefly. 

"A misfit. Neither fish. Imcl. nor enoil 
led -herring " 

The cat gave n sudden screech and tan 
round In circles. She actually snapped 
at Common's boots. 

"II you're not Direful," t-ald Pontine, 
"that cat will so mad." 



There didn't seem any prospect of 
breakfast. Better get an. and breakfast 
on the veldt, thought younR purglter. 

"Well, .to kint. H lie said civilly, "by Hie 
way. Radnor, that dip of yours is leak- 
ing." 

"Aa-1 havo now no cattle," said Radnor, 
cumplacenLly. "doea that malLerr' 

"Well, so Ions as yr.iu don't mind." said 
P 'i giitfj . and rode away. 

He thousht solemnly. "It's really very 
peculiar. Stephen Linden, who had the 
farm hefore him, never dipped. It Deems 
as If odd plauv. attract odd people." 

'Well now," said Radnor to Colllnson, 
"you'd be wanting hreakfuat. and then 
you'd wxnt to be gettuig along. II I were 
you, I'd be very careful." 

"Don't be so offensive," paid Collinson. 

"Oli, I'm not, I'm not. I always re- 
member that I was involved tn a finanrlal 
disaster, but I could have fixed every- 
llilnu so easily. Oil. su easily. Bui. I ran 
see quite plainly that some people have 
a narrow point of view. "The Apostle,' 
for instance. 1 get on well with him. al- 
though he doesn't approve ... oh. he 
doora't approve of me, by any manner of 
means." 

"You old fool." said Colllnson, "Now 
What about this blessed briakfost?" 

"Oh, come in. come in. It's all ready. 
Mind my tlb . . ehu doesn't seem to 
like you. Mint! my tlb. I say. Prejudiced 
creatures, eats." 

"Sounds tt thorough rogue, this 
'Apostle.'" said Colllnson. aa they went 
Into the luii 

"Oh no. you're finite wrong." said Rad- 
nor. "He'* a most estimable man. blsel; 
or not. Funny thing, he's on ids- way to 
see atcvenage: seems to have some sort 
ill an idea that Stevenage will listen to 
him. Most unlikely. I should have said, 
knowing Stevenage. But "Th» Apostle' 
has a mania. He suys Din! Stevenage Is 
a good man, . . . Welt, he may be, but 
I. cam bell you this, and it's mi secret, he's, 
thoroughly biased." 

"I should be very sorry." said Colllnson 
slowly, to think lhat Stevenoae would 
be at all interested In The Apostle.' " 

"I shouldn't worry," said Radnor 
blandly, "Stevenage Li very prejudiced. 
Almost as had as atelln." 

"Well, what does it matter?" said Col- 
lin son- 
He suddenly felt well and eont.enltid. 
Perhaps it was because the police trooper 
had come and gone. He had almost ror- 
votten lhat dark, t-rourhuiii Bgure at the 
back of his mind and the fear of the 
amber-eyed cat en tile itlahl befure Anil 
tlio a-Uirlit garden was fading, and no 
longer could he smell the sweet-scented 
shrub m the dm kneia. 

D 

tnward?; luimMtcad, He f**lt LirL'rt, 
and hi* rnct* wa* smf-'urfffl wiWt awent 
mid ciinu*. HW lasi of the ftrrgucrdfl 
tind bt<nn bnmL and hi* was half paused 
flncl hiilf Barry Burcuag t.riy[njar<te was 
it job that keut your mine] jcrupled, 
stopped you thinking, but tt wn.f tLto 
hard work, KowadAFi he fouiid lum- 
hel! thinjtlnp loo much, brooding on an- 
pleiiMvnt BUbJwu 

As hp Jturgwl alDnsr, hlx mind wan full 
6i HI tn us uf Lntunn&tkib. Kflllnud had 
found ;t mtT.vr who worked in a housf 
olns* by WilhrouBh'a, On hla wiiy in 
L'fiok thf evening hltu.1 ht? htid noticed 
a rlcJuha draw Up to WJJbrnUBh's gar- 
den. ,intl a znun ftbC out. pav th(» bpy, 
imd w*lk into Uv) tjarknew*. T1H Lvksha 
had none siratght away, find It lind 



been too dark to see the man; nor ^nuld 
any trace be found of the rlrkaha boy. 
It had bet?n very dark, the native naJd* 

h.nd lie couldn't give any real dewnpUoa 
of the man. But ho said he wo-5 t.ftl], 
Wllbromth waa fllender. and not very 
tall: but m thr? dnrlc . . . And why in 
WUbrough's ewrdon? Dan rvhook ^iis 
head lmpaflenUy. AIlx said thdt tha 
reaun It was Wubrctugh'K garden 
beflWine she vug meettnjr someone «Ub 
shoiddn't he. and knew that Wlibmugh 
tvtiuUl not, be CheU, Sut she ww beslda 
herself over the wholff thing, and her 
concentrated tofttliinp of Evadns 
Bj.;.cinibhed hvm. 

She inftMed lhat he ought To meet 
^■^ark publicly and publicly fihow His 
complete fa4Lh in him. But that wb4 
the; trouble. He liked Mark. He hud 
Hlrvays likfd Mark. Bui, now he wasn't 
sure. 

The tnin had gone and tin* veldt tU 
bln(r, a deep, gauzy blue, and the grass tk 
pale sea nn cttltor Rtrfc of the track. Ha 
LhoOflht again about Murk. Ulrtlruloiur, 
rt-iiUy. evffjii to imafiine that he eould hava 
done Tuch a thin*. He thought of Wil- 
brr»teh> clevpr-luofelnn liead, lus metan- 
nboty, deep-set eyes, and hiA nnsrUva 
mouth. Abnurdl Perhape Altx ivhb righc 
after nil: he ought to make some kind of 
a gesture, makt? a. firm stand and Hhow 
poopie ihcit lie abjtnlved WiibroiiKh fnim 
nil hlame. Daahed dlfTirult. with old 
Edmund fltevenoge coming out. PtWta 
Edmund would not oxpect to hove any 
bo ft of i-i'ULTlc with the mnn in whose gar« 
dm his daughter tiad been fnund dead. 
TheM were no half -measures with Unclo 
Edmund; he wanted somuone hmigrd, and 
hanged high, and quickly Couldn't hlumt? 
him, rllher. Bui. after nil. it might be 
fairer to make a fifeflturc to .Mark befara 
Dnde Edmund arrivM. 

He put spurs to his horse, and gal- 
loped. The gauzy blue light i-ecnu'd to 
part before him. 

tsome of the sorcruas and prejudice 
5oemed to have gone 1 r^u aim. Hr knew 
now thai hv had never rcully Qiupec^d 
M3i b. It had been the auger and the- 
ttujnihation that had made him refute to 
meet him — a scrii.n:ve hatred Of the Chafe 
and scandal that swirled round Salisbury. 
Hp had ■mown that if he did anything It; 
would only miEnsiry the talk. Weil, dash 
thcnU Let them talk. He felt atiltamed of 
birasELtf. 

He felt happier anam, and thou^lit haw 
pleawd Allx would be. He would even 
write to Marx: a.ik liim down. Bvrn nnw 
he iiould nut bear to go to Salisbury. 

Hi' saw ti." Liomestcad in f..t din- 
tanco. U was a dim KroupinR ui build- 
ings agaim-T the dull btue bf the sky. 
Lighta ciiuihe in the wmdnw He had & 
■swift, sentmientaj vtnion of Alix tn t-hnt 
blur tru-yowny rtium. curled up m front 
of the fire in the hah The drumming 
uf Ui.! hnrjr'e's hrMifa cxi'lled him. On 
UarAfbiitik he felt perfectly natural. 
Through the loan Line of hla ancestors, 
men had galloped nn Tiorsea. 

He uulltd uu outside the verandah and. 
ths linruebuy came rtmnina. 

SlmON came out on 
to the verandah and stood reverently by 
■ randafa door. He look Dan's hat 
mid crop. 

'Madam has gone to Salubury, a^^,' , 

be Mud 

"Oh." aald Dun. "what time d.d sh» 
un, Simon?" 

"Ahout tea time. air. She left ft 
1l-H*t fur you " 

"All rijfht. Give it to mt," said Dim. 
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Hp took Hit note when he got Into 
d to open It. 
h quarter ef no hour.' 

ha ftfttil bnmqiiely. 

f [ [•!'. Uitrappninted. Then he rcud 
ber note. It wop abort. "Dear Dan, 
l f fin't bear It any lonffiir. I've gt.;ie to 
.■si./ tn. rv Htu! T intend to stay there and 
stick by Murk I wont lot your ntupld 
narrow pr nlr make me tin (wraethmg 
that I nm convinced Is unfair and beastly 
I shan't cut™ back until Mark ii com- 
jiii'-i lv i' ■ in ,2. it until you c-qmr. up and 
slinw people that you also bwlicvc in him 
Tt you did that. I am flirre tt would be 
the beat thing that could happen.. Ffiopli-. 
rriitdn't ro on tollcliiff if yaii, of all petiole, 
showed thflt you beltolDd in hini. AJht." 

Ho tore Bui letter up and threw It Into 
the fire, and tilt face hardened. "When 
it did so he lnoked very tike hi* grand- 
rutluT, obstinate and Immovable. His 
Jaw thrust forward, and hla eye* became 
cold and very blue. 

Ho wont and leaned hi* elbow on the 
low- brick rnnulelplocr, and ticked at the 
log? no r.liirt they felt apart, with ft crush 
and sent » r'ri'urn of sparks Trains UP tiib 
black throat ar l:hc chlrmuay. 

Hi* flr*t reaction was a sombre fury 
flint Albr should have done potnethlnjt 
so unuit. akabln ah to advertise their dlf- 
f' rence* to thti world. It was cm ol all 
decency. 

Re *f,ood loOkirifl down nt the fire, and 
• hvlctloo rrystallJaed In his mind. 
Import hTe now lo make a gesture to 
Wilbruueh. AiLt had made !t Impos- 
Ibli Any fr'.lon of hlH now would be 
ranfitrued oat as an net of fnlth In Murk 
but a* n weak effort to briiis Al:x back. 
Tl'ie talk wnulrj be redoubled, with Wm- 
twlf bp the complacent himband. The 
girJ WBA a foolt 

He wan hurt und allRhtly bewildered. 
How could any woman be *nch * fool? 
Any womi\n at MngtbnHy and breeding 
must if?Q bow equivocal A situation ahe 
had prodiu'vd. He thought about Alix 
and Sheila Lmdcji. 

He nvjitht hlnwelf up In that, grow 
disloyally, and repealed to himself all 
the difficulties thnt Alix had had . - . 
marrying Adrian Tretcuntor and Uvirm 
ttmt Anrr of life among nncocvunUonaj 
pnople. fltfil ohe'd done It thin time. 
And Wffch Edmund Stuvcnnje cominfi 
qiil uiut aJtcr hi* daughter 1 * death! 

He went o%-frr to the «Wn table and 
poured hlmwif out a whisky and nydft: 
loak |1 to the big wrttlnir desk, and sal 
down. 

"Dear Alls," Mr wrote, "I doubt very 

much who tilt 1 r your action will be of 
any re»I value to WUbrnUffh. U mleht 
even oo the rererqe. t lugfiEwt that your 
wisest plun would be to return home for 
week -en.::- ;.t Ti Wptdfl stop the 

worst ftafiript Voum. i>on" 

Ho iraL ptarlng at the latter, wonder- 
ing whrtlim lm nnwW "01 her how lie 
XCiitlly felt But then Hurt hard, obfitm- 
- 1 t-i ■ 1 1 h -'ft sn-ii'<l Itself. She. luul 

\ [o ii :n:',.':i. v "ihlr now Tor hhn to da 
nnythint;. Bfi auppgftjsd that filie wan in- 
Cflpftjbta of seeinir Uinc 

Hi Itefitid up tlw IctTcr, and iwnllowed 
hln drink at a gulp. Si* bMh aught tn 
be ready. 

Etc- wc-nt alalia to the rnam und r*> 
m«"mbL-r''d thai ynung Adrian would be 
lanme for the holidayB In a fcrt.nlaht 
and wimtlrrnd whether ALlx had for- 
gntbrn U :*t 

61io«>n came paddine. softly alonK to 
his room, and knocked at tlie door. 



"Whefc i* n " asked Dan. 
"Sir. If ymi remember, Cnlnnel ana 
. WhlLakeT are coming to dinner, 

r-lr" 

"Cunie," said Don undnr breath, and 
aloud, "Oh, all right., thmon. l*ut the 
Lili^riT out m the hall." 

•'Yefl, nlr, M 

"And. aiman, what the dpvll dn you 
mean by letting; my bath water get 

told?" 

There w£la aileiice-. 

"air, yon nuld a Quarter ot *n hour, 
and yon liava been tliree -quarters," naid 
Slraon retircmolifully. 

''Woil, yon fool, why dldn L l you keep 
the water an the fire Until I came alone" 1 
All risbt, ffbt on," 

He chanand moodily into a clean guIl, 
und wont baak Eo ths halt. The WhrU 
afcejH, of all people! Hi* onKer with 
Allx flamed again. If ehn wanted U> 
do that lort of thing eho might have 
nt lcn&t walled imtll lo-morrow, end not 
tuiiulted tfir Whltaker*. Tliey were new 
to the dl*trict, and old WliUoker wiw 
desperately poor; had commuted hlb 
pension (n .ctart fnnnlng, The mere foot 
Ihat thoy Were to poor should h»ve pre- 
vented AH* from dnlns Rnythlng to hurt 
their fwUngH. 

He took o Bherry and prepared him- 
self to tell a fnw social Hen. Though, 
lit- thought grimly, that If Alix r.t.uck to 
thin Idjocy. no amtmnt or aorlai Ue* would 
do any good, however clever tlwy wore 



X hf: vv -\\- <• 

up in t* d!ir»hhy hueklioord drawn by 
two n«ed mule*. Dan went out lo mwt 
them, and hourd the Oolortrl giving the 
homn boy a down unnecHwary ip'.truc- 
tione abmil wnterinH the mules. 

Mrs. Whli alter come nnto The veran- 
dah. 9he wore a black lece drew with 
a flrhn ptnnod cwM uncbT her chin wttn 
n cairnsorm brooch. In a iwi^CfAtti 
efloTt to keep ut) with tht* times and 
her children, aho had had her hen 
Ahingled But as there were Bp hmr- 
dr^Rppra on the veldt, and sfm wished to 
eaxt evrry pnnmv*. she kept It ehort hcr- 
Ee3f. und it stood out like a phopgy whlto 
rnnne above her wrinkled, good-humored 
little face. 

Sh* thouglit It very kind of the Steven- 
nqes to oak them to dinnor after their 
nad brreavoment: vary neighborly, very 
neighborly, And it did make such a 
difJertocti to the Colonel to get out fjume- 
rhnc-fl, und meet njeo people, lie wr, 
SnoUnud to fiit and brood tluoush the 
Ions evenings. 

"How do you do, how do you do?" 
phe sw.id brtMVthltfSFly 

'How An you do?" *nld Ban pleanantly. 
"f'jn ao sorry, but my wife nan bean 
■unexpectedly called to SaliFbury. She 
eenda you her dt*ep apologies, and I'm 
afraid you'll have to put up with me." 

*'Q^ please," wild Mr*. Whltakor, "you 
Nhoiild have put uh oft. I'm afraid we're 
a nujuance. T expivr. you wantrtd to go 
with MriL Stovonage.'* 

"Not a bit of U." said Dan. "I hate 
6:iLhbury." 

Colonel Whltakar. HatwfSed at Jut that 
tho honje boy could deal with the mule*, 
came up the stop*. 

-How aw you, StevenagoT" ho said. 

"Quite well. dr. Tm afraid my wife 
has bet'h foreed to go to Salisbury," 

"Dear me!" said the Colonel. "Nothliiff 
Kerlnua, J bopeV" 

"Only Unportaiit buslneaA," anld Dan. 



All Uiree of them P for an instant. 
■ Kpi i iir.-fi on <,-m biirrawunent ; then it 
faded away. 

"ComD lions nnd bciv? some sherry," 

said 

Simon wuj taking tiio cm oriel's oc-ftt 
and hat, and as they went into thu hall, 
Mr*. WhllakAir clipped off Ij'.t ct'&t. 

"I know my way to your wife'*, room." 
sh* said orieerftiut. 'I'll Jnnt trot along." 

Colonel WhU.aker nipped hii nhfliry, 
and wished thai hn oould afford la haw: 
It In hlg own hoiow. 

Mrs Whitaker came hack. She tpjd 
brushed her white mane of hair, and 
put a dusting of powder rm her sun- 
burnt, wrinkled fane. She smiled at 
Pun lctnil!y. and pkasnntly as she wa» 
Used to prmile at her son's friends. She 
couldn't hdlp feeling a motherly sort 
of anxiety for all men under the age 
o! Llilrt,y-flve. 

"Have d sherry, Mr*. Wliltaker?" aald 

"Good fltnfT. IjUtty," said the Colon*! 

"do you Hood " 
He turned to Dan. 

"When that young fellow Adrian geto 
home,'' he uucL "i hope you'll let him 
wans over to tm now aiid then. Com- 
pany for our younR people," 

Mrs. WtilLffcker sat down, and nncepted 
a sherry. atif hod the oddeat, molt 
horrible convk'Umi thai nmethinf hid 
gone wrong in the Btcvena^r* hniitehoW. 
Too bad, oltt'i that terrible tTMrdy , . . 
too bad! 

Cotontl wintakHr leaned back tn liic 
chair and sipped hla brantty with nvtr- 
fjnoa. Mm Wnft'Dkor. wlih her funny llttU' 
irmlie, luul •■.lipped away Ircira the dinner 
table. 

"I'il leave ynn to talk," she said. "Ypi. 
leave yotl to la-k. I'll be quite llappy In 

tic hall.** 

"Naity builnntt, nniiv, Italy and Abya- 
*jirila. Blark at;: l mat white again. End- 
less rBpeTouaalonfl.'" aald Colnnel Whitaker. 

Don said nothing. He iwmemberrd sud- 
di uly that Hbnun uxideratood Enslt^h, und 
that Simon was only one of innumerable 
natives who bad been eduenlod. 

He hmttittprl. and then murte a mnve to 
join Mra. Whltnkpr. No eood pnmltng flin 
to Colmipl Whltakar that jt watn't a ■uit- 
Hble mubjwt for dlnruMion In front of 
RUriDn. who wag standing, black and nih-nf. 
by the sld^bnard Tlic old man probably 
stronsly dlaapprovt'd of Him on anyway, 
and wu uaed to me?a scrvunt* in India, 
who were presumed to be blind und] deaf 
by the olhcerjj. 

He thDusht. wlih a sense of relief, that 
tltu Whitaker* wouldn't, irtay late. They 
always went earjy, to ■> bae^ic to Jane- 
and Britci 1 . tieud ruipvctlvely fllteen and 
(ourteen. 

Hut the old man pursued the subject 

when Lhey get out into ihe halt. 
' 'Tt'l] ntart unroiiL everywhere," ho said. 
'Vvarywhera. Thr natrer* out hare - . . 
no good blinkltip thi? faotq. They'll wonder 
why a white nation is at t, irk log a black 
nation and after all we've taught them 
aboil! falrnww and honor and all that got-L 
of thtnffi They won't rjolton to It: won't 
cotton to It- Ma** brOUMt, I '■I'uuldnt be 
*urprlied. And once you get 'em out of 
hand, then you've got to ahpw them a 
fttrong hand," 

He blew nil nw vloluntly. 

"Can't sav T hlame "em," he added "The 
old davn iiie pone. I can see it. TIt fljl 
Itartafl with Dyer at Amr:«.sar. Well, T 
sLipuose It. can't be helped We educated 
'em, and gave up the Did ideas. Dan't ilk* 



at leffl art* fne \ mm' 
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tt myself. Think Clint black races should 
be governed and looked afwr. But there 
you are . . . oduasted blank men and 
Indians all over the place. Don'l like thorn 
—never shall. But there 11 is." 

"Mv houseboy la wMnatea." Mid Dim. 

The aid man tured tn a aort of "Et tu 
BrulO?" ami blinked. 

■■And how on you find tt?" he ajskfid. 

"Well. I don't distrust, pontics with him." 
said Dsn. with a faint smile "Bui he's 
a very Hood houseboy." 

"Doil'l as* that you want education to 
tie a Rood hausehoy." grumbled tin 
colonel. 

'But. Frank." raid tils wife suddenly, 
"what else Is there? Of course, he could 
id in in a lower srnde rturk. but really, 
what 1» there?" 

"Ttial'ri what I int." aold the Colimel 
in a gvumLUn): voice. '" What's the good of 
educating them? Cutlina our own thrc.au 
that'? all. Teaching them to govern; ask' 
tnp them to kink us out. But it's don-. 1 , and 

there tt is." 

"The worst of It I'-" said Mm. Whirnkcr 
and puckered up her face, "la that it rn- 
antes them to read the pavjsers Thst> 
what's so dreadful Btvauw. as you fcnow, 
Frank, the pnticrfl are 30 misleading And 
of course, theae people, like our own lower 
classes- at home, take everythlna they see 
lrt the papers as nespel Ltiith ' 

"That's only ton true Mrs VyTiit-iker." 
said Dan. and hr recljilrri'd a mental note 
to hHvr his own papers burned when he 
had finished with tham. 

It win uuite dark 
when the Whltak'.'rs ffonl nut tn fill mule 
cart. The moon was Just rising above 
the bush two miles ivwav It was thi'iru- 
tui! a hlond-red razor edge up into the 
sky. 

The nurlit was cold and the mule? 
blew mid stumped. Mm Whttakcr 
shivered, and huddled her coal ekMiell 
round herself Dan helped her up Into the 
curt, and the Colonel climbed stiniv Ln 
and took the reins 

"Wen. good nlHln. Stevenage," lie Mid 
"and Llmnks lor dinner Coma alone, una 
see un soon Like to we vou. v'kntrw.'' 

"Qond-bye." said Mrs Whltaket, "and 
thank you very much " . 

She leaned out and Held rorth a dry. 
wrinkled little hand She fell most dis- 
turbed about htm She was sure three 
was something wrong. Surely there 
couldn't be anyiiimc in the talk about 
his wife and thai solicitor She DDUidn t 
really bear Co think bo, because Mrs 
Stevenage wo* a niee uttle thins and 
the Wiibroumi man looked nice, too So 
there couldnl be anvtlnna In It Tt 
was Just talk Talk, lust the same as 
in India, where everyone talked and 
meant nu great harm 

"anod-hye. Mrs Whiinker." called Drin 
"see you again soon. I hope." 

"Any watima," she said, "you know 
we're always ut home School toom tea 
I'm afraid I find it ,.0 much belter tu 
have a proper alt down (ft with Janet 
and Bruce," 

"J love schoolroom teas." imtd Dan. 

"Well, iteod nleht," said the Colonel. 

He rraoked hi* whip and the aacri mules 
strained forward and drew the cart away 
at a lumbering trot 

Dan turned to la back lntn the haufte 
and naw curious" prtmn dark and India- 
Unci aifalntil tin- dlmaesj of the niEhl He 
Man hardly make oui what tt «« 
Behind hint, the rnuoii lost witicthnie o[ 
Us oranae stare, attaining a faint radiance 



which it distilled in tKKU-nltyor over the 
q..ki I'Udl. The group achieved a 
definite outline. It reaoivod Ittrif into 
a donkey, a woman, imd a small child 
lie ntared at the group Incredulously. 

The kltfhi_n duor wan otsen and an ob- 
long of lomtn-C'jlnTnil light tell on the 
ground He saw Simnn, and tho red eye 
nT the move, and the put-bellied picarjilrj 
who was dryins the dishes Tin're ironicd 
la be another shadow by the kilinaO 
door, a black huik that stayed motion- 
less. 

"Bimon!" he called shurply, 

He taw Simon put down the dish ho 
was holding and enmp out of the kit- 
chen: for a moment hi* flvuro darkened 
and filled the doorway, and distorted the 
light. It seemed to Dan that the shadow 
by the kitchen door also moved. 

"Simon." he said, "what's mil this? Who 
are these people?" 

Simon hesitated, and then he spoke 
tiluwiy. and in his dvmii'.M< voice, 

"They are friends of mine, sir " 

•Then why Ihr dt'tll." said Dun lint- 
iiiily "aren't tdcy In the conipoiind?" 

Ttesjr wont to speak with you. sir." 
aald Simon. 

•To-tnorrow morning," said Dan Us- 
elslvely "B-it you know, I've not no work 
tor anyone." 

"tt >s not work. sir. but shelter, we 
ask." said a new roieo, soft like Simon's, 
dud vibratory, with somcthiiis in ft of 
the puiTina of a cat 

Dan looked rdund and «nw thllt tl|f 
ahada? whfeh hnd bren by the littchen 
door had mnved and was standms clnse 
tn them The radiance of the ranon 
waxed and spread a milky llant all 
iirnunri The srars had loflt their Hhorp, 
prickly uutluie. sad were like pale dust 
in the heavens 

He cuuld sso the mnn cjulto clearly: a 
tail native wanno a blue shlrl and khotl 
trouioni. He held a battered ttraj tn 
tils hand His face wee, lar^e ivlrh a 
blunt ticsc and a fouure law His teeth 
Breamed like ivory chlpa between his half 
opened mouth 

"Buy In the romrnund lo-nlalit," snld 
Dan. "and I'll see you to-morrow " 

"My donkey, air, unri my wife, and my 
child?" maustrd the s^ft, deep votee. 
■Al. of >m " saw line. "Good nle:n.' 

He turn fd anil walked towards the 
house. Then he stopped and called to 
Simon. 

"Bee thot they have food-" 
"Yes. sir " 

He wenl on to the houir He felt a 
Dtranae unhaiipioess, and an unarrnunt- 
uble apprelien^lijn He emild hear Aita's 
vnlre in hia head' "Oil. hs' .ens! another 
Mintinn boy My dear Dan. why don't 
you Till the place with them and have 
done with it!" 

He Wound up the blu cloak, put the 
tutwiiiidy key In Ita iiefr-tutu. d place, 
and gave hlmsell another drink 

Tile letter to Alia mubt no to-morrDW 
Nu Eood spcaklnct to her, on the tele- 
phone He hoped that she had not done 
cnvtlvnK loo Lhdiucreet already And Ed- 
mund Stevimane would arrive In five ttayi 
time I lilt, mouth set Between his uncle 
and AUa 11 looked as II tie were cast 
fot Lhe part ol bufTci statu And It 
wonbto't dn U tt came to the puuit, lie 
must stand By AUx. 

S fMON" slrnt by him- 
self in a small compound where there 
wtire two imall hum Hr iltnj tiicre oy 
ChotCf), boeauce It was a deserted 00m- 
pnuntt imd the other natives did not like 



him. What ho hud learned In the Mu- 
slim School hud sllsnnted. Iilm forever? 
Irotn the uneducated natlvcn They db,- 
trustod lilin uml he now found no com- 
mon traunii Willi them *i .ill Ut Ctu: '1 
aliaL comfort lie could In hi: e&ncepsfcdi 
si lumself sit a Clirntlali and as an edu- 
eater] man. its uppoied to theii abysmnl 
Igiioranee and their heathenism. On 
their part, they would not nnt any food 
prepared by him. for they ansiiecu n 1 
of ntrtEnnini! it and they had a seared 
conlrmpc for him 

But the nlriit on which the Woltakers 
dined with Stevenage, he felt happy, ami. 
at last. J instilled When he hail finUhscl 
washing U p a nF went Into the Rompourul. 
The dmikey waa oruottins pnaecfuliy it. 
the short iiraue,.imd the woman and tl n 
plceanm wero ntttng by a coinnflre. A 
pot wan boiuntt over the flrn ft smelt ut 
huck. and some sort elf herb. The watnun 
stirred It oocnsltiniiliy, and the nin ni, >t 
iiiruvelcd on the ground In the heat ut 
the fire. The tall native tqtrfttted an M • 
(,thr-!' Ride of the flra, and his nhnhtiv 
hat buna rakishly on the small pen 1 
Simon Had made over fit* own sleeping 
hut. The spreading raoonliahl had llirli'- 
ened the velrit, makinir It bnne-whun. and 
the sl'.adoWB were dark and clear cut: Mia 
fire leia red than uoual 

Simon squatted down by the side "f "is 
ton native * He felt uplifted »nd 
Cver since he had left lite Mission, ha 
had Ml ir.fnrlor. White people had rib- 
M'rved h'.» aeeumplfshnunts with hna- 
tllltyi the blati men had onserved them 
welh lM»tlllt.v, ion. but a different ht«- 
ttlity But here. In this m&, Im founrj 
a friend and an ally 

"Where are you goine-?" ha asked ati 
last 

"1 dii not know," said the tall native. 
"My name i* John, known ss Tea 
Apontia,' und I tliar* you for your hn»- 
pltrulty." 

Simnn henitoted 

"Tilt Baat" he said, a! Imiith. "said 
that you could stay litre lo-rilabl, and 
Hun he would talk with tnii in the iniira- 
tnu But he will expi et you to (to on." 

He ?piike in Enall'<ti. Willi a swet sat- 
lefnctiom limt he would be answered la 
Bine. tub 

John said slowly. "I have nowhere Id 
go and I look lot work But the Lotd 
will succor Ills servant * 

Simon snld nothing He thought tdac 
his Boas Blirvcnsgt- stood 110 niinsense, 
and hail no work to give 

"There u no work hero," lis said 
blandly. "Here, t am head tiouseouv. 
ButUr, t should be called in England. 
But there lb not other woit" 

"There la the raUway," Mid Jonn. 

Hr atoned to the wuman. and she began 
to latUr out tlw surw into big bowta. 

"BBhway'" said tilmiin 

"The raiiwoy thin ift to ue made trcint 
the Calnml Minn to the siiliiia II Is M 
be mndi' suud There will be work fur 
men then." 

He stand up and thrust nut nils arms, so 
tl. j I tin- muaclrs flrsi'd otid bulged; ho 
thrust out his chert and drew in tho 
powcrlul rniiM-ji'B ul his abdomen In 



John lifted up his voice He i.inuiied 
talkltm Knalish and loll into the rich, 
vocabulary pf his race He spoke a* if 
he were speaking to a great multitude. 
He spoke of work tn the bitter fields, ol 
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tall Ill the miner*, of labor. fl.ud the Great 
dignity of labor; 0* rbc nobility of the 
laboring races, of the black man inborlne: 
under his burden. "Work ami labor and 
freedom! Equality, but true equality 
There !fe no dishonor In labor. Man id 
glorified by the work of his hands, and 
linnes* toll t» beloved by God." 

SJrnori hunched his shoulders. Ho de- 
spised farm laborers, and natives who 
hewed wood. Ho wan doubtful now about 
his. earlier enthusiasm. 

"I would not work tor anyone but the 
pood people, lite Mr Sievenage." up 
"I would not work for common people." 

John stopped talking, and looked ut 
him. 

"I Uiink that your master la a good 
man." he said solemnly. 

"Ho bf not a common man h like Mr. 
Radnor," said Simon. 

"Mr Radnor in also a good man." said 
John hi a loud voice. "He te good under- 
neath ; I knew tiim. He is my friend." 

"Hn Is common.'" said Simon. "And 
he, is poor. 1 ' He apat. 

"Ydu are blind/' said John. "You do 
not aee dearly. I talk of great thin gs, 
of trreat, changes. Of the war that may 
come." 

Simon said nnthlng. 

"It cannot bo,'.' Bald John loudly, "It 
cannot be! The naLbna of the world 
havr* Toined together, black and white, 
and it will not 1*0 allowed that the nation 
shall transgress the- lawa of man und 
God- It will not bo allowed." 

Hu looked aemss the names at hla 
wife, and ahe smiled at. Iihu under- 
standhiFly, he* bis white teeth showing 
clearly. She wotu a blue cotton drew, 
with small white flowers stamped on 
the cotton. She held the small black 
child close to her. with Ur woolly hrad 
resting against her. Her own hair waa 
oiled and combed, and drawn tightly 
round her head, and pinned In a oIoho 
coil o.t the back of her neck, Her face 
was black-skinned. There waa no hint 
of copper in it; and her lips were thick. 
But her eyes were big and gentle and 
compassionate. 

It Is time the piccanln slept," the 
said. 

She looked at Simon and smiled. 

"Good-ninht. Mr. Simon." she «dd. 
"And frond-nlght h John." 

"Oood-nlght." tfcid Simon. 

His hlunt face kinked insolent and 
contemptuous in the fl relight. He 
honed that la-morrow Baa* StevenaKe 
would send them awny. All his excite- 
ment had gone. He had thnugliL that 
this jarm wan wonderful; but he 

wild nothing, like the dawn wind that 
blew aver the veldt, when all the veldt 
flowers were still asleep. And ho tailed 
like the missionary at M Gurtmi. Ah. 
nonsense I 

After a longiab time, about half an 
hour. Simon got up. The Are was almost 
dead. Ho went down the dSB towards 
the house, and, wulklne very softly, en- 
tered the hall. There was uUU a red 
glow from the fire there, and the- light 
touched the. whisky decanter. He filled 
a glass with whisky, and then stole 
njftiy out again. 



Xhe moon crept 
dnwn the gky. She bet'Htne thinner and 
thinner, litti a slice of melon, and her 
light more and more spectral. Colonel 
Whltakor lay awoke in his square bed- 
room and thought about srjhoul tees and 



about the future. He remembered hir. 
sendee in the war; the red. bloodshot 
dawn?, tlie grey days, the rain, and 
the flat country of FlnnderB, where the 
trees were distorted and teflfl&M. 

Radnor came out of bifl hilt and said. 
'Stella, my lib, my Stella. Look al Um 
mDonl All silver, But there's blood 
round the rim. And 'the Apostle" 
hait gone to Dan Stevenage. Isn't Hint 
interesting? Now, tent that really in* 
t cresting. Bteilai?" 

He stored at the moon, and chuckled 

Collineon slept in Dyson's spare tint 
He lay quite bI.U1 on his back: with one 
urm flung over the edise of the bed. Hia 
face was quiet and relaxed and vary 
peaceful. He looked very young, but 
young and ravaged. Lines, deep lines, 
rnnnhiff from nostrils to Lips. 

Dan lay awake. A shaft of nmonllght 
moved stealthily across the door of his 
bedroom. He couldn't bleep, Hi* tried to 
think what was the right thing to do Bin 
there seemed no direct road. He won- 
dered whar Alix Was dotng. He caw 
very clearly, Undo Edmund Steven&ip.', 
who was coming out du the hner, 
getting closer and closer, hia mind set on 
vengeance Bui what tin* devil was that 
caravan outside? The woman, the picca- 
nln, the man, and the donkey? That big 
native. Whnt the devil? If Alix didn't 
come buck. whar. wnn there in life? Poor 
old "Will taker, he thought inoensequcntly. 
poor old Whitaker. worried to denlh. 

Then hr thought about Elvadne. She 
danced before his eyes like n bright fig- 
urine. There was a light shunmerinR all 
round her. Her eyes were mocking and 
evasive. She waa all wrong ... all wrong 

He groaned, and turned over, and 
pulled up the bedclothes, and fell into 
a deep and dreamless sleep. 

Wfinworth sat In the police hut and 
listened to the voice ol KellancL 

"Yea," he flald. W I get that quite plainly 
You think that Collliisou may have had 
something to do with it? Yes, You know 
-she knew him? But. my dear sir. she knew 
so many people Yea, he's at Dyson "S- 
No, be won't do any harm there. 
. . . No, I know yem want to 
prove something, but how are you gotng to 
prove It? These motiveless crimes are twi 
devlL Lr«>k here, it- wrjo'i (to sny good If 
he attacks someone down here. Thar, 
won't let Wilbn'jueli out, and I luppaM! 
you want Wllbropgh to be let out. My dear 
Kellnnd. I have here In this distrk-l the 
fellow. CoUiruon. on whom tabs must be 
kept. The Apostle has betaken himsuir To 
StevEnARe'S lnrm. and la presumably going 
to attack Stevenage in the name of the 
Lord. And Iwtween you and me, StfivenaRc 
is in that -frame of mind where he mEsht 
well loi^c his li/>ad. Radnor, of course, is 
very mad Indeed. 1 wish to heavens you'd 
rend down a magia trace und a doctor and 
have; him certified . . . and have tlml rtit 
of his killed. Oh> no, Kclland. I'm not 
grunibling. It's all in tlie day's work. Tlie 
trouble Is, I never get any sleep." 

Hehstened inlcnlly for two minutes and 
then grinned. 

•'We have no rickshaw boys in o;tr dis- 
trict, and Radnor isn't at ail likely to help. 
And I shall take good care that we don't 
have any murders. 1 'm not gol rig to have 
a murder here In order to cleftr up your 
tnurdtf:' in Salisbury. My dear hTi^lAnd. I 
can't help It 11 Mrs, Stevenage ohooses to 
go to Sahsbury. < ' 

Alix lay In bed and stared at the moon- 
Liglil. that poured in through her window. 



Shf felt horribly aJnne. Shn hadn't Ecen 
Mark. It nppeared that he had a person 
called Koseuhnum *tayiDH with turn, hiilI 
that Roac-nbaum was importanti. It. had 
bwn abominable In the leunge at MeikJe's. 
People stared at her and whispered. And 
•.vim I wan worse, she had bem Mono, 
Imagine Mark haTing people called Ro- 
n*nbaum to stayl And pcoolt had atarcd 
and stared, But it didn't matter. What 
could it matter? Bhc'd stick everything 
out. even Without any help- But the 
\K-Y.vf might do :onn< ii:'.n«. What good 
were they? Th«y did nothing. And when 
Edmund Stevehage arrived, thtftgj would 
bii quite hopoless. Kn L d be more hide- 
bound tlmn Dsn and all the rest of the 
Stevenages put together. Couldn't bluno 
him in a way, but what a mess] 



,T wart more Un- 
nlraxant than the txad imi^lned. n would 
be. When she oame dnwn to the loimge 
of the hotel after breakfasr, In bed. people 
stared at her with a covert curiosity. 
Shu could see that the? were apRpulflting 
as to why she was in Salisbury 'though 
that, surely, could be accounted for on 
the first day by the simple explanation 
lh!U nhe wanted to do some slioppinR>, 
und wlipther Dan waa with her. They 
broke into a swift and rulher misliJn'g 
fluency when thry spokff to her. and 
carefully avrjidod jifikln^ any ordinal-}' 
questions. For mstjuice, nobody said. 
"And how Is your husband? Is he In 
lawn, too?" It struck her as being 
rather peculiar ahd discomforting. 

She read the "Rhodeslfln H?rald" with 
an unwonted thnrnuglineas to inpln out 
time until >jh* cobld go clown to Mark's 
oaice. Ught fell brilliantly through thr* 
windows of the lounge, and people k^pt 
coming In and stainp; out, An tiotel Aervant 
wds cJeanins tlie windows oa the oppo* 
site side to hfi', smtfa-rtng thfim with sfjme 
sort of powder op a damp cloth r and 
poll Riling \' ocl to a hiuh slate of bril- 
liance, Donal ScauTe came in *ftw nf * r - 
lpoked shy, and then .cam* up and 
BjAPtfld talking. 

T say, thnt wan a ghastly thing about 
your cousin,'' he Bald. 

"Not tny eau5in 1 " said Alls coldly, "my 
hunbtfiid's cousin." 

"Yes . . . but It was n gruisf.ly UsStsg. 
Someone ought to hang Cor it." 

"And probably will." said AJbc 

'T hear that her father is coining 
out," lie went, on canro nationally, 

"You know,'' sa-ld Alix, hi an un- 
friendly voice, "it's really Quite amaaiiig 
how news gels round In this town." 

Dona] smiled faintly. He had an tn* 
gating smile. 

"Utile birds." he »id. <r But In thin 
ear-o, I believe, the news started frrmi 
one of your uWh boy*. He Eneaks Enn- 
lish nnd he w«* in RatlKburv He men- 
tioned U to same friend who monrioned 
it tn his mlstms. and there jtw are." 

"I shouldn't have thought that the 
natives would be interested," said Aiis. 

"I'm afraid that they are." ?ntd Bcatf* 
rarnestlv: "tttey would be. yuu know. 
The murdrj or a white woman. Tliey 
would be." 

He n tided suddenly, though he wu 
not at all sure why he did bo: "Ydu know, 
if 1 oQUla help you In any way . . 

'1 don't see how you can." said Alix, 
but she thawed into a alight wannm. 
"except , . . well, you inl^ht make a 
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point 0/ denying that It could possibly 
Have been anything to do with Mark 
Wllbrouah." 

Ho hid teen standing, hut now he 
sal down without an Invitation. 

• I < i r. have some coffee or something," 
ha suggested. "As k matter ot fuel. I've 
been very strong on that. Funny, but 
you remember that, night when we were 
all here, the night that it happened, 
and we . . ." lie flashed slightly; "we 
mentioned Wilhrough. Well. I suppose 
W» were rather prejudiced the way we 
talked: but next day, by an odd chance. 
I had lo so and we Mm. Some business 
had cropped up. and J had to go to lite 
office. Well, yon know. I liked him. and 
I was darned sure that he had had 
nothing to do with It . . . and I've 
•aid so." 

"So people do actually think . . .7* 
began Albs angrlly. 

"Oh, they talk, yon know. But tt 
doesn't wean anything." 

"K'fl revolting." she said bitterly. 

He looked at her to surprise. She 
looked 111. he thought, and horribly up- 
set. >/She was attractive, too. He hadn't 
actually noticed It before. 

Impulsively and earnestly, he said 
again. "Look here, perhaps we can do 
something. 1 don't quite know wlint, 
But It mum be possible tu And the 
blighter, and I'm dead jure it Isn't Wll- 
brouglv" 

"I cant think what, wq can do." said 
Alii. She took hlj offer unite seriously, 
and she was uttTiy absorbed in the 
greatness of her cause. 

"Poke round a bit." said DonaJ. "1 
mean, it's worth listening u> some of 
the chat. Sometimes you can unearth 
a grain of truth. I say, let's have a 
proper drink Not coffee . . . and Ict'n 
talk things, over," 

They got their drinks and started talk- 
ing. Donnl naturally knew a great deal 
moro than she did; and time slipped by. 
EveryinlnK. Donal thought, was very un- 
satisfactory, because though obviously 
tlirre was no cane against Wilhrough, 
equally there was not real proof to clear 
him. And there was a trrvwitiK feeling that 
I he police ought to do something, 
that the only reason they hadn't done 
anything was because they were such 
pais ot Wilbruueh'g. 

Alii snorted at that. Public knowledge 
was that there was no doubt that Evadne 
had said she was going to meet Mark, 
that there was no doubt that Mark went 
to Mi office, and thai, the car "villained 
outside all night until he came v. Milkier 
hotel; but. of course, that didn't neces- 
sarily mean that he was tn his office. 
Everybody knew that a ricksha boy hod 
takon n man to Wlibrough'E Burden, and 
everybody knew that no ricksha boy 
had been found who would admit to hav- 
ing taken a man there. That might be 
nwinwf he wne heavily bribed or because 
he suffered from 11 io very usual native 
I oa th ln | of being involved tn any sort of 
police case. Dona] avoided mentioning 
the very Juicy stories that were going the 
rounds about Evadne's private life, and 
the malicious wnuwment that was caused 
at the thought of the sticky Stevenage 
having such a cousin. 

"None of It help* muoll." said Alex. 
"You know, there ought to be somt! way 
of producing that ricksha boy." 

"m try and think," said Donal. "nut 



you know the fellow who'd be best at it 
la a chap called Wenlworth . . . but un- 
fortunately he's not In the town police." 

"No," said Aim thoughtfully, "he'e In 
our district, as it happens." 

"But there's one other thins." said 
Donal unexpectedly, "the police have put 
mi some sort of a red-iie.rrjnfl." 

Aiix looked at tier watch. 

"I've got to go." she said, "really I 
must: but thanks awfully. Look here. 
I'm staying in Salisbury for a . . . for 
a day or two. Perhaps we might meet 
again?" 

"I shall be here about six." he said. 

"Well let's forgather." 

Pie ,,:->'iri i|[J ami walkrd out of the 
Inunne with her and watched her walk 
down Uio hotel steps and out Into the 
blazing street. She looked small and 
torlom. and lie wondered what the devi] 
Htevenage was thinking about, letting 
her room round and be unliappy. 

He went back uit.n t.tie hotel bar and 
had a quick one, and decided that he 
needn't go back la his /arm far a day 
or two. and thai he'd scout round and 
see what he could see. 

M ARK was in his 

office. He locked much as usual, and 
t urned to her with a cheerful and familiar 
imiir. 

"In town shopping?" he said. 

"No. Come to see you." 

She sat down in her usual seat serosa 
the desk from his. and he frowned 
slightly. 

"Dati with you?" he asked. 

Alut shook tier head, and drew her 
mouth Into a straight line. 

' Then you're a little fool, my dear," 
,',ald Mark, and he stood up and began 
to walk about, with his hands in his coat 
pockets. Ha had a trick of putting ills 
hands In with only the fingers in tho 
porkrts and the thumbs uutsldr. 

"Mark. T won darned if f was going 
Lo stay down there, aod let you . . . 
let Dan . ." she fumbled for words. 

He didn't answer for a moment, and 
then he said: "Well, the best thine you 
can do is to go straight back home. You 
don't do any good, my dear You're the 
last person who should champion me. 
You ought to see that. Let well alone, 
and run back home." 

"But It's not welL" she said, ob- 
stinately. 

"It's not particularly 111." lie answered, 
"it's lust an uneasy motion of the sea. 
if you know what I mean. It makes you 
ctucosy, but nut sick," 

"Mark," she said earnestly, "that 
ricksha boy ought to be found.** 

"Alut," he said, "the police are look- 
ing for him, Abe Bosenbuum Is looking 
fur him. and for my own part I hope he 
Li found. And if it's news you want, I 
may tell ytiu that no riokslia boys have 
left town lately, no ricksha hoy shown 
any signs of possessing an unusual 
amount of money; and. finally, no one is 
more anxious lo find that ricksha boy 
than L" 

She saw that in spite of his casual 
manner he was overtrained, and thoro 
were lines round hi* mouth that had not 
beeh there before. 

"The least that, your friends could 
do." she said in a low voice. "15 to show 
. . . allow everybody how much they 
believe In you." 

"Alix, Aiix." he protested, "how can you 
be so without humor? Do you expect 
Dan to go round chanting my praises? 



And what framds 1 have do believe lo 
me. But the beat thin? that eveiyono 
can do at the moment is to keep quiet; 
and let. itellnnd and Craven get od *ttft 

It." 

He added. "And you. my dear. If you 
make gestures, e.vpeclnlii without Dan 
. . . well, there's a very real danger 
of people saytng. -Meihinks she dulh pro- 
teat too much-'" 

She had a new sense of loneunMs. 16 
seemed as if there were an enormous 
distance between herself and Mark. Th» 
old friendliness, the old ease, was gone. 
And she felt St as a Brest lens. Ho 
had always been there. She loved Dan, 
nlie supposed, but in so many ways iho 
was completely at variance with him. 

"I've told Dan," she sr.ld In a low arid 
stubborn voice, and sat upright on the 
edge of her chair, "that f won't nu baric 
iiril.il Mie murderer is discovered, or until 
he comes up and shows everybody that 
he is bucking you," 

"Oh, heaven send me patience!" aaid 
Mark edglly. "Alix, hnw could you? I'm 
your solicitor. I lew afbH your interests 
at the tilt! ranch. I'm no; anylhuui else. 
And with this tilths business liansfrm 
over my head, the worst Dime that any- 
one could think would bp Mist. I was 
more your friend than Dan's. Oh. coma 
In." he added irritably, as soiuooub 
knocked at tho door. 

A girl came in. She was not very tall, 
and was very dark; her figure was uift, 
and round and slender, and her skin a 
deep cream color. She worn her heavy 
dark lialr In a knot at the nape of her 
neck, and her manner was mil and verv 
shy She looked at Ah*, hesitated, and 
blushed deeply. 

"I am so sorry." she said, "but rather 
asked me to come. Mark: and ynur clerk 
must have gone to lunch. So I just 
knocfceci." 

"That's all risht." said Mark, and aa 
he looked at her some of the line* 
smoothed out of bis face, and he seemed 
to achieve some sort «f peace. 

''Alls, this ia Rachel Ro*<uibaum. Rachel, 
Mrs. Stevenage." 

"Bow do you dor said Alhc, and she 
sr.ood up and put one hand on Mark's 
desk. She was surprised to find herself 
liirikmy violently; to find herself filled 
with a deep resentment, a shaking; anger. 

"How do yau do!" said Rachel Rosen* 
baum. 

She stood by the door, looking like at 

startled doer. 

"I must net back to lunch." said Alix 
in a stifled volco. 

"Goud-bye." said Mark abstractedly, 
and then he seemed to come back u> 
reality, and came towards her and took 
both her hands. 

"I'm really grateful to you. All*. Look 
here, the best thing you can do Is to go 
tiame. But I'd like to -see you before you 
BO." Hia face darkened. "Bui. nol at 
Maiklo'a . . Indiscreet You see how 
difficult it. all M No. run home, Alix. and 
tell Dan from me that 1 quite aac ins paint 
of view. But I'm sorry about a 

"Good-bye." site said, "and good-bye. 
Miss Roseuhnum." 

"Oood-bye." said Rachel, in a soft, . 
caressing voice. 

Alia went nut of the door, and Mark 
came with her into thr outer office, 

"Poor Allitl" he said, and as he spolte a 
stone crashed through the window of the 
office, amaahmt the glass to smithereens, 
and leaving a Jugged, splintered hole. 

The} bold starrd, tranrfmed, and saw a 
small crowd. They were men of DO 
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Recount, poor whITefl. imshaven and rough. 
Thajr ic-stled forward, and Mix caught 
M aril's hand. 

"Um-k," she wlri -stpii iTily. "Mark, tell 
Ihirjn lo po Id the net'U . . . Dnn'l etve 
way; don't." 

Behind her she Iwrird Rachel catch her 
breath 

Two police trooperii came up and began 
!t> h'j'.tlr buck the men. foul Ihc.v knpt an 
fllintil In e- 

Mirk stood cuito stffl. Htq foco was 
quite nrry anil bin nmllf was Axed. 

Rachel enmr forward. 

"Go! Why do you not go, Mm Sl«ve- 
nnse," >he said. "Do you not am trial " 
la because oi yon thai Hits fmre happened?" 

A younc trooper rarne Into the office, 
and behind him a corporal. The corporal 
snlnlnd Alt*. 

"Let me we ymi home Madam," he aald 
rtolfdly. 

She went out wllii hun Into the hot, 
Htre^t. It was nil confused She saw 
people ntaiing, anil people wrilsrjCTing tn- 
eccher. 

"1 want la so to Meikle's," she saw in 
a choked voice. 



LN the. chaotic Mute 
of Iht mind there was one thins Lhat 
Alt* Aa'w'dujto clearly. fihP had indeed 
made a t™i of b.'tM'.f, though not In 
precisely tLir* way that Dan had thought. 
She sat upMnira In her bedroom and held 
her himdfl eneh side of her burnina- face, 
8he would not na bm;k to the form. 
To go back (here. Touted and foolish, 
and to have to face Dan's sober dlnflp- 
trroval, cnuUl nnt be done. She anew 
lhat this waa an essential weakneses on 
bet 1 Pari. h»t the mere idea of it mane 
her phyMealiy 111. She could, of course, 
take to her heel* and ea down to Cape- 
town or Durban cm the pretext of need- 
ing a holiday. But she didn't really 
take that us a serlutiK solution. She 
Bill] eolild not rid herself of the niorious 
mental vision of reselling Mark, and 
I hereby bclne crowned with figurative hay 
leaves. Havintf done that she would 
quiet;}' withdraw, waving aalde his nrsll- 
tude. and leave him to Rachel Rosen- 
baum. 

There came a knock at the door, and 
■he called "Conie In." 

It was one of the floor boys with a 
card. Major Kelland waa downstalrn 
and would like to see her. 

sin* combed her hair, powdered her 
nose, and "Went down 

Hi; was waiting In the hall, tugging his 
moustache, and lixiltlns awkward. The 
(tir! In the reception office appeared to 
be engroBsed In maklns out trim: but 
her eves, fl bl'isrht brown and Inquisitive, 
kept sliding from the iedter to Major 
Kcltand. 

"Afternoon. Mrs. Stevenaife." said 
Kelland. "I say would you mind coming 
(lions with ms 10 the office. Colonel 
Cmvfn would be most Grateful If ynii 
would." 

He ndded In n hurried whisper: "Butter 
there than here, with the lounge full 
of Inquisitive idiot*." 

"Tea, very well," said Allx. 

She glanoed ot Ma face, trying to tell 
wh.otb.rr he had news, or whether hi! also 
was going to complain Df tier indts- 
ererinrv But he looked as u*ual, stony 
and cool 

Hn had fl car outside and dTove her 
up to headquarters. She snw Mary 
Wylde irJ a rieksi-a. and saw that Mary 
had seen her. II will to all round the 
town tn half a hour, she thought, and 



then, with a painful attempt at hUOUf, 
"Probably they'll say I'm am accomplice 
and on my way to belne Incarcerated." 

At headquarters. Kelland escorted tier 
to Col. Craven's office.. Craven stood up 
politely lend nffered hw a wicker chair 
that aauaaked wncn aho apt In it. 

Kr'Kand went away and she felt de- 
serted. It was A larfiu. hare olllee. and 
the walla seemed miles away. She felt 
rather lite a little girl Intervlcwinir a 
heodmifttrDss for some awful sin. 

"AhrurnpVi!" said Colonel Crnven. 
"Sorry to bother you, Mro. Stevenage, 
bul it's really about this unfortunate 
demonstration this afternoon," 

"It honestly wasn't my fault," said 
Allx quickly and defcnaively. 

"No. ailitn. An abominable outrage. 
Bun. of course, as you prnbtibly know, 
-we've had to make a lot cif inquiries among 
the I'-:;- desirable elements of r UUi r-mu 
and then- seems to be a terrain nmuunt 
of resentment, Sonic of 'em take up the 
attitude that rather than attack Chs real 
irrtmimil. who happens tr> be one of our 
leading citizens, we're trying to pin it 
onto .someone of no importance; savij a 
scandal and our reputation. If you know 
what I mean." 

"1 fiee," said Allx, "but I don't aso that 
it is ray fault." 

"No. Quite," said Craven. "But, frankly, 
lfa most important thnl. nothing happens 
to give the tmpretiston that Wtlbrough Is — 
it, well, very friendly with women, and 
particularly, my dear Mrs. Stevenage, with 
you. We arrested the ringleaders 08 a 
mattivr of routine, and their temper was 
rjfly. I — wo— well, I'd better be candid. 
Thpy said that lui obviously had Influence, 
and that when the murdered girl's rela- 
tions paid him calls. It wasn't eurprlsini! 
thai we shut our eyes to hlfl obvious 
emu." 

"Surely." said Allx angrily, "ynu don't 
allow yourselves to be worried by that sort 
of thing." 

"Irn not Influenced or worried by any- 
thing, Mrs. Btevetinae." said Craven 
grimly "But I'm responsible for law and 
order In This town And I want to find 
the murderer of your enustn-ln-law. I 
wish to put things reasonably. I should 
be very much obliged If. until this un- 
fortunate business Is Bleared up, that you 
would avoid Salisbury as much us pos- 
sible: and above all, avoid seeing Wll- 
brough; as much for his sake as for any- 
thing else. You see. I'm speaking; very 
frankly-" 

"It's absurd." said Alijt. "He happens 
to be my solicitor." 

"If It ffl necessary for you to see him 
on business/' said Crnvcn coldly, "it would 
be bcLlei that in' drove out :o your farm." 

He stared at her with a hnrd annoy- 
: ice. and she felt stupid and furiously 
tmsTy The man obviously kne/w that 
Dan wasn't mixine with Mark these daya. 

"There Is one other tiling." said Craven 
m the same cold voice [ Ho had rather 
admired lier at one time, but oow hs 
(iLOOPht her a Too!, a silly. Indiscreet little 
idiot, i "One other thluB. These men 
have hinted thai there are people who 
muld give evidence, people nl Their own 
kind, and that tholr evidence would be 
against Wilbrough. Now, Mrs. Steven- 
age, we are bound to take notice of such 
evidence If IT. Is produced, even though 
wr feel inwardly sure that It Is false evi- 
denec. It is highly probable that evidence 
of that sort may be produced In self-pro- 
(.eclloo; but If nothing further occurs to 
give them the idea that you . . . well. I'm 



alfiiid. that It l» ynu particularly who tre 
aidros WiitirMich. thuigs may stnuner 
down, and wo shall bo «Me to get an with 
the ease In pcaer." 

She saw Vila point with a froBen misery. 
It all seiuned to her unfair and absurd, 
but Quite plain. She Hmughti that It 
was mitrugeous that Craven should not 
hound theae fi'ltows out, of Salisbury , and 
she wished bitterly for a macl-une-jun, 
another broken window, and the crowd 
below In the street. 

She muttered something about loyalty, 
and stood up, ' 

Craven held out his liand politely, and 
pressed n bell on his deak, Kelland ap- 
pealed 

"Well, good-bye Mr*. HtevenMe. said 
Craven. -1 shs-tl be dnwn your way soon. 
I hope. Then I *hall Bee ynu again." 

"Oood-bye." jibe said, without cordiality, 
and wimi .nit witti Keiland- 



'ECAUHET she WES 
feellnM ricyr:- and sacretJy rfiUirir frEjrht- 
entni, flip went and eat m a corner oi 
tltp lounee to thlnlt Lbings out. To rmvi" 
slunk uDatftirn to lier rmim wmild iyivc 
been to adirilt lier fright, and she wouldn't 
rln Mint, 

It seemed a long tfme uLnce she hud 
left liomv; rttuouhmA r.a mink thflt. U wrva 
oniy ypfltPidjiy ttftrrnoi:in. dlir- tblvered 
a liltle to thlnlt nt Rnln« back, to Lhlnk 
of tli? *1dw, hor dEiy.T. with Simon pari-tine 
About tiir plnre. Her mind caught onto 
trtat. Dan fauldn'r rvra consider her 
prejudlrfrs in Has malter of servants, 

"Thank ^r□0Eine;^..' , ahc thought, "thtt 
I h.i my own montry. I couEdn't do a 
Uilnn ir I had to use Dtui'a." 

She tbougtil l)mt '.-vert Donol Scjiifc. 
vlto VM incite cd to help, vu Juat as 
Public SchCKj] ttnd nari-ow m the rest 
Shfl [nil Jed out n lnnsr clgarutte-h older 
ihiiT. 3lifr aniy used When she. felt de- 
nrmt. ond. as Mark said, "very Bloomq- 
bury." 

A waiter cam? into the loungt* and 

broUEht her Dan'tt IrUrtif. rttuA it 

through tff.ice wsrh her eyes, but. with- 
onL t:er numl i-'iif-plnyt 1-hr rnrilentfl. The 
waiter utood. by her. Thq mcssen-Rer 
Wanted to know If (tier* was any 
answer. 

"No anewpr." one said automfttfcflUy. 
When he had eono. ah<* read it Through 
QRtiin and saw that It save her a chance 

T.o retrent with dlAnity. 

Two men, tonf-h G-^vrrmnient eiperU, 
camtf Into the lounge x-ich t.hflb- wivm. 
A3: four boived to her, buL coolly, and 
a ntrt'ani of red flowed Into her ehtrka. 
IL Afls no*rly time (or Donal Scalte to 
arrive. She be^an to wonder with on 
undur anxiety whether he would turn 
itp, Slw lmoetiUfd the stream of scandal 
flowing like n b.ow, gray canal, through 
the town. It seemed to her that ah* 
wair Milking in the irrpy flaw, being 
drowned. 8ti! imagined Donal Scaife 
talkioK to the Wyldt'\ wlthdrawins Iroro 
lilff riiflmpionsliip of her; lauafiiuff with 
Lhesii 

The cootnosn of tho four people at Um 
othtir end of the Jnunee fslunir her. A 
week ago they would have been all over 
htr. Thp Hapoi'abli: Mrs. Dan atevrnajie, 
They used to fall over Uwmwlves to talk 
ta h^r; they angled for InvitatiDna. She 
wished she could feel the security that 
bang die Honorable Mrs. Dan fifte-vr-iia^e 
EAve; but all *ho f^lt wan the forlorn con- 
eclou.uivss of being JusL ft Uumnn being, 
called Allx Steviinape. who was out of 
her. rlrm«nt. and arnon^ strangera in , v 
fitrallife land 



>j|iimn at left nr^ 
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And then suddenly the lounge doors 
opeir'd and Dan himself came til li" 
walked ftlowly towards her. smiling 
faintly, looking well-groomed and hand- 
some He was wearing ft lounge suit, 
am! ma brown hair was severely brtmhcd. 
She saw the four people hy the door 
look up find slntle at hint In a way that 
was almost Ingratiating, and Ml an Irri- 
tation that even now. in this year of 
grace, the mere fact of betas ft male, and 
ii male Stevenage at that, nhantd bestow 
such prestige. One of the women east 
her an apologetic, inviting smile, which 
she did not return. 

"Hullo, my dear." said Dun "I've hud 
a cable from Dnele Edmund. He's flying 
out Instead of coming by boat. Thought 
you might like to know.** 

Ea <at down and beckoned to a 
waiter. . . 

Two whiskies," hp said. "I-aree" 

Alii said nothing. She perceived * aTne 
(tight rustling and agitation among the 
four at the other find. Their heads 
nodded Hose together, and one of thorn 
east an apprehensive glance towards her 
and Den. She grinned a little with the 
lucnnienurnre that always, worried Dan 

"What is it?" he asked. 

"Oh. nothing, my dear.'- she said with 
a brittle smile. "It's only that those 
four worthies at tlic other end of the 
lounge could hardly sc? me until you 
came in and retrieved my reputation." 

He looked over bis shoulder at llicm 
with a bored severity. 

"Silly asst" he said. "But then, you 
arc aren't you?" 

"I'm not," she said, with an unsmiling 
frigidity. 

"Look here." Bald Dan. "seriously, you'd 
better come home. It's all very difficult, 
I know. But do trome home, and once 
we're hiinw we'll talk !i over. Better be 
homo when old Edmund atrhres," 

A wave of humiliation engulfed and 
choked her. That's why he hnd come up. 
Nul hernttsr of her at all. but Simply 
because she'd not to gat hum* to keep 
up the Stevenage tradition Tn bohler 
Ut> his dignity before Edmund Stevenage 

Her face went, cold and blank, and 
he - watched her with an amazed knnw- 
1odgo that he didn't know her nt nil Like 
all the Stevcnagea he took a great deal 
lor granted In his wife; he loved her, but 
aha was part at his LIJo and his surround- 
ings, part of the whole essence of being 
a BKrvenagc. Then he frowned slightly, 
because he remembered Craven speakLny 
to him on Hie telephone. Only a few hours 
ago Craven had been abrupt and em- 
barrasaeri. and I tad told him about the 
business in Wl'brouah's office. '"Better 
let your wife home." said Craven. 

And now looking at bis wife's rold and 
blank face, he felt confused and at a 
loss. An irrational resentment HtiHinst 
Wllhrough came into h is mind. Hang the 
fallow! He thought it impossible that 
Alls Would have gone to tee the man 
unless he had nrst asked her. He forgot 
her lelter, with pQ its implications of 
championship. He bC3an to nil a pipe 
with a deliberation that ronde Alls want 
lo scream. He couldn't tell her about 
Craven'* message; that would humiliate 
her too much. Therefore, he thought, it 
in battel to stick to Edmund Stevenage 
as a reason for comma to find her. 

"I'm not coming home." said Aha 
In a low. cold voice. "I won't bo. ft 
hypocrite and ponder to your ramlly. 
I'm going down to my awn farm, tiic 
TreKumer farm, and Adrian can come 
Intra for hti holidays. 1 won't come home 
until all this is fixed up. U you and 



Edmund Stevenage are going to hound 
Mark ..." 

She stopped, frightened by the sober 
anger of his stare. He looked very white 
around the nostril!!. 

"Very well," be said In s voice that 
she had never heard before, and lie stood 
up and walked out Of the lounge, 

FlYNN'S ranch, 
known alternatively as the Tregunter 
place. Was nest to the Stevenages'. But 
ten miles separated the two humestcaus 
The homestead al Flynn'-i had been burnt, 
down during the rising in M KH'tibi'i kraal, 
and rebuilt as a small ropy of an old 
colonial house. The manager, put. in by 
Wllbroush. lived In a small house, some 
hundred yards away. He was Scotch, 
conscientious and elderly. 

"A good tiling," thought Alfjt as the 
latter faces came Into her mind as she 
drove down. 

She had driven through Don's farm 
without the slightest TCSrot. Impelled by 
the anger and resentment mm flawed 
tiirough her life a never-ending itrtjadri 
From the road she saw the lights or the 
homestead, but they had been nothing 
more I,d her (tifln if they had hern the 
lights of tint Wallers' homestead. 

But when she got. onto her own land and 
drove along the waggon track, the thrust- 
ing headlights of the car showed her a 
dntten familiar things that had become 
unfamiliar. It took her bark Into the past. 

As she came Into the home v!ei site saw 
a light burning In the homefl"ad, and an- 
other light burning in Mnckeniic's house, 
and blessed the font that she hod had 
sufficient sense to telephone hint to make 
preparations far her. 

She drove on over the rutted track, and 
heard a dog begin to bark loudly: saw the 
door of Mackenzie '= house open, and a 
long oblong of light. 

Whon she stopped the car the doft iri? 
still barking, and Mackenzie adjured It 
sourly to be quiet. He come to the side 
of the ctir, a thick-sot figure in a tweed 
coat and khaki shorts.. 

"Oood evening, Mrs. Stevenage," he 
said, and purred hopefully piut hot to the 
empty seat by her side. 

"Mr. atovenage is not coming?" be said 
dolefully. 

"No." said Allr. 

"The fire's lit and the room's sired." he 
said discontentedly, "but the bed's not 
mode. 1 didn't know quite what you 
wanted. And my own housebuy Isn't used 
to making beds for ladies." ' 

"I'll make my own bed." said Alix curtly, 
"but I suppose your houscboy would con- 
sider cooking for ladles?" 

"Certainly." said MHrkejirle. In an in- 
jured voice, and without any apparmit 
recognition of a hidden sarcasm In her 
remark. "Certainly There's some buGg 
and sweet potatoes, and he can make 
coffee." 

"Thank heaven for that." said Alii. 
"Pcrli3.ii* he'll come ami cut my luggage." 

Mackenrie opened the ear door for hrr. 
and she got out, 

"TO take your luggage in far you my- 
self," be aald. 

She went, ahead nl him Into the house 
and saw a bright fire burnlnp and the 
furniture arranged stiffly round the room. 
II looked unwelcoming tn snit^ of the fire 

She nulled a chair towards the rite, and 
the castors screeched on the shining Mont 

Mackenzie out the lugeaee down in the 
room. "Would you be liking me to put the 
car away!" he asked 

"Yes, you might do that," she said, "and 
send lire houseuoy iu, will you? I'll tell 



Him what I want. Ill have to get another 
liousebuy to-morrow, and a cookboy. 
Probably you can find two." 

He stopped on his way to the door with 
mi expression ot ludicrous Incredulity 
and dismay. 

"Will you be staying, then/" he asked. 

"I shall." she aald. 

His thick dark eyebrows rose, and Ilia 
mouth Weut down at tile comers. 

"I'll sec what can be done." he said 
sourly, and wont off to drive the car Into 

the shed. 

The houscboy came In. He ware a 
clean suigleafijlpd a pair of khaki shorts. 
He looked uneasy and excessively .stupid. 

'Take the boxes into the bedroom." 
Alia aald In kitchen Kaffir. 

He picked up two suitcases and went 
softly past tier into her bedroom, 

"And bring me some scoff." she said 
when he came back. 

She smiled ironically, thinking how 
long It was since she had used those 
simple words "Scoff" and "Mtssls"; the 
wards that were in common use through- 
out the farms. With Simon, one hod 
spoken as If to on English servant. 

A sense of freedom enthralled her. "I 
am myself again." she thought, "I can 
Hve here, and order my own house and 
life. I'll have my son with me, I shan't 
be a Stevenage any longer." 

The houscboy came back carrying a 
troy with a plate of buck and sweet 
potatoes, a Jug of coffee, a cup and saucer, 
milk, and a basin of sugar. He put It 
down on the table with a thump, and 
the coffee and milk 3lopped over onto the 
tray. 

Adx winced. She had become unused 
to the casual thumps of houseboyn. 

But she ate the buck, which was 
tough, and drank the coffee which waa 
full of chicory and stewed. It gave her 
a little energy, and she went mio the 
bedroom. It was cold and cheerless. 
Her suitcases stood in Che middle of the 
floor, and the lamp smoked slightly. 

She undid a suitcase, and rummaged; 
spilling clothes out on either side onto 
the Roar. Her hot-water bottle, of 
course, was at the bottom, and she 
wrenched It out and started with a quick, 
angry step towards the door. 

There was no one in the living-room, 
and the tray with the congealed remnants 
ot her lood still stood on the table. The 
Pre had died down, and ail that was left 
was the spilled grey ash on the brick 
base of the hearth. 

She went out of the door and onto the 
verandah The moon was rising, and 
toe ulr cold. 

"MnckrmKle," she called loudly. 

After a few minutes she heard his 

l-'ol itetK, 

Hi! walked stolidly, plumping his reef, 
down on the hard earth. Whrn he came 
into the shaft of llghl from the living- 
room, she saw that his face waa sulky 
and disapproving. 

"Plnase get the houscboy to fill my hot- 
water bottle, and also to take away tha 
ii uy from the living-roam," she aald 
coldly, 

She could see his intense objection In 
every line of his broad body, and in the 
expression of his bad-tempered face. 

"Bow long will you bo staying?" he 
s ik d in a sour vnuje_ 

"Permnnently." she said triumphantly, 
and tried to mnkc her voice as terse as 
postslble. 

' Then I'd be Blod If you'd accept my 
resignation." lie retorted, "as from a 
month from to-day." 
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■Certainly." »ae sain, out to the 
msentlme. perhaps you will be (cod 
enough to to my tends." 

WrvtsvoRTH rode 
mr to Radnor's farm and arrived there 
lost at the llarht of the afternoon was 
thickening Iota gnld. Radnor was lyuiK 
in a hammock, and the cat was walking 
about with Us tail high tn the air. 

When Wentworth arrived Radnor lifted 
his head and peered over the aloe o! 

"Hullo." he said tn a hlafa,iolce. 

Tlulio." said WentwurW. and dis- 
mounted. His stallion pranced nervously, 
lifting his feet delicately, like a ballc. 
dancer, as Stella, the eat. came up. 

Wentworth glanced down at the oat. 
which was now arching Its hade and lean- 
ing affectionately against his left. 

Radnor grinned malevolently. 

"Abracadabra, pralagoim. sarlle. and 
swastikas," said Wpniworth. "teen theni 
for those who arm be impressed, my 
pretty Radnor, mf R*d. my pretty War- 
lock." 

"IVa pleasant to meet a man like you 
out here." said Radnor, and he sat up 
straight and swung hu legs rxpertly out 
of the hammock and stood up. "Have 
a drink!" 

"What hait you rot?" »ld Wratwonh 
suspiciously. 

"Some whisky." 

"Whisky. I'll beat the mn to It." said 
Wentworth. 

"Well. come into the hut. I've lot 
eotnr food. too. Guinea fowl." 

And how did you get til*!?" asked 
Wentworth pleasantly. "You couldn't 
■ *n antheap at twenty yards" 

"It was given me." said Radnor, and 
ire tiptoed down to bts hut 

"By Colllnson?" said Wentworth. 

"Yes, Be's such a good shot." said 
Radnor. 

'He's that, all right." said Wentworth. 
"but 1 never quite visualised him as s 
benefactor of tl;e poor." 

Radnor tittered. 

"What a one you are." he observed- 
He poured out whisky for Wontworth 

and for himoeli and sat down. Stella 

came and rubbed her head agalnM. hlit 

bare leas, and he thrust out a strong. 

hairy leg that was ended by a split can* 

70S shoe, and laughed again. 
"It's a food study." said Wentworth 

amiably. ' and as such I admire it. But 

It needs footlights and an audience. 

Radnor, why docs Colllnson give you 

guinea fowl?" 
"Re's got such g good heart." said 

Radnor 

"Like fun he has." said Wenrworth. 
But you like htm. eh7 Well, here's 
heal! ii. Radnor." 

' On. I wouldn't »vy I liked him," sold 
Radnor, and ha pulsed up bis Dps. "No. 
I wouldn't say that I liked him. My 
lib doesn't like him." 

"Radnor." said Wentworth. "come off 
It If you play thu madman long enough 
you'll go avrr the edge In reality." 

"The moon's my constant mistress," 
said Radnor ui a squeulcy voice; "from 
the foul flund defend mo." 

"You might get It right." Wentworth 
cotnplaln<rd. "Tlm brandy bottles your 
Joy and pride. Look hero, my Ind, I 
warn you of this, I'll make certain that 
If ever you get Into court on a charge 
ill pro** ynu are as nana as I am. Now, 
[ltd QftCTrigOTI kill lhat Stevenage girl?" 

lUdlKir ioofcf-il at him orrn-.s Uir table, 
anil suddenly sUriteil back tils dish, veiled 
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iter hstr His eye* became nols ant" 

steady, and his mouth shook. 

"Of course he did." he said. "301 you 
know a* well as f do. Wentworth. lhat 
111 no good bringing me into court, rni 
a drunken, discountenanced financier 
and what t say la no good." 

"I can see all that," aatd Wenrworth 
and his lean, hiuiumd face became very 
-til:, and the wrinkles and lines stood 
out. "But did ha do it" 

"Yea, he did it," said Radnor, and bent 
down and stroked the eat. "But he's 
mad. Really mad." 

He began to talk In a soft slurred voice 

"You know. Wentworth, that people 
are mad wmethnea, like Colllnson. It 
comes on them. I wonder what hap- 
pened In bin childhood. He's got no 
moral arose at all; but he's mad Collln- 
son Is like the beasts of the veldt, Hr 
mokes havoc and kills, and Is happy. He 
doesn't" know it'a wrong." 

"But 111 hang hini yet." said Wont- 
s' orth. 

"Oh, yes. you'll liang iilm," said Rad- 
nor, "and he won't know why he's being 
hanged, or rather, why he's been hanged, 
lust an the leopard who'll been raiding 
your chicken coops won't know why he's 
been shot." 

"I shoot the leopard." said Went- 
worth implacably, "because Iot a a danger 
end a menace," 

"Yea," said Radnor. His voice lout 
Its squeak, and became uicffubiy sad. 
"And of course you "re right. The law's 
the law. I see that. Now what do you 
<xpect me to do about Colllnson." 

"I don't know," sold Wentworth. "I 
dual know. Radnor, how much can Z 
trust you7" 

"Not at all," said Radnor. "Ifn Jusl 
as you said . . . not Quite aure which aide 
of the border J am " 

His tone became peevish. "But why 
the dickens should 1 worry? The girl 
was no good.'' 

"Wtlbrcmgh, who's a decent fellow, 
•tanda in danger of hanging for something 
he didn't do," sold Wentworth. 

"That would be a pity." nald Radnor, 
and he poured out another brandy. 

"Colllnson might I tans." nald Went- 
worth. "but would that matter very 
much?" 

"Well. I can't do anything." mumbled 
Radnor. 

A tall, disreputable native darkened the 

open door of the hut. Outside, the aun 
was almost gone, but above the native's 
lhuulder Wenrworth saw a silt uf blue sky 
shot with vermilion. 

-Baas." said the nnllre. "will the Police 
Inkoos stay for sccfl?" 

"Of course, you fool," said Radnor. 

The cat rpat and clawed at the native's 
legs. He gave a howl and kicked at her, 

"He's got to be caught, you know," said 
Wentworth. returning to the subject of 
Colllnson. "And, by the wsy. your cattle 
were sold. Stevenage bought them. He 
paid a hundred. It pays the tmpoundin; 
lees and elves you a balance." 

Radnor poured out another brandy 

"What's the evidence 1 " Ive asked. "Col- 
llnson won't talk about It any more. He's 
forgotten It. probably. He's mad, I tell 
you." 

"He's sufficiently sane In ordinary life," 
said Wentworth grimly, to indulge In a 
little sharp practice " 

"Yi'u, I know." >atd Radnor. "1 knew a 
lot of people like him n Ens land. They 
werent murderers, do you know. But thee 
cheated, anil they were mean." 

Wentworth shrugged hts shouldera. 

"Radnor,' he said, do una thing for 



may he - - is* «r — • — . 



me If you ever haw the si.'ghbru idea 

that Colllnson 'c — er — rThssm la eoerunc on 
again, let m» kzvow at core. Yoq ate fatta, 
don't you?" 

"Oh, rn do that" said Radnor. Taut I 
•houldnl think he would have a recrn- 
deatenee of It down here." 

"Radnor." Wentworth repeated 
earnestly, "whatever you do. lei me know 
about CoUlnaan." 

Radnor stopped itrokmg his cat. and 
nls Ease became tXBnulnui and vague. 

"Oh. anyilimg. anythuig." he aatd 
"Stella, my tlb you don't like him. no , . 
you don't. Wentworth, i *uh you wouldn't 
bother rati" 

It was on the follow- 
ing mornmg that Wesuwtirth rode over to 
RymYs csnch. He grumbled to himself 
all the way. muttering ouroes about 
women. Unaccountable: cause of all the 
trouble in the world: went about upsetting 
lulet districts: got themselves mur- 
dered, gnt themselves Into Indiscreet situ- 
ation! on: of which they had to be fished: 
and mode tneu fight over them. He rubbed 
his mrge nose, tilted his hat over hts eyes, 
and wondered aloud how Macltenjtle liked 
having Mrs atevennge about the plaoe. 

Then he ttnimhled again. Whst did 
Kellund think he. Wentworth, wa*» A 
court missionary to smooth out differ- 
ences? 

"oo and soo that ullly woman." said 
Kellund Irtim his ntre. comfortable office 
In Balltburv, and get her to stop being a 
fool, Make her go back and live with her 
hmband. Frighten her, do anything you 
like. 

Wentworth came in slghl of the home- 
ntead He sal. up straight, put his hat at 
the oilicisl angir. mopped his (ace, and 
nut his horse to a trot. The house was 
doxziinu white In the sunshine, and the 
tall gum tret< threw long, thin shadowa 
on the liard. red ground. 

He trotted grimly up the tidy drive to 
the verandah, and dismounted. 

Alter a minute Alia came out on the 
veronrfsh and screwed up her eyes against 
the glare. She looked very small and very 
young. She was wearing a pink cotton 
frock with an Eton collar, and her dark 



hair was ruffled Into untidy eurla. 
"Oh. it's you." she said. 
He couldn't be sure, but he thought that 
the must have been expecting someone 



else: and he cnuldn't tell whether aha 
sounded relieved or disappointed. 

"How ar you?" he said ilrxgnile. 

"Oulte wtU thank voa." she answered 
with a delicate mockery. 

"Splendid," said Wentrnrth without any 
real sign of pleasure or enthusiasm. "Can 
I hitch up this animal of mine totne- 
where?" 

"If youH go akmg towards the stnblra." 
said Alia, "youH find a !:ltccinn-rall. some 
shade, and some water I'm afraid th»» 
here we harenl got things cltp wsjrktalM 
order yet No horseboy, no liimaliiii. 
Friend MaefcetuUc Is not one for the f oolish 
fads of wxiety strcnr and siatnt he- ex- 
pects his visttors to take their horses and 
look after them tbemiehFei." 

"All right." said Wentworth. 

She sounded som£wiiat annoyed with, 
sf srkefcrle. lie 'S'^i'tT 1 ' aa he tnicbt^d down 

■ , . . :: ::: .: 1 -±s ■_•■-!:■ 

and wntercd his hcrse. 

He tethered the ttafneB and went hack 
lame^tead and saw a bay fstag 
Irotn the kitchen to trot bnrse. qarrr'.na a 
trsy with eolTee on It. 

He comaitiried wim; himself Ttist meant 
that she zitenderl gtnor aim cod— and 
nog rtmch. In other wards, that she dktnl 
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(UMl aim to stay mure than half an 
Jujur. 

She was waiting for him mi the to- 
andah. where tile yellow reed blinds were 
down and smelt damn from tie water that 
a hay had sprinkled on them. 

He MA down, pulled out, II handkerchief, 
and mopped his baliitah head. This was 
definitely not at all propitious. Her eves 
were distinctly unfriendly and wary. 

Ho deflded to plunge 

"Look here. atrd. Strvenatre." he raid. 
"I've raffle alnug to ask you how long you 

Alu raised her eyebrows. 
"You'll bo able to tell me that." stio said 
rft't'' i Iv. 

"I — J" said Wentwnrth, In a slightly 
dared manner. 

"l'ni staying here until tilt? police 
manage to discover who murdered Mias 
Slevenone," Stic explained. 

"Oh!" raid Wentwnrth. 

He pulled hl> upper lip. rind spoke 
boldly. 

"Well, no doubt IhryU hang Wllbrough." 

She went scsrlot, and then white, 

"Bui lie didn't do It!" rlw exclaimed. 

"No; I imagine he dJdn't," ««lr] VVerit- 
wortt, "but you're helping to hang him." 

-1 full to see . . ." she began furiously 
when he Interrupted hist, 

"Please be sensible, Mrs. Stevenage 
' Sncre's a feeling In Bailsbury that ilierr 
must be something very wrona fnr you ta 
hove Irft. your husband. And. foolishly 
tPPUKti, no douhl, they connect It with 
'Wiibrgugh It'» nil very yasue. but It's 
duiaeroua. Tliere Is a distinct rumor to 
the effect that your husband Is convinced 
thai Wtlbrauah did It. and that VTIlbroUEli 
has been very fTleudly with you. Now you 
know the worst. And tlm bert way to 
EDOfnh tt, in th bo home." 

"That hardly Kerns to me to be evi- 
dence that Mark killed niy cousin-in-law." 
■he said sharply. 

'■■ic.'- Wcntworth gloomily, "but 1 
.didn't say it wan To'lt ta very curious: it. 
seems to 1101111* weight Slid turn people's 
minds. Still, wu knmr best." 

"I propose to stay here." she said de- 
cfcitvely. 

WetirwoTtb stiruereed his shoulders and 
drark Ills eoflec. 

' -M il " she acldr-d viciously. "It wntild 
be a very gutid thing il trie police were to 
do ««me work instead of listening to 
gossip." 

"D'n we do." Weniworrti assured her 
"Quite a lot ol work In faet: but it"' realty 
amaJdna how the tH-cnneidercd actions of 
some member! »r the publlr hinder us. to 
sav nothing of the rourvi of luatlce." 
He stood up nmt teak his hut 
"OotKl morning, Mrs, Stevenage, and 
thank vou tor the coflee.' be Paid, and 
lounged off the verandah. 



kJHll teatehe^ him en 
w.lb mlfoij fccllns« Bhe had a desolate, 
penltlrnt Idea that he was riant: but p.he 
wa.- hoitiertit If site would clve In It Dsn. 
for Instance, were to come riding up and 
ask her to come home, then perhaps she 
might. If he a?Jced her nicety I" he did 
that, then she would apologise, explain to 
'him, and eo heme, and even be polite to 
•tafmund Stevenage. 

The day stretched emptily before tier 

..There was riot hire, to do, nothing to sac 
Donal Scaih" Hod Prorftlied her before 
jhe left Salisbury that lie would let her 
know the instant tie heard anything; 
but probably, by now. ha had forgotten 

I ' 8ha wen. to the verandah door and 
looked out Fur could 'see Wentwtirtli 
riding slowly away through the big vlei. 



He was taking the road to Dan's place, 
and rihe Queried, and her eyes sparkled 
dangerously. 

she washed that Sheila Mnrlen still 
lived on the farm five miles awny. It 
would be tlie utmuiit relief in drive over 
to Sheila, and hear nor robust and 
courageous defiance of tlie conventional 
world. Though, for tltat matter, Sheila, 
wuli her sound common sense, would 
probably advise I.ict to put her pride in 
iter pocket and go back to Dan. 

She stood thero wafehinc Wentworth 
and I lie horse kinVms smaller and 
smaller, iihtl] nl last he dhupprared be- 
hind the line of biirih. and the »« be- 
came empty and .utent- 

She wondered where Mackenile had 
(one, and why the dci'll he hadn't pro- 
duced that eookboy by new. She wanted 
tu titan tratnintt lilm rlsbt awny Fnr 
one thrnff, it would Ktye her aomethuiR 
tn do. and for (mother she wanted to 
unsure herself that she m rr-aliy settled 
Ll,,'.'.rt Ui [[nj'.Juni .in;l :.n lf| '^t-il 'tn ■-. 

Prom soma distanea awny she heard 
the ions, hltfh wail of a native drlvlnrt 
oxen, and as she turned flat head to 
listen, she heard the creak and jrrean 
of woaRon wheals Perhaps that was 
Mada'rrae. 

The wntfina Invective was very clear In 
the still air. and the crack of n whip tn 
ttu) d I Monro was like tlie hies of a anako. 
rulluwed by a revolver atiot. 

Yes. that would be Mackenzie, she 
Ihouaht. and prepared tr. as out and 
wrestle with him over the housekeeping 
question. 

The '.v.ice-ii: wan nearer now. She 
heard the wheels stfrcech uver a boulder, 
and heard the rumble and creak of the 
body-work. 

She went off the verandah, and saun- 
tered down the track It. was very hot. 
and alie tlioucht that she uuiih.1 lo have 
•■ui hot hat: but she was much tou layiy 
to pn buck una Ket one. 

The wap,Kon appeared round the curve 
Id lie: Lravk. ami «he saw that It wa» not 
her own Wftaaan. The oxen were iubti 
arid siiih.I1. nod Hie natlvo who led tttcm 
was not one of hnr OWu bora The tlrivcr 
wbi a white man. urtd as she marcd lie 
wtiliind his Itinu whui aitaiti and wailed 
In exaetly ths aamc way as the native 
drtvers did The oral quickened a little, 
and broke into a atiuinina tliat. 

She stared nt the Irani and the driver 
lncreduloualy; recoanlains In the dusty 
Sgtti* with the whip the tall, lanky man 
who Isad been In the loumre at Melklr'n 
His lint was on tlie bark of hia head mid 
Ills face was eaktrl »nli dual, and swesl 
But them was aomi'tluni^ nbuiiL hirh, 
aometiiinE, jjerhaps nb:tut tin- srt ol bit 
ahnnlderi, thai enabled her to recognlso 
lum. As he came near and saw her. 
his eyea look on the same Imnertlnerit 
insolence under tlwir lowered lids. 

Bhe atared nl bun stupidly, her mouth 
an O of fttirprifie; and at the same time 
a pana of fear wen I through her, and 
died; as If a spear hod bten '.nnidr into 
her heart and had been imilnntly with, 
drawn. 

it freemnd to Collint-an !h.i' the whole 
day was particularly beautiful The 
blue curve of the fky, the oxen, 
their skins fdea.nimn under the ennt- 
hij! of dukl. br call line slowly and 
lu-avily and reirtinfl under their yokes: the 
darallntt white house with ita pillars and 
cool verandah: the abort, slender ittrl 
with the pale rrianeular r»es uudur her 
mop uf dmrk carls. BHed him witli n. slow 
ecstasy. 



"You look tired." she said auddcrily. 
"Where are you going?" 

"I'm Ruins to the aid! nil." he said, and 
she heard with surprise that his voice 
was verv quiet, and had a soft, educated 
drawl that was rather pleasant, 

"You look." she said, with a falnC sur- 
prise at herself, "very hot. Would you 
like some coffee V 

"f should . . . vnry much," said Collin-. 
son "And atill more . . . might 1 wash?" 

"Why not?" said Allx. and a rlslne 
eKciternent titled her. He was rather nice. 
Bhe couldn't imagine why she had ever 
thought him unpleasant. He was younner 
tli an she had al first thought in Salisbury 
that day. and his voice was boyish and 
attractive. 

"Park the waggon over there," aha 
added, "and come alone.. I minht. be able 
to raise seme lunch; but Hve only }u-* 
arTlvod, arid my hianaser haan't aot me a 
eookboy or anytltmn. All T have la a 
native of sorra who can just nianaue to 
fry a Tery tough piece of buck, and who 
will certainly serve coffee ... but most 
of the coffee will bo on the tray inatead 
of tn the pot." 



I 



DONT oee why vou 
should bother," said CnlllnjDti. 

He stuck the long, brass-bound whip In 
Its socket on the wasnon. and spokn to 
the native who stood by tllp lmdinB 
omm. The native nodded, and than 
shouted, and tuKged at the reins, and 
the team lurched forward, the wnggon 
rreakins and groaning, and the d'uoi 
rain** In clouds 

Collinson walked by Alix's side to. 
wa.ri.ia the house. He was rather vault* 
as to who she was. The last time lin 
liad paused this way there had been 
a dark Suotrlimim with small black 
eyes and an expression that would have 
turnnd frcsli milk sriur. Could this 
poaaiBJj be Ida wife? 

"Tlieres n wasliiiotue lust round the 
rornei'." sniri Allx. '-youil find crocks 
of water there: but as 1 say, we are in 
un awful muddle Soap and towels will 
be tbero. because I put them there 
myself. If you'll carry on. I'll stniEalo 
with the boy and hinch." 

He went Into the small hut. Thn 
walls were made ut pise a term They 
ware very thick, and the pinco smelt 
coolly damp, the small or water on earth. 
Tliere was « bath and a wash basin, 
and water in a bin earthenware crock 
'■villi a Mlverv dipper lyinc on tlie wooden 
lid. Tlie towels wem big and soft 
nnd expensive, and the initial "S" was 
embroidered on them in blue. 

il,' -: jod quite still, lettlnn that de- 
Uelouil wet smell soak mto his conscious- 
ness. Then he took of! the wooden lid 
fratfj 'In' crock, and lowered the dipper 
:r.|.i rlii xiin Tin.- water |i»>ki'ri very 
rlear and cool agxtnst the blue Blaze Inalda 
'in crock: and it felt, almost cold against 
liis hot hands. 

The feel of it against his dust-caked 
face was frOah. like tile smell of prim- 
roses in spring in England; and made his 
mind whirl. He felt that thlnga were 
.i|i;i,.'r.:iig to htm that were beyond hia 
control. The geranium-scented soup 
'■MieciiLlly made him shudder: bid. iho 
shudder was fine of ecstasy. Hera, tlie 
light was dim, Altering In throueh small 
nllts In tlie thick walls, and the silts were 
covered by S"»n itiiisuuito-pronf aurae. 
Before hlrn was the lona, wearbjcme, 
sweaty irek to the aiding He lied 
to walk by the side, of the tWay- 
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Ing wiuigun, cracking his wh.ip nnd 
aliuULirJK until hifl throat was dry [ind 
raw Then sitting by a camp Ore. whJle. 
nearby, the oxen Wero tethered. U> the 
ynkrit on the grciunct nnd snuffed and 
stamped, anil tlw ^park* [Jew upwards 
like flruJiiea; nnd Above him the dork nicy 
would be like the arch ol 9 cathedra] 

■ li'' oool rutiUl wind itke th(r breath 

cf Lexeme Then there would be stars 
stars like? iiprtiye of srrirtgft on p dark 
shrub, and by and by the moan bcrwlf 
would edge ovnr the rim <if the world, 
find eftttp flluwly up Into tin- ?ky like a 
blood-red orange, until she cnanged nnd 
the aaibiy blue became like oohl ntceL 
and (the herself became a ruund!, brilliant 
shfeld, ttrid sail free and clear, high aver 
the frowning bush and the Evcrfit veldt, 

After he had finished washing him- 
self he fr]t lri hi* breast pocket for ft 
comb and numbed back his fectr hair 
He locked at himself In tlic mirror with 
distaste, and was horrified n-t the dark 
blot^-hea cif sw^at on his E-hlrt. 

Then he smiled, and walked out of the 
cool dimness into tin; hat gtaro af the 
day. nnd ftcrcit* the red, Kmnolh earth 
towards the hoiifie, where the young and 
pretty woman in pint watted for htm 
with coffee and lunch. 

•^^.LTX stood and 
watrthea" the waggon orawl away aluriR 

the trnr.'k * 

Before the vQirnon reached the second 
brnd. Ma«'ltf*n*H« returned. He W» u 
more dSmcroeable thorn before, ulthoutih 
hr 1 ltad produced * ronkhny iwhn Wftfl 
now lfl the kitchen ' and a housebny 
■-i-lin .i.rpiarted outside the kitchen nnd 
WiM scouring pons with =und. th<* pins 
Ihftt IV nondescript Ttafclvo had dirtied 
at lunch time. 

She watched the wai^on 50 stowly 
away and become Emnller and 5inn''er, 
a> she had watched Wentworlh and his 
horse. The thick ftulden BUnliplit fell 
on OnlllnBons fair hair. It made a 
helmet Of pWf* gold, and htfi lankmran 
and unealn'y hHphl became transforried 
for her Into a lounging ffrace. 

He nutrht well dr> "an manner tn The 
place i>f Iffarkeniic She wan almost 
o>rided to offer him the Job. Bp won 
wasted with that old bormit. Dyeon 
Wilted 

The day after to-morrow he would be 
buck and by then she would have 
thought things over And why shouldn't 
she give a lob to n younff com shu 
liked? Why munt she be. forri?d t' 
givo jntafl lo pecrpte likr MaclcenElo. who 
thought t.ht:y were simply there to do 
what they themnelvw Hied? 

She began tn Imagine tiut> future.. It 
fleemed to her that U mJsiit be not onby 
nitr-reettng but ttitiuslng as wtill. 
M'otdd litrm hflt r.wn land and perhapn 
huve Anthony ConinBcin ai her man h tier 

She> atood on the verandah, lefmhm 
aMairJit Uic pillar Th« waprRati hud 
pnased the frowning line of bush 

She wondered what Wentwcrth was 
wiyins to D8n: *nd rccollerTE'd with & 
burning mdlgnntnn that Anthony C^l- 
\lnatSB had tDld her that Dan hnd aclu.Tlly 
allowed t lull wrotehml biacilt mtm 'tin 
M-C*11«5 " The Appstle/' "The Black Pet- 
' Tin? Btonny PctroL" to suy on the 
Ktevcnajie mnch. Flmt Simon, and now 
"Th'"' Apostle " The casual. tron:c amlJe 
on Anttt[jny Colthiiiun'p fat?e liftd r,\un\t 
linr, Dan muer be crazy I 

And then auddcnly ahe remein bored 
how Anthnny Colhneon bad leaned back 
In lUi choJr and had talked about Rad- 
nor. 



"A queer Utl,le devil," ho had said 
'Might be a war:ock with that cat of 
lis. Do you bvMr-ve 111 warltidw, ho- 
*ltch(;S. or Whate^Tr tiit'y CaJI 'emf" 

And nhe had titild hefiiantiKly. be- 
AU96 u was so fong since she tmdt talked 
iifhthcartcdly ab:>tit aucU things; "1 
Ion "1 know He uitRht be one." And 
ObilhUEdB had said: "At first. I thug^ht 
be wtw a Jew But he isn't J hate 
h'ws'' And the thin mobile lips had 
purled, back Irqtn h\tt tenth. "Yc*. t 
hiUe 'cm. Eut Uiure's one who'.-; WtfOM 
to be nam for hlnu*!* I flxrd him." 

Shu luuj Eturea, and CoUjnson'.! face 
had become secretive and irtumphant 
Then he made a queer movement, with 
Ida right hand, aa If tie were brutfhLn^ 
cobwebs away from his eye*. 

"Someone I knew Ions aKO," he sitld. 
"I fixed tilings for hun one starry 
nlsht," 

t Bui u"b lisns ago now;* he addfcd. 

remtnlsrantly. 

B3i eyea had become quite vague, and 
In another minute he was talkinK about 
European pohtica. 

But now. aa she remembered It. her 
tn'nrt began to biiat ttgairut her nkw 

A dazallng ond eure hght brolc-e upon 
her now. It wn. A;iLhunv CaUinapn . .. 
Ani.hi'.iiy Colth«pni Kc had kilted 
Evadrlicl It wtfcj he who had ire I EvadtiL- 
in M.irfc'r. tuirdni Re had been In the 
hotel that evening He had Ryt lip and 
Bone out from the lounge, and she had 
wondered abnut hiiu at the time. She: 
had dluhkcd him then. It munt have 
been I 

Bhe caunht h^rr lower Up with h*t 
teeth, and bit It until The blood eanie. 

IntulMon. Of cbutw. It waa only Intui- 
tion 

She stood still for n few minute*, and 
when the druminlnn of tier heart had 
numed down she wrnl over to r.h'j deck 
and wrote a few Unas to Donal Scaife. 

D AN vox down by the 
stablea Ai Went worth strode up tin.- 
eun wa.« fflnking, and thr slab'e bultrl- 
tntt5, the bin men he «tare nnd the 
thotchrd ahuUcc fnr the Htfrefcird bull 
n-riv painted wirh wnld, and the shndow* 
wrre lonR and bhte on the Rrnund 

He turned a* he heard Wemwarth** 
horfie. ilijH nodded. 

WentwDr'h thdjwi ttp ftttd Kit ;:tilL 

"Interrupt In p^" h^ nakfd- 

ly*n shruffnpd hi* shoulders. 

'?Jn 1 want to see you. Let rhl* 
fel'i'w talte foifcr hn^e and come- ip to 
thf: house. You'd better stay tho night 
hture." 

To the h^uiebov. who wnfl Jnnfcing 
. BUllen, he said "Tike the horse of the 
Inkodft, and 1f 1 h^ar any morn from 
you I'll f*nr up ymtr llcket." 

Weutworth dismounted, patten hi* 
horse, and handed him ovrr lq the 
boy, wha took ttm bridle in a proper rrmn- 
ti(}r and led htni c-fT to water Went- 
worth otretctu'd nnd trroarted, «ni Ibolted 
rit Dan thouphairliv It wasn't usual 
iai aiiBvrnn'ar:'? nutlvpn to lock aidky 

lie was -stern, but always fair. So 
why Vtu the tiuijyliLiv ^ookltiy tulfey? 

"The nnTtfrpT." Eaid Wfjrwouh. cheer- 
fuLly tit hlrrjiiell, a* h6 wtlfced whJi Dan 
towards the hniwe. "tt "The apostle.' 
"the ApDst'e' and h£fl tlonkei and lus 
wife, to my nothing of tin* rhlld But 
I do not relwh the Idr-n of tejiing Birv- 
enftjff (o eet rid of the man He's tiutt 
of the mont pigheaded type No doubt 
hE& anocnturs Wood out apain.Nt the 
oplnlona of the eouniryaJde and nurtured 



icoundrcli because thcyd got an idna 
mto their beads that the acoundr«ts were 
nil right. Not tluit I consider tnis 
■AposfO-e' follow a sGoundre!. Kc'ji merclji 
une or thn&c eaaltcd nuhanxes who nuke 
mare btaodahed thoti tiny mere .scoun- 
drel, nnd tnuke a pulicpnjan'n Ufa ao dif- 
Warn*" 

■ 1 1 b Ihtt ^^en your wife." taid W<nt- 

worth with on tnnoeetn and gloomy atr. 
"Site wi\$ m? she'* Kay I ok down at 
Flynn'a, km'plng an eye on thinge thare," 

''V-ea-" nald Dun. 

They went on to the verandah and mto 
the hall. Simon had not yet lit the 
lamps, and speari of reddish gold fell 
on the polished floor. The fine wa* 
lit. and hluc tongues of flame leapt and 
crackled through the dried meallr robs, 
and curled round the piled logs. BLnon 
name, in tlirough a door that led out 
□t Um ticchen and put down a gleaming 
tray on one of the bide table* 

"Have a sundowner?" said Datx. 

'Thanfai, 1 ' said Wcintwojllt 

He looked at Stevonag* more carefully 
and sow thai his thin, long face wag 
drnwn, and his mouth set into a lint* 
or endurance. 

"I hear.*' raid Wentworth casually, 
"that you have bought fladnnr'.i catUe. 
Wi pnld too much, 0/ course, but no 
dniihr he's eratHful, M 

□an rained Ids shoulders- 

"Poor devU" He aoid, "Bur all th* 
same, he's a nukaticc, WcutwortlT." 

"Ilarmlosa," said "Wentworth. 

"Bad for thus natlvea," jaid Etevenagc, 
"You know ... a whitt 1 man gone to 
sead." 

■-p!<Tity of iftem about." mid Wont- 
worth, "but as it haupena, Radnor la ona 
of the least pernicious The natives think 
titm mad And iniidiic-i.fi Li an onTictlon 
that fails nn all ra<ea uf whatever color." 

Tlwy »ai down on either aide a ' the 
leaning five, and Simon handed them 
drlhlu in a nuiiH. unobtrusive manner, and 
padded softly away- 

Dan called after him. 

"Eittsnant Wentwnrth will suy here 
to-nigiit." Im tftid. 

WentWDTtb leitned forward 

'T hear that you have taken on "The 
Apostle." * he Mild. 

Dan'o face brinhtenetl 

"I may g|vp hlra a job,** he aald shortly . 
and puffed at his pipe. 

"I'd rather you dMnt." said Went- 
wnrrh 

"Wiiy?** 

WentWorth moved trj hla rhah. 

"He's a good fellow," he admitted, "and 
ho'* cduejited. Re's an irlealint,. ton But 
wliat, tct bv hunk. Stevenage, hare ynu 
got to offer liim that la worth hts wl'ille?" 

Dan hesltftLOil 

"Just because he's educated/' he said 
aegropfilvrly, "I imppow he'a got to niarve. 
Nobody wm #ive him a Job Well, that'* 
not my way." 

"He han Ideals." said Wcntworth. "but 
nn prHetteailty. Frankly. I don't want 
him here:" 

"Hi* 1 * an honrrt man." »aid Dnn 

,r T know ■ lot of honest and narrow 
men who ar* very dingerou*." 

"1 don't 3ee why the reliow should 
starve far hie pnntlp.'en." said Dan, 

"He necfhi't." aoid Wontworth tersely, 
1 r.ympathife Willi htm. but while I sympa- 
thise, T keep my head and know tha: he 
Is iiubveruive. because he Li fur ahead of 
hia time; and because of that bii inu^t 
be wjupressed.'" 

■'6uptJress him yourself. " said Dan. 
"Jie'a atayiim on my imid.** 



Shown at tct 1 aic »«•«. w. — ^ ^« 
■j h ua 1 I) I o usea nnd the* 4i i rt wh i ch may hp ■ iiuu m* **iw *t nw — 
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"And the railway Ui going In come 
through Jour land," mid Wentwortli. 
"WelL those railway-men am a tough Tot. 
'nicy Jinvr uo shades of opinion. A nut ■ 
ser's o nigger. Yes, Lboy even un Hie 
Turd •lUgBfr. 1 And the men would be 
I alreer even If he happened Lu be an 
M-A" 

"Wo educate tlirm." raid Dan. "and 
we've gat tD go l brawn with It." 

Slmnn camn in again 

"The hiithii art ready." hit said. 

"Came un." stud Dun. "wc cum argue 
liter," 



J. HE APOSTLE" ml 
mltsldc the small round hut and watched 
his wife bnth the ptccanln. She had b 
small tub and a Map and sponge, and 
the washed hlni thoroughly. Than she 
cut him Into a nightdress and carried 
him into the hut. 

"He la not * rood man. thai Simon." 
nld "The Apoatle," a* his wile came out 
of the lint. 

She looked at. htm with eyes that were 
u mournful and as stupid as a caw's. 

"He l> b Mission boy," she said; "a 
Christian." 

"Nnl a true Christian" said "The 
Apostle" sternly. 

She Jilt down and began In sew. The 
moonlight was an clear that ahe could see 
plainly 

"John." alio said, "h the Baaa Stevenage 
a good man'"' 

"Mr. filevuiiage." lie said pompously, "hi 
■ good num. Mary." 

She sighed deeply, 

"Hr in good." the said, "but, .John . . 
I Utah we ';uuld stay snmrwhere forever, 

I wish you could be a servant in Mr 
Stevenage and stay here, and let our 
children stow up here. But even hero It 
in wrnnR. The OU'jr men, qui brothers, 
do not like uj Tlie while people da not 
cart tot us. ami out own people hat* us." 

"Our own people *U1 learn," he smd 
solemnly. ■And they will learn that the, 
tame Ood looks alter all of u«, vhlte and 
*lack," 

Like a wilting carnation the Are died 
down, and they were left outside the but 
In the mllk-Whlte moonlight. 

A .'acknl howled desolately from some- 
where out on the veMii- 

It seems sometimes 
as If events move loirnrrfs each oth^r it''- 
| oratf!) by in Invisible magnet. When 
Wentworth rode away frrnn the 8tet'enaae 
[sain on the following momma lie headed 
Ice. bOtVG for Salisbury. He decided that 
It would be better If he were to inform 
Holland personally of his two failures . . 
A! Ex Bmveruige. who insisted mi staying on 
her own ranch, and Dan Blcuonaff*. who 
HBltted on harbiinns "Ttie Apostle" on 
hla farm. 

3t w. when ho had ridden five, mile* 
that he mot, tiiij first of the railway men. 

II wah nekton, and lu- had lu'u native* with 
nun. and a --vperiy-lookmR wmte man who 
wow a crumpled {Shantung Jacket anil a 
pair of tadi'd khaki trousers. The man 
carried Instruments, while Beldon. who 
vas about mr. feet, two, with the shoulders 
•if h aoxfUa und very low. ape-like arms, 
loped ahead of htm and carried nothing 
at all. 

Wentworth drew rein and regarded him 
.Without enthusiasm. 

v "X Lhauflbt that this railway wasn't 
anina to be Juried until the next dry 
season." he said. 

&eldon. whose fere war. bumf, a brlrk- 
red. and whoM Jaw was jutting and ag- 



frrcrwlvc. spoke between his teeth, which 
were clenched on a pipo. 

"Thought wrum. old cock." he said 
"We're niAhiiiif it thrciiigh. elmltli'e irol 
tlm Kant started by the aldins. and our 
only trouble Is lubor ." He wrlnned Ironic- 
ally, and showed a act ot aquai'e. brownish 
tenth. "We'vi not to recruit it (rom up 
north . . . Confounded nuisance I But 
we're starting, and thanks for your good 
wWies." 

"From syndicates, railwayman, and 
fiviiuallon. Ktmd Lord deliver me," said 
WontwortH coldly, and rode on. 

He begun to consider the atronge mar- 
Elittllliis of events by fate. It was mora 
than ciirloim. Hed noticed It ijefon-. 
Life remained static for months si a 
time, and then something suddenly hap- 
pened, something that seemed to be auite 
isolated: then other tilings happened, 
and they nws all mter-related. and moved 
slowly and Inevitably to a climax, like 
a Greek tragedy. 

"Something el.ve will happen now." he 
murmured, and was suddenly uncomfort- 
able. 

"I need a spot of leave." be said aloud, 
and spurred hla huraa to a gallop, as If 
the swift rush of air could blow those sick 
fancies out of bis train. 

ft weji when he had got within 
ten mllaj of Salisbury that he saw 
Radnor. He was driving hi a small 
rlrkaim drawn by a donkey, and his eaL 
wus jstindicd upon his shoulder. He wore 
a arey HauiburB liat, and hut hair shirk 
out in wlsns at the buck of his nock, and 
hung down over tho collar of his Goat, In 
the hot blue day he looked sluthtb> ob- 
scene, and be was distinctly drunk. 

The donkey proceeded lit a shuffling 
trot, kicking up little bnllouns of dust 

"Hello, my good Wcntwartli," he sald. 

"Whai the devil do you think you're 
datnjr?" said Wentworth 

"doing to Salisbury, Dolus- to make 
merry. I'm tired of the great open 
spaces." 

"WheTe on earth did you del that tn- 
credible outfit?" asked Wentwortli, and 
lie Based disgustedly al the Tlukaha and 
the donkey, 

"It's moM. useful." said Radnor. In 
asarlavod toneg. "it's inexpensive »ud 
original. Ami safe I don't like irnlcn, 
and I caul ull'ord a car , . . and I'm 
not In a hurry." 

"Crrcat Scott!" said Wentworth. 

He bud that atrange fenllng that events 
were crowding in. Jostling against each 
other, as they hurried towards an inevit- 
able climax. Bvon Radnor, with Ills 
donkey, his cat. and hla ricksha, memen 
to licye some sinister cgnUlruict'; and 
[litre wan aometlilr.c Infinitely bodins In 
the clear stretch of hot blue sky, In the 
calling el a bird from the bueb, and the 
neighing of his nwn horse. 

"Oh. well " said Wentworth reslgnedty. 
and moved on. 

"I aoy," Radnor called alter him an 
lie cantered nway, "My lib fay* look out 
for the. next starry night down at JWnn'i. 
The moos doesn't mutter, but tlie stare 
do. That's what =ho saya." 

"Y«u'rr arunk," no id \V«nl.w«.>rUi 

"Of course l am," s.md Radnor, and 
giggled "Why shouldn't I bit'.'" 

At t.iie Hunyant Drift, wentworth met 
a young trooper who was proceeding dis- 
consolately toward* hi,, own camp. h& 
luokud at hlifl with pure pain. 

"It's not a police camp nny longer," he 
said. "It's a creche." 

The 1roop»-r grinned His name waa 
Farthing, and lis had been bo Winchester. 



Some anfortonato manoeuvres on the 
Htork Kxchanac had made htm no loaner 
the aon of a rich man, but the son of a 
man who had no money at all. 

"I'm fairly precocious, sir," he said. 

n Weli dnnt be precocious when Vm 
about," said Wentworth. hi a liverish 
manner 

He locked past Farthing: and saw a- 
farmer in an Overland car driving down 
the drift 

"HI . . J" he shouted, and the car 
stopped. 

"You." he said to Farthing, "can take 
my hoi-ie back to camp, and when you 
got there, stick In the office. If you hear 
of anything happening at all, rlno up 
Major Kelland . . . nevni mind what It 
is. Ring him up. He'll probably say rude 
thingB to you. but risk it, I'm gotng to 
get a lift into Salisbury in that ear." 

"Yes, sir," said Farthing, who was a 
thin youth with grey eyes and freckles, 
stubby eyelashes and sandy -colored hair. 

He took the reins of The •talllon. whloh 
butanUy reared and shied. 

Wentworth paid no attention, but 
lotmeed down to the Ocerland. 



J. HE farmer ctiatteid 
amiably as he drove, ond was in no way 
disconcerted by Wentworth'a nun-com- 
mlttal grunts He spoke of mealies and 
labor in the district, of Dyson's crops 
and Dyson's new manager, and of what 
he Intended to aiwak at the next farmers 1 
meeting. 

"Tliat youn; mun or Dyson's," said 
the former. "Is a caution He's actually 
Humaoed old mjin Dyaon to buy a new 
tractor." 

"Oood heavens!" murmured Wentworth. 

"Considering." said the farnier, "the 
difficulty you felloa/s have to make Win 
buy dip. It's something omaslng to think 
that this fellow's got him to buy a 
tractor." 

"Probably." said Wohttoorth. hi a claw, 
meditative voice, as If conslderlny the 
matter from ail angina. "Dyson's gone 
mad." 

"Looks like It." agreed the former. "But 
the young man'', a opt'lllilnder oil right," 

The car wc,nt an Blithering through the 
loose sanu. and Jolting over the iron-like 
rule. The farmer began to curse about, 
the energy of tlioao people who wired 
their farms and caused travellers u> hive 
to keep stopping Inr the opening and 
shutting of gates. 

"Damned swank," he grumbled, "they 
ninth', uj build lodees like Hie gentry in 
Unniamt, and keep a native to run out 
and touch ills lial," 

"11 would Indeed be on agreeable 
outfit." laid Wentworth pensively, 

He was wondering why Radnor wag 
ronnns to fliillfraury. He hadn't done 
such a thing ever sine* lie had arrived 
in Rhodesia, And It was an uncomfort- 
able tiling to happen: as if it had tMc 
part in thai liteiidk, liver-related mnrcu 
ul event* 

"Can't you drive any faster?" Worn- 
wort:; said grumpily to the [armer. 

What's the matter, old man?" said the 
farmer, "Just remembered an appoint- 
ment with a girl friend, or what?" 

"Oh, eel un with 1!." said Wentworth. 
"Tve Ju.it remembered aumellnnf a sight 
more Important." 

"Anything to do with the murder?" 
aiiked the Tanner avidly. 

"What have i m do with miirden?" 
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snapped Weirtwnrti. -It's to do situ 
tractors and old Dyson, I don't want him 
Kg buy one. He wouldn't be sal-: with It." 

"WftU, anything to oblige," fialtl tt\e 
ramwr. and stcnnrtl nn Uir? accelerator. 
"Only me uld Sua won't stand up to too 
much," 



A RICE war walking 
ilrjwiy alonic frnnj the court, when Wimt- 
worth got out of tha car. He saw Wcnt- 
worth and ranif towards him. 

"HuUol" he «aid. "and what the devil 
ore you doing up liere?" 

"Nothing o[ interest," said Wentworth 
"I've ram.' to roll Roland . . . ^ apologise. 
Major Kflland, that I'm a failure, and 
I'd like to be stat to itome unhealthy 
region where tsetse By and fever ore the 
only things that need trouble me,' " 

"You won't And Ketlanii m a rerestrve 
mood," said Price. "He's Just had In arrest 
and chaise WHbrtrturh." 

"Don't make Jokes," said Wentworth: 
"it's too hot." 

"It's not a Joke," said Price. "A crcilple 
of white men have made a statement, that 
they saw Wllbrough hail a rietshs out- 
side hla office, and. moreover, they've pro- 
duced a ricksha boy who ewcarn he 
pulled "SV lib rough to hla own housr. 
dropped htm there, was paid, and saw no 
mote ol him. They chariied Wtlbrousib 
this afternoon, and adjourned. " 

'The whole thing's crackers. " said 
WantwoTth. ""WilbToueli never did It." 

"I Jcnpw that aa well as you do," said 
Price. "But there's the Information." 

"See vou some time." said Wentworth. 
"I'm going to call cm Kclland now. ' 

Price smiled at lilm irrtmly. 

"Major Holland," he murmured. 

' Majar-Oeneral." snarled Wentworth. 

"Come dicing laid and feed with me," 
said Price. "I'm worried." 

"All right," 

"You wp. unless some really .'.rund evi- 
dence comes along to relate this. Wil- 
hrouuh's going t.ci dangle at. the end of a 
rope. And I don't ILke. the idea." 

"Nor do I," said Wont-worth gloomily. 
"But nil 1 know Is some nonsense about 
starry nights, &nd no moon. That'll be ft 
great help with Kclland." 

He turned and lounged away, 

He went prut Wllbiough's office, and 
wiw a small group of people standing on 
the pavement outside, 

Onw that. Wilbraugh was arrested, the 
most ardent gosslpn fell silent. Tire 
majority of people felt shocked and doubt- 
ful. Eton che most irvcsctonslhlc, now 
tli.it it had come to the point, felt Hint 
they did not really believe him guilty. 

The town seemed to fall under an op- 
pression, as a valley falls under ft Blond, 
and to heeome ftwaro for the ftrst time 
of the results of the sjnmp and the bad 
years. They becume conscious, too, of 
the email colony of raffish detrimentals 
that had suddenly grown up in t.heir 
mlflst, and saw that true, undealrahte ele- 
ment id a direct result of bad times, and 
that they hud let thla clernenL got Hie 
better of them. 

Edmund Steventiffe anlved and found 
his neoliew troubled and uncertain. He 
waa naturally annoyed. 

"My good fellow." he said. "I'm thank- 
ful that, they've got the seouodreL Ho 
ought to be lynched." 

"hn not, so pure," suld Dan, "that they 
have got htm." 



"Good heavens." said Edruund. "You 
don't mean to tell me that there's a 
Chance of them finding him not guilty?" 

"No chance that I can see so far as 
the evulcni'f pries," said Dan. "But 1 
don't think he did It." 

And as he Raid it. he found himself 
wUhlne that lie had been more prepared 
than he had been to fail in with AIijk'e 
views in the beginning. And as ha drove 
Edmund Stevenage down to The farm, 
he found hiBisetl fumbling for explana- 
tions about Altai's absence. 

But when all was said and don? there 
was no explanation, and he ground out 
thi* sober truth before his uncle's as- 
tounded and angry eyes. 

"Great heavens!" aald "Edmund Steven- 
age. "Well, you won't have her back. I 
take It?" 

And he sat down heavily In the high 
chair here Alts unuatly sat, and Blared, 
with sunken tired eyes, at the Are. 

Dan poured out a stiff whisky, and 
rhnnged the conversation. 

"I'll be glad when this railway lot get 
Off my land," he said Bbruptly. "They're 
upsetting my farm boys. I'm sorry now 
that I let them hays the rish! of way, 
but they offered a lot, of money, and things 
aren't frightfully good out here," 

"If your cousin Slough and Cranwcll 
dies . , , you won't have murh need to 
worry about that," said Uncle Edmund. 
"And nu doubt you'll find the rooncv 
uwlul." 

Dan said nothing. He couldn't. In 
these days. tJt'l rid of the uneasy feeling 
that he had somehow betrayed Wtl- 
brough. At the time. H had jieemr-d per- 
fectly right and proper to keep out of It 
all : but, now .... 

"Oh. area" aald Crmlr Edmund, and 
yawned, "thus ulr of yours In loo Ktrons. 
Makes me sleepy." 

"Thank heaven*." though t Dan, and 
SllOVOd 1 he old man off to bed. 
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— -ADNOR suifaled h t a 
rJnnkf.v in Spender's a tables, paid in ad- 
vance far a wvk. because Sjai-ndi'f 
wouldn't take the beast luiteea he diri. and 
Went down to Mather Cray's lodging- 
house. 

She was sitting on the bark verandah 
when he arrived, wearing a bright violet 
Jcimono tliat was fiti-ained across her 
masar-iT cheat almo&t to biirnting point, 
and a green boudoir cap. The general 
effect waa more Hum startling to any 
except those of the strongest nerves. 

■It'll hp five sli|»|TsgR a njghc for you," 
she said when fjhe saw Mm. "und Stvpflnoo 
» day for that cat. Tt drtoka inoro milk 
Lhan a baby " 

"That ? all right/* Bald Radnor* to lier 
in renin? nurpn&e. "And T suppow you'd 
like to by paid in advance as well?" 

"Since you menUon »t, J ' she retorted. "I 

would." 

He nave her two pounds. 

"Come triUi b fnrtunf*?" she asked, mid 
fclanccd sideways at lum out i..f her enor- 
mous blue ejTB— eyes that were a* blue 
and as clear as lalce wutor. 

■1 Jcnaw eomething." ssid Radnor, end, 
tll.(».'red. and tht* cat uprarus onto hir* 
shDiilder Exnd orciied Its baede ngaitLhi blfe 
I tii- 1' 

"That car. give* me the Jitters," said 
Mother Cray, "and It's not very sal* to 
know too much these days." 

"ll/a sale for me," auld Radnor. „ 



"Well. I shouldn't talk about it too 
much, nil the a*nu\" *hc said dryly, and 
tnok a clKQjeHe from a cmmplivd packet 
which he oflertd her. 

He cukt -..in Tri in a dfck chair and loaked 
out of the cramped verandah onto th* 
small, yurd There was a brick wall ah 1 
round tt. and shrub* or bougabivUleov and 
gulden shower .M>laeiH-d apra>'s of purple 
and gold ngalnat the red bricka. 

"It'a a terrible life." aald Mother Cray, 
fur no apparent reason. 

Radnor scrutchfd Lho eat under lta car, 
nod Jt brokt: into u IuUd and rattling purr, 

"Stella, my tlb," he Aqueakcd: "did you 
iiear that? What did you think of It. my 
tib?'* 

"Oh, nhnt up ( cant you?" »ld Mother 
Cray. "You give me the jlttera " 

He stared at hex with Ills faded pale 
blue eyes, and his eyelids twitched 1 . 

"Didn't Mr, WUbmugh got you out of a 
nasty hole once?" he asked, and wont on 
&cratchttig hla ent "Wasn't it whan they 
wore doing one at their periodical clear- 
mga npv All, poor fellow I Hc'U bane alt 
right." 

"Oh, 8hut. up, ean't you?" ahe eald Irri- 
tably. "You give mo the Jltter*. H 

ahe hunched her lumpy shoulders, and 
the violet kimono creaked. 

"What have j p ou come up for?" she 
aaked. 

"To tnakr merry, my love, my dove. Tib 
and r are tired of liie solitary life And 
we managed to sell some row,-, and come 
up to the metropolis on the procei;iK " 

Shfl looked at him sideways, and said 
conversationally, 'There was a ricksha 
boy found with bin throat silt out Ln tha 
beautiful subtirb of Avondale/' 

Radnor darted a sharp, rictoufl mlancv 
ai lu-t. 

"And iome people," he aald dreamily, 
"aanifi j-wopJe are so simrp that they'll cut 
themselves. Isn't that right?" 

He Muted, baelc In The deck Cdiatr 
with his eyes half shut and hi* mouth 
sHthtly open- He was Itfltenlnff to t)w 
intermHte.nl. sound af ubHIo; cm a riih- 
tunjjj along tli*? street, an occasional lorry; 
but bhej were fijw ond f(*r beLween now, 
and i.ry as he mlflht he could not delude 
himself thol It was the anund of the 
tratTic uutsldn hlB KnltflUJibridiie flat. Hlo 
thoTtehW were dlajomtcd. He began 
to wonder whether tbero wu some- 
thing in the air ant here that made men 
more violent in aflvrnilty than (bay mans 
in England. Or. pci'liapt, he thouRiu with 
a em Up that quivered imL'nrt.Alnty about 
his alack bps. \\ waa only t&m nnrush of 
civlliaaUou. Sallsbui-y had had its period 
Of propriety. Hadn't they cleared out; 
PiorjM.M street yearn ai:o. kul j id n* that 
nolxy, vioHmt hive of life, cleared 
thorn all out, and made the town 
respectable? And now. after twenty or 
thirty years, another element witi creep- 
ing in. Men wilhouK maiwy, wlthnut jobs, 
without any longflr the wish for }ah.: Kn ■ 
other war would suit them, he thought. 
Without It they were lost. No placo in a 
nire L respectable wnrld. 

He opened onr eye and oa 1 ** that Mot bar 
Cray was still sittintE t.ljerf, 

"It's n pity aboul Un; rlckAha bov." hu 
said, 

Slie shritsnred bar ahautdem 
"I don't like evil," said Radnor sleepily. 
Bhe gave a derisive snort/ 
"You're no mint yourself. What afftjg itt 
Sharu-pUvStilng? EmbewJem'-'nt?" 
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-Both." lie mid unemotionally, "but you 
irould not understand about it. That's 
crime . . . nnl evtt It's evil rm talking 
ttaout. The devil's abroad " 

fihc shivered and saw the cat glaring 
il her. its eyes like points of green fire 

"KvU," naitl Radnor, "In ft queer, sleepy 
rotca, "like the fellows that come here, 
they were all rWht once, bat now tbo 
devil's sat at Litem," 

"I don't see that they're any worse thin 
you, or other people/' 

He aald, In a sing-song voice, "They're 
cruel, they're sly. they're brutish. You're 
(rmliti mM mi «lt«m Tbut':; new You 
were nrver frightened I I - 

"I'm not frightened of them," she said 
loudly, and half sot out of her chair. 

In the gauxy blue light he saw that her 
eyes were angry and bright, and she 
Btralehtcncd her shoulders. 

"Anyway," she said on a note o! resig- 
nation, and with the (ire flying out of her 
(jos, "the ricksha boy's dead, and hell 
never tell now." 

Radnor began tn talk a;aln, stroking 
bis cat. and his voice was astonishingly 
fluent and Impressive, It wan the way he 
bad talked to a roomful of angry share- 
holders until he had had them eating, out 
■A his liand. 

"There's such a thing as possession 
, . . by the devil. And when that hap- 
pens, evil walks abroad. You know, and I 
know, who killed that girl, and thai man's 
evil . . . he's possessed by an evil spu n 
And for the salts of evil hell go on He'll 
do II iwum. ami again." 

Ee sighed and stretched out hie leas 

"JtlSt now It la only a little spot thai 
he has made in the town, a little black 
spue His Influence has stayed behind • 
little. It's cm mto the brains of those 
other fellows But evil grows, like a 
cancerous growth Look at what It's none 
already. False evidence I Just because the 
evil lias turned their brains They even 
think they are Justified, they leel they 
are ..." 

"Oh, shut up," she said suddenly, "but 
111 lull you wmcihuuf He did calk, (list 
ricksha hoy— when lie was drunk He 
Hiked In the compound He talked 10 
that darned nigger who preaches But I 
don't suppose it'll do any good." 

"It m.«i:t Hi ... my tlb. stay quiet." 

fie sat up quickly nod shivered. 

"It'6 oold," he grumbled. "It's still 
Aitjast, You ought to start a fire In- 
doors." 

She sot em of her chair and stood up- 
right She was very tall, nearly six feet 
and lie? face hardened Into a new deter- 
mination 

"come inside," she said briefly. "I'll tell 
you something else, but if you let on that 
I told you I'll come niter you myself 
yiituH-b'idy blundered badly, and the 
ricksha boy who got his throat slit was 
the wrong on? He was the one who swore 
that he took Mark Wllbrough from his 
office to his house." 

I : - the stood," 

said Kelland grimly "Three fellow." who 
have been a positive nuisance In the lawn 
have bolted. They're in Portuguese terri- 
tory by now, and long may they stay 
there." 

Wenlwortb grunted. 

"There's uu real ease against 'WllbroUBh 
any longer," lie said. "Cross-examination 
will tear those chaps' evidence tD pleres, 
and that wul be that Besides, you know 
who the ricksha boy was who took the 
real man to the garden Hint night." 



"Yes, I know him," nald Kelland. "He's 
bolted, too, back to hie kraal. Be knows 
quite well that it was his throat that was 
meant to be slit the other night But it s 
one thing knowing mm. sad another 
making turn talk You know whui ttw 
native la. He takes refuge In Use one un- 
shakeable story he doesn't know, he 

can't say. he doesn't remember, and he 
never saw anything Besides, he's got 
bad wiud-tii) about something witch- 
craft, oi something of the. sort He won't 
talk." 

•Til tell you who'd get him to talk." 
said Wentwortli. "Radnor Is in my dis- 
trict." , 

'The drunken stitire-mulier with the 
eat?" naked Krliaml rudely. 

"Precisely He's got a reputation among 
the natives of being a bit qiiEer They're 
seared of him; they think lie has a few 
pet devils about the plate But he's not 
the lunatic he pretends to be Where's 
the ricksha boy now?" 

"In his kraal." said Kelland "It wasn't 
any good gaoling him I've got a native 
detective there tn the lioiw thm ttwv have 
a beer drink, and lie may hear something 
But even so. he'd deny whatever he paid 
afl soon as he sobered up." 

"You let me put Radnor on to him," 
said Wontwortb- 

"And you'd better keep someone on 
CoHJnuon'a toll." "said Kelland. "I nirree 
With you that the case agninst, Wilbrougb 
will probably break down: btil I'd kfce a 
clear break for him And you'd better cot 
back to your own district now, inctead of 
coming up here to teach us our own 
business." 

"Someone lias to;" said Wentworth 
gloomily. 

"One t!«y,"sflid Kelland pleasantly. "Til 
break you." 

"And then the fore* will go to pieces," 
said Wentworth 

He sauntered <iut of the nfTice and down 
to collect a horse, arid bully lm remount 
department, 

lie rode out of 
Salisbury it occurred to linn that he had 
been rather optimistic ubimt Uudnor 
After all, Radnor couLlI hardly Midi sit 
tn the kraal, and it was highly improbable 
that the ricksha bar would go and .1 fa 
the shade of Radnor's, vine and tig 3U1L 
it. was the most hopeful thing he could 
think of. And as for trailing Jolllnson. 
wait, that was a little dltfleult You wanted 
Red Indians for that sun oi thins C'ol- 
linsoa would certaialv notice n brisk 
young trooper trottlns alter him wherever 
lie went. 

He found a gang, under Boldon. making 
the beginnings of a a-allway track acriwaj 
the Stevenage farm: passed a few rude 
wordt with Bridnn. and rode on in the 
Stevenage homestead On bis xjj be 
passed "The Apostle;" Who was walking 
towards the railway gang He won- « khaki 
Jacket, very spruce and nlean nntl n psir 
of well-washed khaki trousers He wnllted 
well, and did tint wear boots E'« I -i i - 
large. bony lace was set and fanatical. 

Wenlwortlt pulled up 

"Hullo, brother." he said, "and where 
are you of, to?" 

"I tun gome to the. railway, sir" said 
'The Apostle,'' "to ask fur work i 
must keep my wife- and child. I must 
work." 

Wemwnrtti stifled a desire to scream. 
He found the man particularly madden- 
ing when he spoke in that smug way. and 
always reproved himself for thinking it 



smug. It was, he knew well enoueh, 
merely the result of speaking a ionnuaira 
that had been teamed out. of books and 
those hols books. 

"I thought you had work with the Baas 
Stevenage." he nald. 

Mr. Stevenage." raid "The Apostle" 
with dignity, "has nn work to jtlve me. He 
very kindly offered me work, but It was 
out of kindness He had no real work Tor 
me. Therefore I en to the railway, where 
I know they need labor. I am strong. I 
con work well,* 

"Yes, I know," eatcl Wentwortti dubi- 
ously, "but I don't think It's butt for you. 
If you ffcl work there, I advise you to 
keep your . . . er . . . your principle- W 
yourself." • 

"If I sec that which Is wrong, I must 
speak." rrsld "The Apostle" simplv. "Even 
if I suffer for it. I must still speak." 

"Listen." said Wentworth suddenly, 
"yon were in .Salisbury a few weeks; ago. 
Did vdu hear talk there of a ricksha boy 
who took a baas to a jrarden?" 

The native's face became shut. Ha 
stared steadily ahead of him 

"Sir," he said, "I do not listen to tho 
talk of the compounds . . It Is bad tali, 
t stayed with my wife and child to pro- 
tect them from bad talk." 

"Wall*" said Wentworth sharply, "you 
talk a lot about It being necessary for you 
in speak when it l« right. It In right for 
you to tell anything that may help 
Justice." 

"1 heard uolhliig,'" said "Tho Apostle"; 
"•Jut rlekahn bnyj talk much, and evil 
talk, i do not listen to them." 

"A man may die," said Wentworth. 
ttrimly. "because you do not listen to your 
fellow men." 

Wentworth rode tin. angrily consider- 
ing Ihe lumltiitlons of the native mind. 
'Educate them to the limit" tie thought: 
"but that dark prejudice nf theirs always 
hongs In their ralnda. Education only 
touches the surfoee They Invariably net ' 
hold of the wrong end of the stick He'll 
cause trouble tn that gang as sure us fate, 
Eetd'jn will take him on because lie's a 
good, strong worker, but tie wont stand 
for that talk of tits." 

He got to 'he Stevenage hnm isteart, 
where he found n taJI old man silting on 
the verandah Dan was out somewhere. 

Colonel and Mrs WhitakeT were there, • 
too, and tho old lady smiled nervously at 
vY aatw atth. 

"Better have some sherry," said Ed- 
mund Stevenage Hts grey hatr wa» 
8T.ow.hig thin, and tie had a hooked nose, 
uut titan was something In tne 'lent 
blue of hts eyes that reminded Went- . 
worth of Dan Stevenage. 

"Always gives me a liver, sir." said 
Wentwqrlh- 

"One glass of sherry cant hurt sny- 
mmc." fcilld Edmund Stevenage: "get your- 
self « sherry." 

"Very g»d. sir." said Wemw-mh 
meekly "I eon only fnll asleep on my 
lierue. I suppose.'' 

He went over to the table where the 
• iirrr.v was. and tile 'ild man addressed ' 
t'o'onel Wnitnker 

' far as I illl concerned, the jOoner 
tliFT lianR the fellow the better." 

Wentworth lounged back with hl3 Riasa 
of sherry. 

"They msy not hang him, sir," je said 
politely. "It seems possiblo tliat hedldn'c 
do It." 

"Rati;!" said Edmund Stccehnire 
Colonel Whllaker turned to Wtmtworth. 
"Look here," he said: "between our- 
selves can't ynu head off thin Infernal 
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Mission boy? He's been talking, cawing 
Trouble. If you know what I mean. Thr 
other natives don't, Uke him. but the? 
lL*.ien :n Tilm. This i5 betwmn otiriwlvpn, 
if you imdcrfliAnd me. Dan Stevenage 
won't listen ta anything, and tie's really 
Taken Hp n very fltrpng attitude about It " 

"Young fool." 68 id Edmund Stevenage. 

"Between you unti me. Colonel," Mid 
WentwDrUo, "there's nothing I'd like bet- 
ter than to gPl "The Apostle" out ol the 
district. Unfortunately, I can't gut rid 
of him more 15" far him holding do to 
liiB principles." 

"I'd thrash them out of him." aald 
Edmund Stevenage. 

WenfwnrrJi gaarfl at him thorjghtfulb/ 

"I doubt it, air." be said evenly. "YOU 
could thraah hlro r of course. But theTU's 
nothing he'd like better than to be 
martyred, 3 tmsure yon." 

"What a country," &nid Edmund: "worse 
than England. The BociallAts i>al away 
with anything, there, but I underatiood 
that we still need a ati'ong hand in the 
Col on lea. 1 ' 

"We have SoclaUKtn out here," aald 
Wont worth In a non-committal voice. 

Edmund Knotted again, and turned Ills 
attention to Colonel Whltuker. Mrs, 
Whitaker suddenly drew her chair near 

ta W'Titwoi'th 

"Mr. Wentworlh." uru? said nervously. 
"I am very troubled about young Mrs- 
Stevenage. I've heard . . . well , . . 
you must bolleve me when I tell you that 
I am not a woman who gossips, and If 
I hear unpleasant things I do not repeat 
them. But ... it seems auch a pity 
thai eli* should be behaving like (hia. 
I am sura it la only because she is young, 
and hot-headed . . . and . .'* 

With a melancholy cynicism Went worth 
thought that Albc Stevenage must be at 
least twenty-nine. Hardly a young hot- 
head 1 

■'But I henrd from a Mrs. Waller that 
she is entertaining a young man railed 
Colllnson a great deal. Well, you know 
. . . that in only foolish of her . . . 
there ia nmhicfi wrong. I am dure, But 
it might, cause a very great deal of real 
unhapplness." 

"More than you can possibly imagine, N 
thought Wentworthw and tugged at hia 
lower lip. 

"Mrs. Whltaker," he aald slowly, "1 
agree with yon. I think it ia mo« dan- 
gerous. Bui, I don't know what there la 
that I can do," 

"If you really think It Is dangerous," 
■Slid, Mrs, Whitaker. "I will go and ae* 
her. Bhe may tnke no notice at me, but 
I shall go. After all, 1 should be very 
grateful If anybody tr!ed to help my own 
daughter if she was In a, foreign land and 
being fooltuh." 

"You mUtht try," said Wentworth doubt- 
fully, "but, would Colonel Wh I taker i I 
I mean, be might not approve." 

Mrs, WM taker's small, care-worn face 
became Irradiated. 

"The Colonel," she iald proudly, "would 
nol rlrnam of rtiRagreeintr with mE tO any- 
thing thai I coniudercd waa my duty." 



Jl RANK," Raid Mrn, 
WhtTaaer after lunch, and after Went- 
worth had gone on his Way, '"would It 
be loo much for ihe mules if y<;n were 
to drive ine over to Flynn'a ranch?" 

"Good heavens!" said the Colonel. 
"What on earth for?" 

'If it'.-. !,. ■ touch for the mules now." 
B*irt Mrs. Wh lf --Kf-r gently, "it will do 
10-ruffn-w.i 1 don't wtinL to 



make litem tired. But I feel that T must 
go over and ape young Mri. Stevenage." 

"She's making a fool of herself," said 
Ihr Colonel. "And It a hnd luck on young 
atevenuee He ought to tnkc a nrm line," 

"'Purhftpa be has," said Mrs, Wultakcr, 
'and perhap* that's Just the trouble." 

'•Well, old lady,'' said the Colonel, and 
he looked at Iwr doubtfully "I don't 
quiw we what, it w you want to do . . . 
but it won't hurt the mules. Confound 
it. they eat their heads of! and do no 
work." 

"Well. If ynu wouldn't mi-mi driving me 
there," said Mrn. Whlraker. "And, Frank 
... J don't want you to come in with 

me." 

The Colonel laughed shortly. 

"What hava I got, ta do. Mtb. Wliltaker? 
tilt In the nun?" 

"No. Frank . . . you must und some 
fjiadr." eqicI Mra. Whitaker with dignity- 
■But you mtinl bp tactful You'd better 
pretend that you're Just dropping me. and 
then are going to drive on somewhere?" 

'"Where to?" demanded the Colonel 
nnuffily, "I should hardly be likely to 
be colling on that feppw H«dnor. And 
Ilh's tin- ptxi on llu' road." 

'"You can think of something. Frank," 
paid hia wife. "I know you can." 

The Colour*] snnrtod mildly and whipped 
up the mules The cart jerked along the 
track, end Mr-, Whltakex *ai holding on 
to one side of the cart with one hand, and 
IioLuiuk down her large; btraw hat with 
the other. 



Xrooper far- 
thing sat nt the telephone in tin- neat 
round hut with Itr, conical. I.h&tched roof, 
and dar-eling, whitowaJihod wnlls. 

"No, nlr." he aald politely, "I know It 
doesn't sound important, hiit Sergeant 
Wentworth gave me strict instructtoriB to 
inform you of anything that happened in 
the district. Yes, EUr. I'll repeat- Very 
good, sir. Ill hold on." 

Ho an>wled af. a Blacic Watch boy who 
came hi wnri saluted, and held out hia 
hand for ttie note that the boy carried. 

"Yen. sir." he said Into trm telephone, 
and dexterouuly Unfolded the note with 
one hand. "Yrn. sir. Mackenzie has left 
Flynn'a. He's been paid his full month'* 
r.alury. and has gone to Salisbury. No 
reason given, except that he didn't like 
being alone on a fm.n with a woman. 
Yes, sir. Yea. He hai stnuig principles. 
He might be a CalvlnJei." He read the 
riots and frowned. "Yea. sir ... a man 
named Coilintton has taken on the Job. 
He loft Dy.-.on'a without notice, but Mrs. 
Stevenage has paid Dyncm a month's 
salary in lieu of notice. Dyson's very 
angry. No. air, ever Mttce the ricksha boy 
I i'f liuti bark ui Lis kraal he J i = l * lain m 
his hut and drunk beer. Kn, sir, Radnor 
is not back yet. but. I've' got a native de- 
tcnivr whn 1 ill-- v,Qt a i ■ jb jl.-" cookboy at 
Flynn'a ranch. Yea. sir. He is six foot, 
and vtiry strong Indeed. Sir, a Blark 
Watch has Just come in with a notr It's 
from Mrs fitevenage. f^ie timnplalna that 
ImLf hor farm bwya have left . , no 
reason eiven They've Junt, walked out, 
Protmbly because Markenale hae gone. 
They liked him. Yes. Bir. Ill expect Ser- 
geani Wentworth thur-evrnlng. Yes, air," 

fie put down Mie etMBtdvnr, held hia 
wrtot londrr!y, and scowled at the Black 
Watch. 

Thrn he scribbled a note and gave It to 
him, 

"Give that to the native who brought 
the note from the Inkoslgaaa," he aald- 



Trje Black Wflteta saluted and went out 
"Alnt. we eat fun?" said Farthing 
aloud, and lit a cigarette. Then he put 
his feet on I he table and prepared to 

drowse, 

After a lime he waa disturbed by a 

strange pattering sound corning up me 
rise toward* the camp. It waa accom- 
panied by a aoft, swiMung sound, as of 

wheels. 

The pnttrring sound ceased, and a 

shadow darkened the doorway, He looked 
up with a portentoun frown and aaw thai, 
it was Radnor. The trown vanished and 
was followed by ■»•'• expression of bore- 

dom. 

"W^at'a the matter?" he oald. "Loftt 
Jiome more cows, or sprnething?'' 

*X have no mure cows to lose, thank 
heaven." said Radnor. "I Just wanted to 
tell you (hat I am ^olne hito the reserve. 
I've got a fancy to have u ricksha boy 
tut Wt'll as n t U'ksha donkey, and I hear 
that there's a ricksha boy there. But I 
thought that I'd come and tell you, be- 
caune you seem to have such funny ideas 
about mc." 

"I haven't any Ideas about you at all." 
said Farthtaft loftiiy. 

"No. But if you don't hear anythtmg of 
me, vuu might send und nnd out about 
me,'* said Radnor plaintively. " There's 
been such a lot of funny things happen - 
lately." 

• AJl right," said Farthing plalnti^Ly. 
"And if ynu don't reappear within a 
reasonable time Til send out a burial 
party " 

"That's fTlphtfulTy nice of you." aald 
Radnor, "And you might put a notice on 
the grave: 'Here lies a financier who 
died on the vcktl ' 

"By the way." he added, "when Went- 
worth returns, and some sense therefore 
cornea into the camp, teli him lire gone to 
hire a ricksha boy. and that three da?* 
from now ibe moan doesn't, really rise 
. . . the sky will be milky with etars." 

*TU tell lum." paid Faitldhg. 

"I know , . . I know . . . you think I'm 
mad," ftakd Radnor. 

He turned and went out of the hut. 

"Hi." said Fortliiruf. on an impulsa. ;h*c 
he couldn't understand himself.. 'Did you 
know that a fellow called Colllnion had 
taken on the managership of the Flynn 
ranch?'* 

"No. I didn't," aald Radnor. 

"Well, he has." said Earthing. "Do you 
know the man^" 

"I've met him." said Radnor, "dood- 
bye, I'm in a hurry." 

He disappeared. There waa a moment's 
alienee, the miaow of a eat, and then the 
slur of wheels and thn quick paLtering of 
the donkey's feet. 

"He'a a queer little devU, M thought 
Farthing. "I wonder Lf I ought to rfpnrr 
that to Salisbury They'll probably burst 
with rage If I do. But. after all, Went- 
worth told me to do so."* 

A scandnloiia and delighted grin 
wine-rind his mouth, and he reached for 
the telephone. 
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.T would be the 
greatest tun In the world." said Anthnny 
ColhTVEon, "to go and have a picnic at 
Radnor's place one night. He's gone io 
t^wn. and he's got the most amusing 
selection of tumbiedown Jiuts and shacks." 

"I know his ahackB,** said AJlx, "T know 
them very well. But we could hardly go 
and picnic there Besides, you're supposed 
to be my manager, and It wouldn't ba 
very discreet." 



Sllimil fit it'll 

usual bkoscB unrl Lhe skirl which may he 
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-Who'd know ubuut ll?" asked Cnlliii- 

"PfoiJle. rsople do know aboul. UUitss," 
ji:J AJJx vaguely. 

She iu alurnatcty Oiled with an i»t- 
uKmjI certainly that slir would detent 
cvtlTbody, and bring this man Collmson 
to Jiiitlco; and a cold fear Hint sin? would 
fail utterly and would lie under the ni||IH 
iky, strariKliM and cold, as Evadne had 
lam in Mark Wllbrounh s narden. One or 
the other Because now Bile could not RO 
liKt to Dan and the Stevenage home- 
stead until she had Justified tier be- 
haviour, 

8he stared at Anthony ColluiHon, who 
was eland in p by the verandah door. 

He smiled at hw tocgulUngly. and rubbed 
his foot against the aide ol his other leu 
llif a small boy. 

"You haven't lot any nlcii-snu-Uliitt 
shrubs litre," he complained. "No orange 
blossom . . . nothing," 

"Maybe wa'U have them next year," 
*'!-■ sald. 

"Maybe," aaid Collinaon dreamily, and 
smiled, "But that's ouch u long time to 
wait." 

In the meantime," sakl Alls, "yon'ro 
fupoocd to be dipping cattle." 

-Yes. Well, dip tattle I will. It's 
rather hard to follow In the luotalepg 
of the competent Mackenzie," 

tie put out his band and cauilht hers. 

"Muat I be completely the competent 
Mackenzie?" lie asked. 

'Tcrminly." 5110 said eoidly. 

He laughed at tier and turned away, 
and walked round the corner uC tin' 
houne. 

Alia caught her breath and leaned 
against the pillar on the verandah. She 
wondered whether it would be a wood 
thing to net hold or Wentworth, to con- 
fide in hun. But probably not. 
Be would think that she was mnd. Just 
as Dan would. Just as Donal Senile 
evidently did He'd token no notice 
of her letter. 

Bbe heard the distant rattle (if wheels 
and the dull thud of hoofs, and- won- 
dered who was coming. 

The Eound of the mule cart grew 
dearer. It was not evidently a very good 
mulf cart. The whm'ls snwehed abom- 
inably, and lliii mules sounded a bit de- 
crepit. She stared ahead through tho 
bright, hot afternoon. 

It was the Whltaker's 
mule cart. Oh. heavens! What an in- 
fernal nuisance. Mure long facea, she 
supposed. More chars about propriety 
And huw Impassible It was ta attempt 
even to explain to them. 

The mule cart drew up half way dawn 
(he drive, and Mrs. Whlloker got out. 
Hlie came trivping alone the hot red 
eartti. hor huge straw hat DopphiK un 
bar bead, tier shapeless frock trailing on 
the srotind. Her small worried face 
wu wrinkled up agninst the glare, anil 
she actually carried a parasol In one 
hand. 

All* walked forward to meet her. 
She felt inimical and Inhospitable. 
Colonel Willtttker hnd turned the mule 
cart, and wns troltlne the muiea away. 
SIU aued pair crumbled, and trotted very 
alowly. 

"How do you do?" said Allx. 

"How do you do?" wild Mr:>. Whltaker. 

Che gave a nervuus smile and shut up 
her parasol. 

"YouH be havhig Adrian home from 
school soon." she said. "1 do hope 
you'll let him come and stay with us 
lor a Bsek." 
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It wo.1 as if she had exploded a bomb 
in the middle (if the afternoon's peace. 
Her flustered, llaspltable words shat- 
tered the circle of unreality m winch Ails 
had been living. . Adrian, and children, 
and viaits. and schools. The ordinary, 
real things of life. You had to eomo 
back to them In the end. They went un 
rorever. 

"He'd love to." said Albr. 

Together they went alowly towards the 
'tomestead. Out of the corner of her 
eye Allx saw Anthony Collinaon mount 
a horse and ride afi in the direction of 
the dip. A deep and warm.color flowed 
into her face. 

"My husband Is going to s,&> someone 
about some new cows," said Mrs. Whlt- 
aker; "you will forgive him for not com- 
ing in, won't you?" 

"That's all right." said Allx. 

She pulled open the wire netting door 
Of the verandah and stood back for 
Mn. Whitakcr to go in ahead of her. 

Mm. Whltaker went iu and found her- 
self * chair. Alix folluwed her, 

"My dear," said Mrs. Whltaker 
courageously, "you ore being very foolWi. 
Very foolish- indeed, if I may say so. 
Vyt come to see you because I'm so 
anxious that you should not be really 
foolish, so foolish that there will be 
no way of retrieving things. I should 
I'ke some tea . . . and I ahould like fa 
talk to you." 

Allx looked at her with a blank face. 

"Probably," one said at lass, "you don't 
quite understand what you or-.- .mying." 

"Oh yes I do," said Mrs Whltaker, '*Tve 
seen young rrten like the Colllnson boy 
before, Had to ear. we get them In the 
army; but you know before they ran 
do any great harm people find out about 
them. It's very difiacult lo be queer 
In the army. But then you set queer 
people In all sorti of wallm of life." 

"I know he'd trueor." said Allx In a 
stifled wait*, "but It's very Important that 
X nee mote of him." 

"l!'i wry dangerous." said Mrs. Whlt- 
aker. and her voice won full of authority. 

"It's rather Important. Isn't It," asked 
Alls. In a high strained vulee. "thai they 
don't hang Murk Wllbruusl. for some- 
thing he never did" 1 " 

Mra. Whltaker sat quite still and said 
nothing. She looked serosa the veran- 
dah und then sighed thoughtfully. 

"Yes, very lmpowant." she said, "but 
you've got all your life to live, and it's 
very important that you live It with your 
husband and without any scar-dul at- 
tached to It. You think thai this young 
man killed your cousln-m-lawr 

"I'm sure of it," said Altx, and her 
voice broke into a sob. 

"But why haven't y"» tild your hus- 
band?" Mild Mrs. Whltaker gentry. 

■ Hi wouldn't believe me," said Allx. 
"I've got nothing Uiat will prove any- 
thing I lust know It, and that's -all." 

Mrs. Whltaker looked at Allx tiiuetly, 
and then smiled gently. 

"Da you know," she said. "I honestly 
think that the best thine you can do Is 
to come home nr ollep Mr Erlmund 
Stevenage is a Hide diffienU, but hall 
be very polite to you In your own house. 
C'cone home now. "Why not? . t*ave 
a note for this young man to «ay that 
. . . well, that propriety makes It neces- 
sary for you to rb back lo the fltaviinaire 
homestcfltl but thai you'll drive oVor and 
see 'him to-morrow?" 

Alix hesitated and Mrs. Whltaker 
sighed again. 

"Because, of course, you realise that 
the young man Is mad." she Raid, "and 
that at the same time he Is dangerous:' ' 
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"I do realise It," gasped Allx. "I do. 
Oh. Mrs. Whltaker, I do. Unt I don t 
lee how I can go home." 

8)uj fell uti her knees and benun to 
at. 

Mm. Whttakor stroked her cm-ly head 
"f '11 explain to your husband." she said 
bravely. "You needn't worry about 
that. I'll explain. And the Colonel will 
drive us both home. It won't be too 
much for lite mules. Don't trouble your 
bead any more, my dear. You come 
along home to-night," 

n 

JL^AN sssX at the end of 
the dinner table and talked politely about 
farming to his Uncle. He was finduw it 
very difficult not to keep on iTttuhiy at 
All*, whu sat at the other end looking 
white iuid -\ tumsted 

He talked un and on About, ' ~ ' ? " ' 1 1 i r . i . 
except the important things He wiXhud 
tha|. Edmund FteVEinoKi 1 would go ft**F. 
Bo back to Kn gland The olvl man's sa^-ajje 
denire to ac*i WilbrniiRh limiKfd w'tw now 
a rnnstunt itk. To D*n's tired mind it 
u>W totnned as If it didn't matter anv 
more whother thfly cuuelil the murtfftr^r 
or not. Hl* must, aome tunt^ or other, 
talk iu Alix. And out the reason lor Iter 
return home. But ha found that i ■ 
didn't want U> talk to her. He felt 
quite numb about hi>r. Thfire ssamed to 
bo nothing ho coud talk lo her about 
without finiihuj fault.. This aackinE nf 
Mflfkenali?. for Instance, und en^aeJiig 
ColiinBo-n. An Incredible piece or wortl 
And jrt?t he wonted to return to their nw- 
tnnl life .n':t:n and tnat seemt-'d impos- 
sible of achievement There would he an 
many hurtful memories betwevn them. 
■She lotikecl dud tired. Better send her 
to bed for dinner. 

Alix ■ tiu uuthlnic at all. Bhe nibbled 
tier food, made bread ptUa try her plnfe. 
and was horribly nervouii. Sht? must say 
aomethlne to Dan name time. He had 
been out when she arrived in the 
Whirnkrrs' mul" cart, and she hadn't *r-n 
turn until they assembled in ttu ui'! 
before dinner- His uncle, ahr thuiuMit 
weakly, was ton Rt>nd to be true. He 
wasn't real. He was something out of a 
jftory. But what was the to tell Dan? 
It hfcd scemc-d eo much enaier when shij 
had been with Mrfl. Wliitafcer. 

Her mind *witch«t to the aatoundtng 
faL't that flinee rtlie itad been away Dan 
had allowud that native 'The Apostle' or 
whatovur il was they wiled hint tu be 
0T) tan farm. He miiKT. bf cruzy 8ha 
thaiiEht in a tired way thftt both Dan mi J 
herself had dtinr wror incjrdlb'c things 
during the last few weeks. And thoite 
Arts seemed to fitand like a thorny hedge 
between them. 

Tfi- mormw she muat drive over to 
Fly mi 'ft ranch and sue Colllnson. She 
Would have to tell him a lot of lle.t. ex.- 
Ptatu tltat the pro pert tea were her real 
reason for returnine; home. For h mcimtint 
ibB - ; a*' hie cy^s between their lowered 
ilds., sltntUiB at her insolently and un* 
belle vingf!y. He had a horrible trick of 
seeing through those sorts of lies. 

"I hear." said Edmund stevenam?. tn 
his raonotnnnus harsh voEee, "that thnt 
fellow they call 'The Apostle' has been In 
England. 

•Yry." said Dan, "poor devil. Worst 
thlhk that could have happened to him. 
He'.: rm gtvv\ nw. liters A* a result " 

"Don't knew that you're quite wise to 
have him about the nlaee," mid Ed- 
mund, 

' Vyt tuld lilm that If he mokes any aoy* 
ot trouble hell have to 90," Maid Dan. 
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"But. hv"s making trouble already." 
though! Alls. 'The 00)-$ are different, 
I notice it when I came hack. 1 can't 
tuii a Jiny.-r on to what the dJ.'Tcrencc In. 
but it's there." 

"WifetL he's gut a Job Willi those rall- 
wavmrn, w said Wdrmlnd. "Beldott wan 
up here while you wets out. He warned 
te b» sure that he wasn't poaching one 
of your laborers. I told him that he 
Wasn't. Hn Mid the fellaw was s_s strong 
as an ox. and he'd see that he didn't 
get the Lime to preach." 

■ JIeU find the latter s difficult leb." 
tytd Dan dryly. "Tlir rnnn promised me, 
nr. a point of honor, that he waultln't 
preach to my boya. A quid pro quo But 
BHtlon won't slop him pnnicruna by 
force. I wish he'd stayed here." 

■Really, Dcm." said Alix. "You haven't 
cat a j oh fur hlin bare. It's absurd to 
make jobs for people." 

Pan stared strmlly down the table at 
her. And Edmund looked at her nun 
controlled dislike. 



X DONT propose to go 
Into the nrou and eons or thai at tin? 
moment." said Dan 

Hl* must br mad, aha thought drearily, 
and wanted to cry. 

Dan addressed himself to hio uncle. 

"By the way," he said, "Is the fellow 
rt.nying in the railway camp? I know 
that. BtSdon always insists on his gangers 
Camping hear their work." 

"Yea. Apparently 'The Apostle" wanted 
to come home every night, but Bedton 
Wouldn't hear of it." 

"Beidon's a fool," said Dan erlNuty. 
'"Hi'S planting a bomb clown In the 
middle ol his camp. He d linve done 
better lo let the man work all day and 
rant back here at night. He i-ouldnt 
t alk while he was w orking. Now the 
other natives will dU-.ikc him. He'll 
KWhft start, trying to convert thorn, or 
there'll be a row'. He's wot a devilish 
temper. IVe heard. He keeps tt und^r 
canseicntJously . . . but If It once breaks 
loose ..." 

"He's positively worked up about it." 
Ihuught Alix in astonishment. 

"J wonilw lie agreed to it," added Dan 

Edmund stroked his big note. 

"The fellow himself was up here with 
33>ldnn. He explained to me that he 
anteed becnuse he wanted work. 1 may 
My he Lfi, to my mind, hn esceptinnnj 
Bort of fellow. He said that you htm no 
real work for him, and that a rmm could 
not live and keep lite eelf-rngpert without 
work, and thaU therefore, he was agree- 
ing tu it." 

"Yes, hut confound It . began 
D:in in worried lane. "But. Ms ante's 
here I don't like it," 

Me was frowning In a troubled way fit 
the thought of Murv ulnne in the small 
hut iibuut j hundred yiirds ft-Wliy from 
the house. 

"The beat thing." paid Alix, and as she* 
■poke n warm generosity flowed tfuouah 
her and made her voiee warm and 
friendly, "Ui to have her In the hnu.^r 
here. There's th*> tmlc room off the 
back verandah. She could sleep there 
And I expect I can find her rome Jobs- to 
do . . . especially if gtje can new " 

Dan smiled at. h*r and shr amiierl buck 
Their minds Unwed together like two 
rlvui'fi meetinir at a Junction, and flowed 
emwurdu as on& 

"AhsT*" he exclaimed, "tbat*R a tfayift'd 
gond idea. I'll rend Simon over for her." 

Bhe smiled tremulously. 

"We couldn't hays the poor wnmnn 
aUnckett by a 1rw«»ni M ahe Bald, whh 
an arrempt; at Hghtne? - .?!. 

Dan came and tat on the edge of the 



bed. She smiled at him, and put out her 

hand. 

"Sorry. Dan," Ghe said, 

"I'm glad you're bftdc." he aiuweml. 

"I'm :. -.1 too. Dan . . . I Uuti't know 
how to explain . . 

"Don't bother," hp said. "I under- 
ttxod bow you felt, Dsjn'L let's talk about 
Et." 

With his grip tightening on her hand, 
ho addtrd soberly: "I'm BOing 10 see Wjl- 
brauuh to-morrow: 1 aught to have done 
it before. You were perfectly right, 

Albt." 

Her eyes opened Wide. 

"But Dan, my dear, with Uncle Edmund 
hanal Da: ling, lan'l that going to cause 
rather a difficulty?" 

"It Is," eald Dan grimly, "hut 1 can t 
b*lp thii:." 

.She lrjaned forward and tlased him. 

"You're a funn? person. Dan." she 
&ald. "1 WDuldn't have yuur Kicky prin- 
ciples for anything tn the world." 

"You've got a (ow of your own." he 
said. 

She UuBlted luiocrtainiy. Her prin- 
ciples. bIil» Lhought, were not really prin- 
ciples; they weir emotional and dramatic 
impulses, Bui Dan. once ha had made 
UP hjj mind that aomethlng was right, 
wouid go tioinlly aheud on hia own course 
of Liiiikm. whatever happened. 

"Have yuu told Uncle Edmund yet?" 
she asked. 

Kol v(-l." he said "Ttn going to tell 
him to-night. Ndw you'd better go to 
sleep . . . and I'll go down and beard 
t.hc fid pent lemon." 

Tii-cm Ihi Lump on." she murmured, 
and .-he put her arms round his neck and 
ailtaetl him. 

Hf turnefl tin- 1c*mt» low, and wont away, 
leaving her to store at. the dim glow and 
try to sleep. 

From the hall, she could hear the low 
murmur and bui:z of conversation. Dan 
and Edmund Stevenage talking about 
Mark WUbnmgh. Once she heard Ed- 
mund's value raised hi a high neigh of 
fury ""Four Dun," ahe thought. 

filiL' brtrati Cu feel drowsy and huddled 
herself under the bedclaihea. The baja 
of talk wus intermittent now. but us she 
drliti'd towtutis iieep, a dew sound crrp:, 
intp bar ctiriscltiusneBa, She putdied it 
away, trying to forget life and Its bot±jrr:» 
m Hlumber: but it wan inalHtent and 
startling. A loud and raucuu* alngini; 
that came clearly tlirtfUyh the HtiUncw 
nf the night. Sfie «nt up In bed with 
11 sign Of annoyance, and wondered what 
the biases Dan was thinking about to 
allow the boy if to make such n. foul nolee. 
Then rhr- ["eajiaed 'hat it woe not their 
Owfa bayil it niuat be the giijigcra. The 
nol^e (gav-lotttf and ttineh'fis and bruul. 
utid. intirrf-pcrwd with :-iiout.H of Genjseless 
lAutmrer".' 

^nt bolt upright, with one hand 
pressed hard tL^ainjt hex heart to atop 
its wild tihit'ttdfhg, 

Tlien shove the noise came a loud voice, 
harsh and compeiung; and clearly, 
through i'm- thm air, the cruck-oiatk 
"i n wl'ljj, 

And then came the voice irgatn, "Let 
flint Wucll vuli, you biack derllsl" 

The aCence ticked away the sooands 
before there came anotlier voice, faint 
but. clear, too. 

-, £:r' . . . you bjato no ri^tit. If these 
mi fi I kVc dbn< Wi , Du||; it 1* thu busineas 
of the law. Or vou tjho:ild rq>cni to them 
fairly. It Ik not Junticti, It Is not . < „ m 

Tiie whip cracked asain, and again 
an(i~uijiiirL 

WerS »he bivrk \%randah. Alix heard a 
tow *irream r and the sound of someone 
uullhig at the wire door. 



tihe Jumped out of bed, puli>>d on a 
wrap, and ran out Mary wju tui&Lntr 
wildly at the door, making low, moanmR 
sounds like an animal in pain, and the 
tears, were ttlreomLng down hs*r fk, :i . xiie 
plccanin stood In the background dr&iflrd 
In a white nightgown, its trivor Jiair 
st mined Into plaits, an expression of be- 
wilderment on its round dark face. 

"Mury." said Alia quickly and An** 
And caught the woman's ana. ■ Mar'/ 
stop it at once. It's 110 Rood. Mr 
Stevenage will eee about it to-morrow 
M&ry, stop U. You must coutrol your- 
self." 

J l n- w.uiii.p lurnexl her tear-stained 
face towards Ahx and half fell forwnrd 
in her arms. Ahx lield her H while every 
nervt in her body crawled w;ti^ dutostiv 

"You must control yourself," uhe kept 
oti rwutrattnK. "Your husbnnd can look 
after himself. To-morrow. Mr. Steven* 
ag« will in Like urrangements. We will 
not allow such things to happen on our 
land, alary. puJI yaureetf together.* 

Alix did her bent to shake her, hut 
Mary sobbed violently, and the little black 
pli:ccLnLn came forward and tugged at bar 
coarse nightdress. 

After a while, the woman itopped lob- 
bing, and took the plceanln by the hand 
and led him bark into the little bedroom 
off the bade verandah. 

At the door, she turned, and said m a 
choked voice: "Thank you, thank you.* 

Her eyes were even more like thoac 
of an antelope, a hunted antelope, glased 
'.Villi rear and pain. 

"Qh^ my heavens!" thought Alix, and 
went slowly bark to her room. 

After & minute there came a knock no 
her door, and she hoard Edmund'a volco. 

"Don't he alarmed. Dan ho* gone over 
to stop that sort of thine There's no 
need to he alarmrrt " 

"I am not alarmed, thank you." said 
Alix clearly. "Oood-nlght. 1 ' 

"OoodNnfght." 

Through the s!lenet> she heard his stiff 
footsteps going through the hall to hts 
own room. 

Down at the camp al! was quint- 



J. HE heat beaL up 

from the ffround, and there was a month 
to go before ihtr rami; could fall. All* 
got up for breakfast, put on a Htuuituiig 
tsu.lL and h white shut, combed her hair 
back from her forehead, and went down- 
sin Irs. The raucous singing or the nlEht 
still echoed homewhern in the recesse* of 
her mind, and Rave her a moialae. On 
the hack verandah =he Iiau aoen Mary 
altUng with the plcomln. Tlic plceanin 
was dressed In a miniature reproduction 
of Mary'!> 6wn blue eotcon dress, and 
Uierefore. Alix eonciluded. was » female 
infant, flhe waa playing with a piece of 
wood Touehly carved Into the Bemblance 
of a human tiguro- Impulsively. Alix 
had ::.ti' hack into her room and had 
found a UU'C* uf flowered silk, a remnant 
from some long- for gotten (rock. Site 
took it out to the piecanln and nfTereq 
it as a dresA for the woodun flgun:. The 
plccunln was shy j*nd mircsponslve. but 
Maiy'6 f&ei brake InLo a uaahing and 
grateful smile. 

DfLji was in the hall, standing by the 
fireplace and smoking, nierc* was no 
swn of Simon: but old Edmund Stcycn- 
age was sitting In the high chair. His 
face was cold and angry. 

Breakfast wan set, but untidily, and 
She looked her bewilderment. Dan grinned 
ruefully. 

'i've sacked Simon. He was drunk 
last night. The rook bo >■ Is trying to 

manage. 1 * 



v hii-h rain be 
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, Albr grinned back. She *elt an Irrn- 
Hon»l pleasure In the thought of Bimi>n"5 
defection. 

"He was so like a. butter." she mur- 
mured, "thud tie woa bound to get. ul the 
whisky." 

"Young woman." said Kdmuiid coldly, 
"that's a libellous statement . . . un 
butlers." 

She mlnned Ht htm pleasantly. 

■I don'l know." filte 6ald. "It'« a K>rt 
of general Joke, o. music-hall (art of 
Joke, like the Jokes nbout muClicra-ln- 
law After a)i, there are filer moilM-rs- 
Ifl-law. and there are also sober butlers, 
I'll cullifl uiiiUlirr ! i i.i u.-.i ■ ti ■ iv Dun." ;h- 
said. "I'll Pick tme out of your bunch 
of fiyasu ■-. and train him," 

There wan some slight altercation out- 
side the tlnor mat led to the fciirlien. .on! 
alter a moment it opened and Man* came 
E. She was enrryme the breakfast tray 
Bid walked with ions strides to the table 
uiit began to net out the Uungs, She 
put stralKhl the untidy arrangements o£ 
Uic cnokboy: put the hot dishes In front 
of Dan's n'luce. and then went silently 
out. 

"Oh, no." said Alls, In response to a 
query hi Dan's CSV*; "oh, no, Dan, 1 
couldn't, stand It. She's too 'good theatre' 
II you see what I mean. I think that's 
why I never could stand Simon. I'll pick 
a nlco jungly Nyasa boy. and I'll train 

At breakfast, Edmund announced shortly 
thai he was leaving them. He proposed 
to stay ut Meutle's, and It was- with diffi- 
culty that Ah* repressed a hoot af Joy. 

"But that makes Meikie'e- taboo for me," 
ilie thought. 

Dan responded politely that an he him- 
self was going up to Salisbury that day 
be would drive his uncle up. 

"I am not going to-day," said Uncle 
Edmund. "I. have made arrangements to 
tee :omeone here to-day. 1 shall jirob- 
ably (to to-iuorro*' or the day after." 

"Just aa you like, uncle." said Dan, 
pleasantly. 

He looked across at Alls. 

"1 Call stay in town to-night," he 
Bill. "Would you like to comcj" 

3he shook her head. 

"My dear, I am going to cawli and 
tame my wild NSrwn," she said. 

And as she said It, alio felt miserablc. 
It was low to lie like this, no matter 
huw righteous the cause. 

-nl be back to-morrow round about 
lunch, time," said Don. "Do you mind 
U l take the car?" 

"Of course not." 

She remembered nuiltily that she had 
had the car All this tune, and had used 
11 to do HUnBS that Dan loathed. But 
at the eame tune site realised with a 
pang of anxiety that It would mean she 
ivnuld tiave to ride aver to Flynn's ranch, 
and she was still terrified of a horse. 

"I expect, a young rellow called 
Farthing" said Edmund weightily, "a 
trooper. 1 believe He ts cominsr to have 
a few words with me. I believe 1 can 
teli him siime things from my own limited 
observation:! that may help to conclude 
this unhappy ease." 

He rubbed his none, and added heavily; 
"He's a gentleman . . . which Is more 
titan one can say about the sergeant. 
Wentwurtti. tat it?" 

Again Alix caught Don'a eye, but re- 
strained a broad smile; and at the same 
time aba felt an immense liui'iiiness in 
this new ability to laugh with Don, and 
m thin unexperU'd humanity and un- 
bencllriKnesa of hie. 

She didn't remember a trooper called 
Fartntng He must be a new man. 



"Well." said Dart, when breakfast was 
over, "I munt gel along now. I've told 
the head buy. Ai Ix, that he must parade 
the 'v.asas far you; and you can pick out 
a huuseboy. Sure you won't have Mary 
as a parlormaid?" 

"More sure than I cull till you." laid 
Ailx. 

She went out With him Into the breath- 
less heal, and watched Mm get into the 
car. She put tier linnd on one of Uic 
niudh.u .rit and ti aluiuiu burn;, lier. 

"Where did Simon ko?" an* asked cas- 
ually. 

Dan frowned slightly, 

"I believe he w»nl to Beldon." he said, 
"but. whether EelUou look him tin (u 
not. I don't know. I do know one tiling, 
thoUKli. and that Is that Simon has lived 
much too soft to keep up with Beldon 's 
standard of work." 

"I should think so." said Ailx. 

Dan let in the clutch. 

"Well, uu revolr. my dear," he said. 
"111 see Mark and tell hhn that I've been 
very wrong. And I'll see Kelland. There 
Tony be some news.'* 

She watched Dan drive the car through 
the shimmering air, and Utah turned and 
went back to 1 lu- house. Pirutly, she must 
choose a houseboy: secondly, she must 
stmt lilm on his Job: and thirdly, some- 
how or other, she must ride over to Flynn'a 
ranch and see Anthony Collinson. She 
thought la herself that she could nut be 
here when this young man Farthing 
called to see Uncle Edmund. 
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ADNOR reclined In 
Ills ricksha, and lei the donkey pick 
its own delicate way along the track. 
It was nearly ten o'clock In the morning, 
and the heat made the air shimmer and 
lultl a purple haw over the far end of 
the Tlel. 

He thought to himself that there would 
sure to be a temporary tin hul by the 
track, or some sort of shelter, and that 
lie would oiltspan there and wall until 
tile afternoon. There would, or sliould, 
be water, and lie had a bottle of whisky 
in the ricksha which would unsure him 
a welcome, unless Beldon was a T.T. 
when on the Job, which didn't seem very 
probable. 

Of course, tie minht. be one of those 
formal people who waited until sun- 
duwn. and then made up for ail the hours 
during which they had abstained. 

There was this ricksha boy lo be found. 
Well, that wouldn't, be difficult. He had 
gone back to hfs kraal. Wouldn't if be 
easy to ouTex him a Job as ricksha boy 
about Ihe homestead? Eccentric, but 
what, did eccentricity matter? 

Hie donkey, puttering along the track, 
passed the flTHt of the ganaers, 

Radnor sal up and upset Ihe balanre 
of the riokshu, so that the donkey stum- 
bled, and Stella growled and atuck her 
claws into Radnor's shoulder. 

But Radnor merely stared ut Lite* tall 
native who hewed al the brick-like earth. 
He wore no shirt, and the museuv.g in his 
tnHc nnd «luvilr|i-rs rlu'.ilrd under bis 
shining skin, like fish swimming in a 
dark moat. His blunt, I'buuy fare was 
get, and there were long, red weals across 
his back. 

As the donkey drew level with rhc corni- 
Bated-lmn hut, Radnor tutted gently at 
tti" renin, and the little boast stood still. 

Beldon came out and stared at the 
outfit with amazement. 

"My heavens 1 " he said. 

Radnor produced his bottir of whisky 
and waved it gently in front of Beldon. 

"What do you want?" said Beldon. "I'm 
busy." 



"Water for the donkey—the poor little 
donkey." said Radnor, "and " 

"Milk for the cat, t suppose," nnid 
Beldon. "Well, the cow died last, night." 

"I have a tin of coiidenswi milk," said 
Radnor with dignity. 

"Oh, well, come in," said Beldon. "I'm 
.'■.hott-loonli il Tlia; foul, smith has goiie- 
down with fever." 

Radnor tumbled uut of the ricksha, 
and Beldon shouted for a native to come 
and water the donkey. 

A big. sullen buy. will: a scar across his 
fare, appeared. 

Radnor nodded in a sprightly way. 

"Um, Short of labor?" he Inquired. 

"Very short," said Beldon. 

"Look here," said Radnor, with a simple 
paserness, "1 might get you some more 
labor. Look here, wliat would yuo pay me 
per head for each boy I recruited? 

Beldon scowled. 

"A pound a head, I suppose." he said. 
"Mo . . , no, ten bob, because you 
couldn't get them under contract." 

"I could get you labor," said Radnor. 
"1 know I could, Beldon. Oct some elasses. 
I don't suppose you've got any soda-water 
. . . but get some glasses and well talk 
it over. What?" 

Beldon pushed flies and papers to one 
side on the deal table, and got some 
glasses uut of a cupboard, 

In the draught by tiie door there hung 
a canvas bag of water. Beldon. took it ofl 
tlie hook. 

"And where are you going tp get this 
labor?" ho asked. "Mind If I know? Mind 
you, 1 could do with it, The. company 
want this line rushed through, and the 
rains etort in auuthcr six weeks, or even 
sooner. So I could do with double 
shifts." 

"You won't net them." said Radnor, "as 
long as you've got that follow. The 
Apostle.' working for you. They don't like 

him." 

"He does the work of two men," sold 
Beldon, and begun to pour Radnor's 
whisky Into the glasses. 

"Oh, yes." said Radnor. "He dots that 
all right. He's a fine man. Beldon, II only 
you knew It. Did you beat >iim up last 
night ?" 

"Ho gave me Hp." said Beluoii, und sat 
down, His hard, red face creased into a 
childish perplexity, 

"You know tus well as 1 do. Radnor, 
thai you can't let lip pass. IT I let thai 
fellow gel away with It every other rugger 
in the cursed conn would think that lie 
could start lecturing. But if it wasn't for 
that Td have tot last night pass. The 
troublt! with the fcilu* Is that lie sera 
things as II the natives were white men; 
ha doesn't realise thai, they're not. He 
laiis like- a labor leader of the old days, 
And I can't liavc it In my Kant." 

»W*S. look here," said Radnor. He 
took a deep drink, and then produced a 
tin nf condensed milk and a tin-opener. 
"ItxSs here, yon send 'The Apostle' alonS 
Willi me. Let him g.v for a few days. And 
I'll guarantee ts get you twenty boys at 
the end of that time. How will that suit?" 

"I thought you said that they didn't 
like 'The Apoalle, - " said Beldon deri- 
sively. 

"Nor nor do they. But Til park him 
somewhere while I recruit, I've got some- 
thing for turn to do. And t il keep turn 
quiet, and youll get the labor." 

"You're a funny devil." said Beldon, 
"But I'll chance It, I want labor badly. 
Besides, tliat stick-in-the-mud Stevennita 
kicked up the devlj of a row taut ntght 
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because X tnuclitd u little aPhac into ttia 
Radnor tittered. 

* h Oh. .■-!!■ ir. mp." said D?idun. -You ouTl 
f rent th'-ae Fanvrre its il they Are delteaie 
flower*!. Did jou iM tha! (rlJrjw whu luuk 
your doniyy? He'd murder you AS won 
ft*; UMk At you." 

Stella leapt pa to Radnor's shoulder. 

"Oo yrju kjiow," ho stud wtlousiy, In a 
hidi- pitched voice. "I wouldn't blame him 
IT he did. Why shouldn't pa? But never 
mintS about Uiat just now. You want 
labor for your railway. And I'll get you 
lnbur If you'll Le»t mo have 'Tim Apofitle' 
for four dtvys." 

"Ob. you can have him." snld B*ldort. 
and poured nut another ot Radnor's 
whiskies. "Tills ia bad for my liver, you 
know." 

Reu Lnot tluerod again 

"Wall, don't rake It. out of your gauge™ 
when I've uono," he said. "Cheerio." 

"Cheerio." said Beldun, 

As they sat and talked, the noise of the 
plck-and-HhQve] brisude was likv an ob~ 
bllfrato in the mi. air. Iron clinked 
airalivit Hon, and one of the native* 
started a peculiar hlfih-nltrhed wall, 
which pawed M a wang. 
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ARTHfNO did not 
ride over to nee Edmund Stevenage. He 
explained to on unmoved Wentwarth tint 
the. old man had demanded his preefthca 
"Well, bell have to do without/it," said 
Wcntworth. "He haen't got anything to 
eay. anyway. He only wants to t*tl you 
that hli niece-lh-law Is sheltering his 
daughter's murderer Nor surprising when 
you think of ths way in which Ms ntece- 
ln-law has behaved. Bill. he's go< nothing 
Important to say. What Pouts gains to 
do \ti to ride aver to the reserve, collect 
that r1nk-.hu hoy und tako him to Rflil- 
nor'a place. And you'll stay there Willi 
tilm until Radnor arrives. And when 
Radnor arrives you'll do what Radnor 
•iwgests." 

"Do I r " Inquired Farthing, "arrest thin 
miserable ricksha bay. ur do 1 Just plead 
with him?" 

"You brtove lilt* tlit Bin White Lord, 
and he will come with you." 

"It's no simple," esld Partliing. 

"Is tricra a moon to-night?" asked 
WenlworltL 

"No moon. »lr." Mid Farthing 

"Sure?" said Wentwtrrih. 

"Quite sure, til." 

"Star* about?" 

"Yes. sir, plenly ol Kara." 

"In that case, will you stay with the 
ricksha boy unril Radnor turns up? Then 
you will hand over the ricksha boy to 
Radnor and nuke your way to Flymi's 
ianrh. I shall probably be there. There 
will be no ti:-c& lor you to muke your 
presence known. It la bettor that you 
don't. You will. In point of fact,- lurk. 
Have you ever lurked. Farthing?" 

"I'm rather good at lurking." said 
Farthing. "As a child, I Joined the Boy 
Scouts. My governess approved of them, 
and I spent a considerable time in learn- 
ing how to avoid stepping on crackling 
twigs." 

"And ware you good at it)' asked Went- 
warth. 

"They sold so. sir." aald Farthing. 

"I sincerely hope that your eariy train- 
ing will bear Irult. and not helle thr 
promise of your infancy. Anyway, you'll 
lurk Uj-nicht, And as I have said. I'll 
probably be around somewhere, lurking, 
too." 

"I say, sir," taut Farthing, becoming 
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serious, "Radnor cold me that lie was 
[turns to collect that ricksha boy him- 
self." 

"Well, he husn't collected htm," said 
WcnLworth. "He hod another brilliant 
Idea, and went over to tire railway gang 
But, I con nx him. You can do what 
you're told," 

"1 say, air." said Farthing. "I suppose 
they'll let Uiat WUbrough fellow oil now'.' 
I mean. Unit the evidence la obviously 
prejudiced, and now that that ricksha 
boy la dead ..." 

"My good Farthing." said Wentworth. 
"no doubt Rosenbakim could get Wil- 
brough off . . . but not dscisivuly. What 
we want to do, end what our real lob 
is. is to find the proper man; and that 
t propose to do to-night. But one, tiling I 
bed d1 you Is to curb your youthful, 
natural, and understandable exuberance, 
and do what you're told." 

"Yes, sir. Of course, sir." sold Far- 
thing. 

His thin, freckled face broke Into a 
delighted grin. He saluted smartly and 
went out of the hu;.. 

Radnor's ricksha rolled over the track. 
On one side of him marched "The 
Apostle," with his blunt ebony face set 
Into stubborn and troubled lines, On the 
other side marched the Matabele boy with 
the Marred face. He walked silently und 
sullenly, and Radnor kept on addressing 
htm in kitchen Kaffir for reasons best 
known to himself 

"Why," demanded Radnor, in his high 
voice "should you come with us?" 

"I follow him," said the Matabele. and 
made a gesture towards "The Apostle." 

"But you ought to stay and work on 
the railway," said Radnor peevishly, 

"I have given up my pay," told the 
Mat allele stolidly. 

"Well, I dcint want you." mild Radnor 
angrily. "You're no good to me." 

"I have enough food for myself," said 
the Matribelc. "I shall bo no trouble." 

The donkey stumbled, went on. and 
■tumbled again. Then tt whinnied pain- 
fully, and stopped dead. 

"The Apostle" went forward and looked 
at lis foot. Th.e hoof was off. and the 
hock was bleeding. 

"What do you think you two are do- 
ing?" asked Radnor. 

"The donkey Is hurt, air." said "The 
Apostle." "He curuint pull any longer." 

"Then what ..." began Radnor. 

"1 will pull the ricksha. Buos," said 
the Matabele sullenly. 

"Oh, all right, all right," said Radnor 

He felt fDullsh and worried. He had 
stayed lander than he had meant to with 
Beldon. and the nun was sinking steadily, 
falling down the transparent lake of the 
sky like a child's colons ball, 

"For heaven's sake," he said Irritably 
ta the Matabele, "get, on quickly •• 

Suddenly the man smiled, showing a 
row of white square teeth, 

"I shall run quicker than the donkey." 
he said. "Yes, Baas." 

"Well, thank heaven for that," said 
Radnor, and Leaned back In his ricksha. 

The Matabele took the shafts and 
began to run; and the wheels spun over 
the hard ground. 

Behind them "The Apostle" led the 
donkey by a holler. 



1 ARTHING rode Into 
the Reserve, and up to the M'Kwabl 
kraal. He drew rein and saw that six 
small black plcoanlns showed a distress- 
ing, tendency to crawl under bin horse's 
hoofa. 

■Hi' Voctsockl" lie shouted. 



BS FI'U vT TO 

THX AmiOAllAli wosuk-s wzzau. 

His horse pranced nervously 

The headman showod a set ot white 
teeth and ■iiigyested that the In,. n 
should camp for the niutn Then ,11001,] 
tje dancing, said tile headman and tha 
Tnkoos should tell them a story 

"Ho Uunka I'm Harrison," thouairl 
Farthing Ih dismay remi'mncrmg an enlr 
trooper who had gamed fame by t.,Luiu 
the story of the little nig wlm would not 
go over the stile, and had loid u K Mury 
moreover. In Chiswrna. Hai , rl',en hari 
told that story to many kraals una 11 
had been a roarlne tiuccesj. 

"J have no lime to stay. ".said ifarthlng 
in his painfully acquired Chiawlns "J 
only want the native ricksha boy. ] 
wish to speak tq rum. 

"He llej in hla hut." ooid the headman 
with contempt, "but he shall be fetched " 

The headman went away, and after a 
few minutes there came a narrow.Luout- 
dered, rather stunted native, who wore s 
blue jumper and a pair of dirty khaki 
Shorts, nis eyes were dull, mere slits In 
his face, and his mouth pouted like that 
of a discontented child. 

"You are M'Kali . . llckshn rlumber 
Thlrty-clglil?" asked Farthing. 

"Ja, Baas," said the native. 

"Come with me." said Farthing, and 
to his own inner amazement, ihs bo? 
followed hhn meekly. 



J-HE shrubs and the 
orange trees round Radnor'* disreputable 
collection of huts distilled on intense 
fragrance. The hot blue air wan lull 
ot the heady fragrance, and the sun tiad 
gone. The sky, pricked 07 one bright 
star only, which, hung very low and bright, 
like a loinp ih a sanctuary, was of 11 deep 
velvety blue. 

The hula themselves were deep blurs 
against the bluenesj. In one: s lamp 
burned, throwing an oblong of orange 
colored light through the open door onto 
the hard ground. 

Farthing walked tils horse thtfl I 
circle of the huts, and waited. By mid 
by a native came towards him, wearing • < 
singlet and some sort of cotton garment 
twisted round his loins. 

Where Is the Boas?" oxked Farthing. 

The native rolled hla t-yes. 

"Be Is cumins," he asld hopefully. 

"All right," said Farthing, end dis- 
mounted. He led his horse over tu the 
kitchen hut, and got water for it from 
a bucket. The ricksha boy walked list- 
lessly behind him. 

"The chap dopes." thought Farthing. 

He looked behind hun, along the dial 
track, and saw a Black Wateh boy lead- 
ing a donkey, 

"As soon as that fellow arrives." he 
thought, "IH leivo him In choree o! lite 
ricksha boy. and go on to Flynn's ranch 
What the devil does Wentworth meaa 
with all this chat about no moon and 
plenty of start?" 

In the distance he heard the sound al 
thudding running feet, A regular eus- 
tnmrd running, und a faint skur as (if 
wheels In sand. 

The ntillvo came out of the kitDhca, 
and said with a cluidiah pleasure. "U>. 
Bass" 

After a time the Matabele came Into 
sight, nulling the rlck.-ha, in the blus 
light, the cat, hunched on Radnor's shoul- 
der, looked sinister and huge. 

The Matabele pulled the ricksha up 
to the huts, and stopped Farthinff 
looked at him curiously, and the man 
smiled and wiped the sweat off his fora- 
head. 

"Hullo." said Radnor, "have you not 
that ricksha boy" 



.-■11 ...... . ... . 

usual hJr.ii>..!. anil the skirl which may lie 
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"Yes." said Farthing. 

"Good" said Radnor. 

He got [jut of tho ricksha, mid loofccu 
oi the Matabcle. 

"You're a funny Bloke." he said du- 
oonlentcdly 

The Matabele said nothing, 

"Well," nald Radnor, "if you'll Just 
,/tailt a minute. Tin Apostle' » coming 
slung ftltb ray donkey. I want him here 
This Mslauelo con take the ricfciha Uitu 
the shed mid wait. Can you put Uie 
rlckiha boy sonieahcie whert he'll bi 
aile?" 

Farthing spoke to the Matabele brry 
ID Cluswina, and tho boy nodded and 
jaoved up beside the ricksha boy from 
Uie IcraaL 

In Uw distance they nay 'The Apostle." 
leading the donkey, and walk] up with a 
|otU!. lupine bliide through the cool tui 
of the evening. 

"Come In and have a drtnk," and Rad- 
nor. "It'll take him a Quarter of an ham 
to let hew." 



JLhe native took the 
donkey and vanished with it to name 
stable at the back. "The Apoltl'- 
up straight in the itlootn. and the went 
of the urnruje trees seemed to bo the 
only thin* in the world. 

Radnor came out of t he hut and walked 
over to where the ricksha boy Mood hud- 
rWtd beftveen rlie tall Mntubele and the 
Black Watch buy. 

Ho looked over his ahoulder at "The 
Apoil'c " 

"You remember this man. be said 
iqueaklly. "You remember mm. don't 
you? Remember thai you arc u Chris- 
tian and must speak the truth.'' 

"J remember him," aald "The Apostle." 

Radnor peered into the ricksha boy's 
(ice. 

"Hnw much did the? pay you?" he 
Mked. "How much did llifv nay you 
la targe! I hat you em took the Bias 
GoDtnion to the Baas Wilbrouih's gar- 
den'" 

"Nothing," eold the ricksha boy. 
"Nothing." 

"And so ycu lied for nothing'" Oiied 
Radnor. 

He made a curious hissing nnLie, and 
the cat aprang on to the ricksha boy's 
shoulder, and growled In Ills ear. 

The boy ga.ve a wild cry, and tried 
to dart awov out onto the veldt, but the 
big Manbote and the Black Watch boy 
caught hint, raid be wau brought back 
to face Radnor. 

"What wen you paid?" aald Radnor 
relentlessly. 

"Ale. ale. he paid mo three pounds," 
be sud; "three pounds . . . ale. take 
toil witch away " 

Radnor lifted the cat down from off 
hi* shoulder and put It on bin own, 
Stella rumpled her back and ruffled her 
head anamst the back of Radnor'! neck, 
purring like a steam engine 

"Who paid you throe pounds'" aald 
lurching, in a strange, clipped voice. 

"Ttio tall Baas, the Cnllin*on Baas," 

Tor what?"' finked Farthing. 

"for not to say that I took him from 
Melkle's Hotel to the Baas Wllbrough's 
garden. I look him there, and left him 
there." 

The Matabele spoke suddenly. 

"You swear to that?" 

Radnor sighed deeply. 

"Leave him lierv. Farthing. Who Is 
Bint Mntabele, by the Way?" 

"Oh, nn one." paid Farthing. 

Ho spoke to the Black Watch bor and 
to the Malohele 
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You bolli heard what this native sairi 
You will .May with htm until I return.' 

",la. Bosh." said the Mataherc. 

Than "The A pottle" stepped forward 

"1 alio heard," he aald in English, "i 
am prepared nu* to tell what t beard 
In the compound at SalUdmry." 

' And it's a Pliy that you couldn't huvr 
■aid It suoner." said Radnor peevishly 
You stay here with me. I want to talk 
to you." 

Farthing motioned tq the Black Watch 
boy who brought up his horse. Then he 
mounted and rode away down the iratk 
in the direction of Fiyun'i ranch. 



VJOLLINSON was 

lounging in a long chair on ihe verandah 
when Alia arrived She decided as gbg 
dismounted that she would simply tell 
Colllnsnn that she wanted certain things 
done, and then ride straight home again 
fna l it- _>.t thing really would be to con- 
fide in thai man Wcntworth- 

No boy came to hold 1,1 ui horse, but she 
saw Umt CaUlusori was coming towards 
her. 

"Hullo," he said. "I'm sorry, but 1 
bad a bit of a kick-up with t tie huusebny. 
and he's aunv." 

H" took the rclrn and stood patting the 
horae'i neck. 

"I only came over to tell yo'i that 
you'll have to carry on alone." sh^i said 
"I've dec! dwl thai 1 won't stay here. airs. 
Whitukfr came over yesterday and 

Eointcd oul tliuL it really looked ruther 
ad." 

Me smiled utratn. and she felt foolish. 
That speech hud bounded too Inane for 
words, and only yesterday they had 
talked about Ihc idiocy of conventionality 
In a modern world. 

"Oh. well," he said casually. "I'll lake 
the horse alone to the stable." 

"It'-; not wmwsary," she Bald hastily, 
"just water bun and loosen his girths. I 
can only stay lor ten mltiutr-s." 

"All right," he said, and led the animal 
away through me bright hot air. 

She hesitated, lit a cigarette, and 
8tro]':C-d onto the verandah. 

CoUJnsoa Manned la bo an Interminable 
llnie watering the horse, but a curious 
half-fear prevented her from wing out 
to see what he wais doing. It seemed 
to her that It might precipitate Bonus 
crisis it she did. And then she was 
shucked at. tin- thought What crisis? 

"Oli. heavens/' she whispered, and 
beitttn to stand up when she heard his 
lazy stride apiu't'udilug the houses and 
soak buti agiiln with her hamlsahaklrig. 

He sauntered onto the verandah and 
sat down opposite her, 

"That horse lias gone lame." tie s&tU, 
and slaved at Iter Willi a wide, blight 
stare. 

She knew that be was lying, that he 

wax nnt troubling to disguise the fact 
that he was lylhtf, tliot lie wai dhat* 
lenainif her t.i accuse him. And alie 
thought desperately what tihe had bettor 
do. After a second, she opened her eye* 
wide and r,aid In a distressed voice. "Oh 

lin'.v .iv.lu!! I Runlgnl there was lome- 
thUut wrong ai 1 roam along." 

Hla tv&i aickereil ana lin _rclased 
altghtly 

"The best thing to do," nbe said 
brightly, "would be to taftaphone i hr, 
SI vttnage fsnqh nnri ank them to send 
a mult -cart tor me." 

"Veil, that's a goad Idea." lie said 
pleaittntty 

"I'd better do tt now." she sold 

Bu; he not up ouiekl*. arid Mid. "I'll 
do It for you And ni tell them to send 
It straight along, shall 17" 
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■Nn, I'll do It," she insisted. "I want 

, -peak to Dan. anyway." 

"All righL" he said, and his eyes fllck- 
■red again. 

She wa:kid off the vernndiUi onrt down 
he passage to the office, where the tcJc- 
ilione was. Bhe had to make an enor- 
mous effort to walk normally, and not 
: eurry like a frightened rat. 

Tim office wiv, untidy, nnd she frovmed 
How could ibe have been (licit a fool an 
la let Mackensu! idT 

She gave the flee Ions rings that were 
the Stevenage cull, and waited. Notlilna 
happened, suspicion knocked at her 
mind, knocked softly, as Ivy taps on a 
window pane. sue rang again, and 
realised that the instrument was quite 
dead. Panic seized tier, and site rang 
and rang, turning the little handle ntndiy 

She put dawn the receiver and leaned 
torkwui tl> UFAIte 1 tin oil I r r I ,,1,: i vs > ■ 
ing the palms at her luvbds on its pohAiicd 
surfseo. 

She gisnced at the office window Xtyotj 
was a iiiustiulto-urouf lionie liked in It. 
tt would take time nnd nuke a noise 
to get out. She waa quite sure that he 
had got rid of all the natives, and slip 
sliUddercd at the thought of rutinini; 
over the darkening veldt with Colluison 
pursuing her. He would catch bur easily, 
and she would twist and scream, and no 
one would hear her. 

She thought that somewhere she had 
read th.it Lhe only thing to do with people 
like Colllii-ron was to be frightfully culm, 
and not to let them giless for a second 
that, yeu suspected them. 

She set her teeth, and strolled non- 
clinlShtly back to the verandah. He was 
•till lying bock In his chair and did not 
bother to get up There wis hardly ttny 
light lelL She felt rather than saw that 
he Was watching her closely beneath 
his lowered lids. 

"The telephone's gone print." ahe said. 
"Its a beastly nuisance. Con you get hold 
of a fnrm hoy to take a message?" 

"There Hrent any farm boyn.' ho said 
lazily, "they all left at once. They went 
to join that gang or railway worfcrrr*. 
Bigger pay." 

She thrust Indignation Into her volce. 

"But why didn't you ring up and let us 
know?" she uskfrd. 

He grinned sleepily. 

"The telephone was out of order," be 
said. 

"Then why." she asked swiftly, "didnt 
you say so when I went to telephone Just 
now?" 

Instantly she regretted saying It, That 
horrible little snillt- curled round his 
lips again. 

"1 thought It might have come on 
again." be said brazenly. 

"We'd better have some light, anyway." 
she said tersely. 

"There isn't any oil" 

She wanted to scream, but she clenched 
her teeth and went to the verandah door. 
Instantly, with a kind of eat-like swift- 
ness, he was by her side. She pulled api'h 
the door and looked out. The sun hud 
nulle gone, but there was an afterglow. 
The shrubs to the left of the house and 
of which she had been so fond were dis- 
tilling a thick swrrstness onto the air; 
and the bed of stocks which she had 
1'tused with such infinite care filled the 
dimness with th!>1r hnady perfume. 

"Stars." said Colllnson, behind ber. In 
a uurer light voice. 

"Ye5," she snln casually. "If the wortl 
comt'4 to the worst. I could walk as far 
as the Walters'." 

"Not safe." he said. 
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"Oh, X*vo done It before," she 
smswcrvd, and remembered u night when 
she walked along the track to the 
Waller*,' tarry inu the baby Adrian, while 
behlhd jut came.- M'Kwabi's warriors. 
And she remembered bow she hud pre- 
tended to be mud; how they had hesU 
lutEd, and how a buck hud leapt. HlfBt 
as sir, Into the track, between them and 
her; how the? had thought ttm buck to 
be a spirit, and lind retreated. But it 
wouldn't be any Bood pretending to bo 
mud how. 

"It'U be a starry night," said Collin- 
son, £11)1 bohlnd her, and without warn- 
incr he pulled of! her hut and Iraninn 
forward, caught two of her curls between, 
tila teeth and tugged thern sently. 

She uasped, and her heart seemed to 
leap Into her thrum. She clenched her 
fists and spoke slowly, almost casually. 

1 'Don't do that. I dant like UV* 

Be laughed between his teeth, but tttill 
bit, on her curls. 

"If 1 scream or struggle," ah* thought. 
*'lt will be the end. So she .Hood quite 
■till, and thought that ho Btttft hear the 
heavy beating of her heart. 

Culiinsnn let go of her curls, but put. 
lite hand rnuud her arm above the 
elbow. Hi? held her firmly, and Ehc rea- 
lised that he had long and vers' strong 
hand,*. 

"But the stars wont be really out frr 
an hour," he said. "What shall we do 

till thpn-r 

"Have a drink," she said promptly. 
He laughed 

"Yes . . . let's have a drink. And 
lainr we'll look at the stars. They're 
unite lovely . . . much lovelier than 
the moon/' 

He pulled her gently inside the veran- 
dah and the door Kwun? to. After fchti 
cool night air the atranapticre was 
stuffy. 

As a in alio forced herself to speak 

casually, 

"Yuu know, we always have the *un- 
bttnda rolled up tuwtu-ds evening, it 
lets the cool night air in. It's fright- 
fully stuffy in here at present.* 1 

He seemed to tliink that over with a 
pmtumatural solemnity, and, after a 
time, he said "Yes, of course wo oufftit to 
£d that. Besides, then we shall see the 
stars when they came- out in the eky," 

Still holding tier arm, tie went Into 
tw pull the curds that rolled up the uun- 
bhridfl. The slur and shuffle they made 
trottnd itself into her mind By nnd by- 
he had sot them all up. and the afterglow 
hhd gone. 

Still haldins her arm he went into 
the hail, where it was quite dark. "It 
was cold, too, and shE shiveTed. 

"Why don't we light tilt! Are?" she 
afiked "It's cold." 

He considered that Tor Rome time. 

"We can't," he bold tit last, "wr can't 
do that, because I can't let go of you." 

"But that's nonsense," she objected 
softly, as if talking to n child with whom 
site Was playinn a secret fame. "I mean, 
it's really very silly walking round like 
this, like Twceriltdum und Twecdledoc. 
If we lit a fire and had a drink, it 
would be much more fun." 

He considered a little more, and the 
darkness seemed to fcrrow deeper. 

"All rlpht, wb win lEsht a flw, - ' he 
said at lennxh, "beeau r r* I've Tbrfrotten 
what you look like. And I'd better see. 
I Het you raised up." 

"Ill get the rtrlnka," she Kaid amiably. 
**they're In the cupboard in the corner, 
rnd the glasses onttht to be there, too. 
Jfuu hcht the fire." 



He let go of hrr arm. and Hi a match, 
lint tiny Ihtroe whs like a fiowor In the 
riflvknrfw, nnd 5he saw to her astonish- 
ment fcbjrt he didn't I wok mud at all 
He looked sad and tired uud thoueht- 
fuL 

"FlrelinhL Lt a Je*ely Unlit." said Alls, 
and went over to the teak cupboard hi 
the corner. i 

"Ah, but stflrllRhi Is better," he said, 
stili bondinu down by the flrEplnce. 

She opened OttS cupboard and took out 
a decanter and a bnurkle'. ayplion. and 
brought them over to the old ColDnhi] 
table tliut stood h the mlddic of the 
hall. 

"Would yuu get tin. slais«?" she said. 

Bui somethlnR had liappcncd ta him. 
and h« looked up at Iter with a slarc. 
till! Slum to playms (in til", face, His ex- 
pression wdj t r nri'iT ui nutq. 

"Get, them yourself," hs said, in an 
Incredibly turtfi voice, 

"Oil, all right then," she said meekly, 
and went back and goC them. 

He got to this Teet. The sad, foTlnro, 
faraway, lopt, look had gone fruro his 
face: He looked Etrenge and really 
rnad_ Hjb eyas spnrkled. and his moivth 
Curved into demoniac laughter. He 
couldn't ki?up liUi Itands still, Thuy 
twitched and rluitered, and Jerkod from 
bha wrists. 

He moved with n awi-ft cunning be- 
tween Aihc and the dour. 

"Go uh on." he said, "pour out 
tho drink*. Wo'H drink ta me btars and 
the nisht : ;i' . , , Juot liks loat 
time . . . 

She pretended 1 that she had. hot heard 
hte: but when she poured out the wiuafcey 
her hnnrbi hhoak and the decanter tinkled 
ogainHt the edge nf the glass. She tried 
to keep bur hands still but it wae usetens. 

He was Itmkinit at her h watching her 
hands. 

"I'm so cold." said AlSs, "my hri.Dda ais 
like ice, Thank hcavra for the fire." 

And then alts thought she heard a 
movtmient on the muadnh. The f aintesit* 
softest movement, and her mind ran back 
to the old day* when she could have sworn 
that the rucking chair was. empty, and yet 
that r^oinebody wbj there, protocting her, 
encnurn^lnn hor. 

She put the gloss to the (pout, and 
pn\ssed the lever. 

She held out a tumbler towards him. 

He moved towards her. a railing, nnd 
she felt tin oveipowcrtng nausea. Tlio 
fltehght became Dimmer und dimmer And 
then BUddcTUy eveirythin^ went black. 

Thfi tumbler fell from her ontstretched 
hand, and roiled across the floor. 
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BLACK WATCH boy 
niiinr ant of the shnrfows. and Farthing's 

horss shted vioteauy. 

"C'nmfoundcd fool!" ssid Farthing, 

Tho Black Watch hoy took hold pi :iir 
twirfie'R hv&A and spoke willy- and calmly. 

"Inkoos. from iiere you must walk. It 
is haLf a roile from the house, and the 
Inlcom; Wemworth waits for you there. 
I hnw hi* hone with me-." 

"Oh." said ParlhsnB-. ' "0£." 

Ho diimcrunted and handed ovrr bid 
htm*. The Black Watch hoy taluted and 
drew hueta into the tall dto^s by Uic bis 
anthill. Thti karw followed liim nnd 
snorted, 

He walked on wtradily nnd henrd. fur 
away, ihe peevish ynpplne cf a Jackal an 
it Btrumed away up a rtiutont rise. Then 
he himrd tin* Elulll ncn^am of a cheetah 
as it leaped and mioced. 

By and by he could h^c the white 
glirrorrer of the house In the dimnu&s. 



There wern no liKtits showing, and he 
wondered wliat Wentwnrth wat, th-ivlntr at. 
Not much Good waUlling an empty bouse. 
Miclit as, well fm and smoke a pipe on a 
kopjo and look nt the sky. 

Hut oj he gnt n-?ar tQ the drh> he hraid 
a movftmcnt, and saw Weniworlh i-.^ntne 
against one ot the gum inira. 

"They're both in there." whUpered 
wentworth, "we've tut in gi t up to them 
without boins spotted. All the farm 
natives liave gone. 1 yather thnt friend 
BAdnor recruited them in hm spare r.kne 
for the railway and BTAVe them br«ch* tc- 
.^itotlarra When to decahip. Cli*ver llttlfc 
What-not. lie la. Gets it both woys- 
Bift.rvc got five Binek Watch boys some- 
where In the shadows, and you mid t will 
now lurk and creep and makt? our way 
qp towards the house ahead." 

He «lonred at the *ky. 

"It's not cjuite nlairy cnoucli yet" he 
O b l Wiiva d. ' - am acting cm trieud Rad- 
not's aasuranees." 

He began to move nJowly and quietly 
towards the hoiifte, elioHering ab^tlhsi tni 
tall, j.troiaiit Ltunks of the whispering 
gum tree*. 

"Co?TInson haanH doni^ a tiling all day, 
iO the detective told me,** ho murmured, 
"and all hhr cattle ore rnaminsf thr vieiK 
without herds. It'll cost Mrs. SLevcniiia 
n young fortune if anyone impounds 
them," 

Re went on, and Farthing followed him. 

"She Kot here Just beCorc shndown." 
whispered Wentwurth, "and the tvlep home 
wJrea had been cui. I don't 'quiti/ knaw 
why siie didn't lravi« nfrain. But murals 
are no business of mine." 

"What's the real ldea7" Asked Fartliins. 

"It's Radnor's idea. He tliinkri the 
tclloVs a rnarUnc . . yati know, homlcidah 
I've told our Black Watch boys to drelt 
nearer as soon as we get up to the place . . 
chut up!" 

He stopped dead, nnd Farthing wiw the 
wr.wdah door upen. and saw a rhrnnl 
faintly outlined against one of the white 
pillars. 

His heart began to beat thickly. 

The hflurp fctayed there for sontt* la tie 
time, and tuen v-Tnt m a»[tin. 

"Come on," said Wentworth- "I don't 
think we need worry very much. Kohody'j 
i^L'-cms; for nsT" 

He ran sllcnib' and with on extra W- 
rhnary agility across the garden to the 
vejandah. Thcrt> ha il-opped dead and 
waited lor Fartliing. 

They otpod aide by Kid* nnd Jtiytened. 
Tin y heard voices, but could not distin- 
guish words. 

"Hate tills night- flowering" shrub," mur- 
mured Wentworth 

Farl-hrnR- rather liked It; but he gathered ■_ 
from Wentworth's tone that it would not 
be hatful to say so, iO hp held his peace. 

Suddenly Wentworth put a Iichtv hand 
on his .shoulder and forced him down into 
a ciMUL'tiing position near Uu grnuiuti 
He felt terribly cranmod, and after what 
seemed like a century Die re came the: 
sound of sunullruLs being rolled up. Then 
footsteps went off the verandah and 
Kjtxoe into the hilL 

Wentworth was rubbing tUn knees ten- 
derly. 

After a time, light flared out from T,ho 
hall, dancing crimson light, nnd Wimt-| 
worth got up cuutJoiwiy and felt fi/r ths' 
verandali latcii. He managed to gcti I: 
noun witiuiut milking a noise and wen*: 
3ilently inside. Farthing:, feeling clumsy- 
footed, followed Jnin. 

Now they could hear the two people) 1 
loside qultu plainly It stemcd l.o ruilh - 
ing that he and Wentworth were waiting 
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I lot of time. Mr*. Stevenage appeared 
a be merely having a cocktail with n 
friend- 

Then suddenly he heard Colllnson'.* 
nice, loud and harsh. "Get tUeni your- 
HIT,'' and be quickened into alert atten- 

Wentworth moved forw.Jd a few Indies 
jtM Hreiiullt was .hrowmg dancini: 
ihadows. on to the vcrandiui through ihr 
open French windows. 

Farthing lelt curiously rolrf. It seemed 
to him lliat there might be something 
♦ feflrriblc going on in that flrc-iU room 
yfmiwertli tuuoripd hut nhnutdor warn- 
jj^ly. and pulled out ht< revolver. 

Tlien lie henrd Collinsoh'a voice plainly 
tailing about starlight. 

There came a tinkle and n crash is the 
tumbler dropped to me iiuor. 

T^aie on." a&ld Wentworth, and tie ran 
into the room. Fitrtliinn followed oh hu 
tattla Ever afterwards that scene was 
remembered by hlin like « slow motion 
titrturt". The girl was falling forward 
and Collinsori, his shouldcD, hunched, and 
Ills arms outstretched, had both Ilia lorn; 
itrtmg hands at net white throat. 

Wentworth lilt him professionally on 
the buck, of his skull with the butt-end 
c£ liia revolver, and Colllrison crumpled 
up like a piece of wet paper, and drifted. 
titlifT Uuui fell, on to the floor. 

Ala Stevenage tell. too. and lay by the 
sldn nf the. tubhr. with lior curly halt in 
die streak of wetness made by the falling 
BUHL 

As Farthing stared Mix gave a deep 
llnti and moaned. 

-You probably know what to do," Mud 
Wentworth. you luiow about women 
Do mote thing." 

■•I don't know." muttered Farthing, 
'.lumed out a atnau » hlak y and put 
one arm under her head, tilted it, and 
Soured the stuff tnto lict muuth. Stic 
tojlwd and opened her eyes. 

She stored da'.'rdly at what appeared 
to be an army of Black, Wutcli boys 
irmrpfd In the doorway, 

Wentworth bpofce to bis pre hench- 
men lastly. 

' lif lilm up," lie said, "and make a lit- 
ter. He BUiht be a bit funny when he 
contra round." ,. 

"But unless I've lost the strength ol 
my good right nrm," he added comiiM- 
oonllr. u that won't be for some time. 



.IYltX *ot limply in the 
clisir by the fire. ' 

She saw the youn.it man Farthing 
ItandiaE by tiie table and looking at 
her anxiously. 

Otherwise the room TO empty 

Pile made an eflort to speak. 

"CpUirisoll''" she said. 

"Oh. he's all rip lit." said Farthing. J-t 
least hes laid nut. Wentwctfll. Is lik- 
ms htm into Sofiatniry." , , J 

She put her hands to her head. 

"Sergeant Wentworth ™ with van. 
Ihen? Did you ... did you hear what 
fat said?" she asked. 

"Yea," said Farthing, "we heard all 
light. And we^e got the ricksha boy. 
who's confessed. If! all right. Are you 
feeling bettiT! Would ynu UkE nuotlier 
drink? Is there anything 1 can Hot" 

Silly weak tears poured out of her 
tyes, and ran douri her cheeks. 

"I ought to get home." she agkt 

Farthing looked still more ernhnmMsed. 

"Wt'Li'^.vr. LUi'B sent for . . . for Radnur's 
ricksha," hn Maid "There's a fellow 
to pull it. and Hi escort you. The trouble 
H. that there tdciply isn't any other sort 



of conveyance anywhere. But If we get 
yen to the Wallers', Waller will get Ills 
uiulea out," 

She said in a stifled vofoe. "If the boy 
who pulls the ricksha can net me right 
nume. I'd rather. I don't want the Wal- 
lers . . . to . . . .well, ask questions." 

Oh, he can pull you home all right' 
said Farthing heartily. 

She wondered why on earth Edmund 
Stevenage had rmt turned up to look for 
lior. and a rick misery seized her. Per- 
haps, Instead of coming to see her. he 
Ivid ruriK up and told Dan Hint she tnwl 
none over to see Collinses, and Dan 
would think what a little liar she w»»; 
and It would be so difficult to explain. 
After all. to be strictly fair, why should 
anyone believe that she had only wanted 
lo prove that Anthony Colllnson had 
killed th(: Evndne girl? 

Just then a Black Watch bay came 
Into the room with a tray, and on the 
tray was a pot of coffee, and cups, and 
three targe plates of a steaming stew 
Behind him. Wentworth came in. 

"Tula la wlinl vfe all need." he said 
Urmly, "and I nope you'll approve of mv 
Biiick Wutch cuokins, Mrs. Sievenagc. He 
should have attained perfection by now. 
The plates of stuw that I've thrown at. 
their heads arc numberless.. But I 
havent had cause to do so for a full 
three months now. And 1 hope you don't 
mind me raiding your Inrdpr." 

The smell of the stew made tier feel 
hungry. 

Be put a small table near her, and gave 
tier a plate of stew and a strong cup of 
coffee. She beaan to cat. and as site all? 
she began to feel better. 

She wondered aha) had happened to 
Collinson- Before Wentworth's cold (.uxn- 
p^tence and matter-nl-fnrt air. It deemed 
linuiKHtble lo realise that only an hour 
ago she had been In real pert! oi her life. 
Wentworth broke the 5liene.e 

"I'm afraid. Mrs. Stevenage," he said, 
"that you msy have to give evidence 
Very plucky of you: very plucky Usdocrt." 
He stopped speaking and transfixed her 
with a Rioomy eye. Ttien lie wetlt fin, 
"Vein see, the lone and I he short of It 
is that we arranged with you to catch tin; 
fallow red-handed, as It werye. That's 
my story, and Radnor's, and Farthing's. 
You'll probably cet an luumhiated ad- 
dress or somethtng." 

"Whs, realty?" said Alls faintly, "put 
you cm the right traelt?" 

Well, fnend Radnor. It sfroini-d that 
Collinson bubbled to Inm of starry nights. 
But there IT Is, 5fcs. Stevciiago. and I 
think that fur everybody's 6ake it had 
better be the way I aald. You, very 
plueklly. utieed to let him incriminate 
tilniwelf. What do you say?'* 

She flushrrd. 

"False pretences," she murmured. 

'-Maybe." said Wcntwortu, 'but any 
other atari' would bu so rtuTicult, and It 
might eaupe a whole lot n( mlsappreben- 
flion. And it there's one thtnic I hate. 
Hurt ts muiappix-liension In my distilct 
So. li you don't mind. I think we will 
stick to tiiat " 

"Very wt'il." =he said, "But I must tell 
ymi tlitL. Seriteont WentWurth. Your 
story is actually true. I wasn't working 
in with you. As you know. But the rea- 
son I came over Mere was to trap him 
You may nDt believe me. Looking hack, 
t think that there would be very few 
permlp indeed to believr. I do nevt even 
ask you to believe me. But all the same, 
that was my tBason for cnmhig over, and 
. . . and not far anything else. Well." 
she breathed more Ireely now, "FH stick 



so ynur storr And now that's done, what 
what iiaa hiippcnecl to him?" 

"He's unroBsrlnus." Eald Wentworth. 
'and he'li go Into hospital. I'm afraid 
iliat I hit him rather harder than I in- 
tended, will be lakeii to rtlrjuc 
Mr. Wilbnnigh as soon as possible. And 
to prosecute the Lwu white witnesses for 
rnmmun or garden perjury. Siow, Mrt 
atevenage. 1 dont mind telling Vou that 
you took a very great rink, and 1 do sin- 
cerely hope that you won't da anything 
like It again." 

He stood up. 

"I think I hear that ricksha," he said. 
"Farthing will see you home. Mrs. Ste- 
ven an?. JiTow please don't worry yourself 
at aH." 

The yimcg trooper came In. 

"Fartlilntf. tr. your horse ready?" asked 
Wentworth. 

"Yes, sir," said Farthing, 

He regarded Wentworth with a stunned 
admiration. Tlie old devil I Taking 
everything so calmly, and putting such 
n good face on so bad a business. Saving 
Mrs. Stevenage's face for her. too. And 
out there in the stable, lying In the 
<traw and the murk, tile wretched Cuflin- 
.itiii had tome to. to find himself m a 
^traitjacket and a gag. Not that you 
could have much sympathy for the fel- 
low. 

Farthtne straightened himself up. and 
looked as military as he could when Allx 
Strvtnage got out of her chair. 

■'Come along. Mrs sterenage," said 
Wentwnrth. "here la your escort." 



Xl-IE tn It Matabelo ran 
steadily throiish the starry night. The 
sky was diademed with gears. They 
spread their mllkv radiance over the blue 
tuavratt. And by the side of the rlck- 
?hu ran "The Anostle." He ran easily, 
wltli long loplm .strides, arid Allx could 
not even hear him breathing. 

The stortlt sky was now bf inn Invaded 
by a young moD/i. It wns rising, a sear- 
!"t rjrgaoe tvt , r-hove the dlrtant line of 
bush. 

In the luminous light, Alls could see 
"Tin' Apostle's" fgce. with the lips drawn 
hark from the teeth, and his whole face 
strained arid set, And yet, in that 
nl ruined mask of a face, tho thought 
that she read fear. 

They dime at Inst Into The home del. 
The sound of padding feet, and the rate- 
clop, clip-clop of Farthing's horse thud- 
ded in Alls'* ears. 

The ricksha drew up In front of the 
verandah, and Allx got out. 'Die house 
was very quiet, and after a moment a 
Nynsa boy (the one she had chosen only 
Dial murrunrjJ came nervously out ohta 
the steps. 

"The old Baas." Ito tatd. "has gone" 
"Oh.'' aunt Alis. 

She turned to Trooper Farthing-. 

"Will ynu please come in for a mo- 
ment?" .'hi' St. nl. '.And would voti ar- 
range tor these boys . . . to have some 
SCOlt If you would send for the heed boy. 
he wtll see to It. 1 should like to tele- 
phone to my hufbfttid before you go. I 
can\ quite understand why Mr. Edaiund 
Btejrenage has left." 

"Certainly," laid Farthing, "ITJ aee to 
it. May I stable my animal?" 

"Please do," she sgtd, and went onto 
the verandah and Into the empty Hull. 
She found homr-lf t.liliutine that new boy 
had really done the lamps quite well. 

Albt got through to Melkte'6 Qiilrkxy. but 
only to find that Dan had left. Tin 
mnn.nj"r came to the telephone 
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■'Oh. Mrs. Stevenage," he said- "Mr. 
Btevenage asked me to say. In case you 
rang up. that he la on his way home." 

"Thiink you," she said, and rang oQ\ 

She went alone to her bedroom and 
began to chime her el othes She felt 
unutterably relieved. Dan was coming 
homo! That meant ihat he lad seen old 
Edmund, and that old Edmund had -said 
his say and that Dan was coming home. 
She didn't care If he was commit home 
to have It all out with her. It was enough 
that he vu comine homo. It made her 
leel secure and happy. 

She changed Into a green auk frock, 
com bed hack her short, ourly hair, and 
went Into the hall. Farthing was standing 
there, looking very military and official. 

"Oh. for heaven's sake, look humnn," 
■aid At be. "Look here, my husband Is all 
the way home. Be shouldn't be more 
than an hour or so now. Will you stay 
the night ... or, at any rate, will you 
atay until he comes?" 

"Of oourse. I'll slay." said Farthing. 

"Then sit down, unbuckle that belt, and 
forget that you are a policeman." she 
■aid. "I must talk to someone. If Dsn 
hadn't been coming home I should have 
lent far Mrs, Whltaker. Sim's an old 
dear. If you're ever tempted to tliinli of 
her aa an old comic, remember what I 
any. She's an old dear." 

She went on talking at random, and 
Farthing made Inarticulate noises. At 
last ha sat down opposite her and listened 
to what she had to say. 

Bhe liad to eo on tulktns. and abnul 
anything In the world except Colllnson. 
The only person she could talk 10 about 
htm was Don. 



The 



LHE fire* WAS buriucK 
pleasantly, and the house wan blissfully 

And then suddenly there came a wild 
yelling from over by the railway (tang; 
a sound of shouting, and a confused mani- 
acal sound. 

Farthing Jumped up. Ids hand HOinit 
automatically to hLs holster, and Alut 
leaned rorWOrd and gripped the arms of 
her chair. 

"That's 'The Apostle,' " she said in :v 
breathless voice, and nhe lumped up and 
ran round to the back verandah. 

But there was nn one there. The small 
room was empty. She ran through the 
hall again and called for the hnuseboy. 

Over by the railway the nolno was 
frightful. 

"I aught to go over there." said Fnrlh- 
lng. but he hesitated, net knowing 
whether he ought to leave her, 

The houseboy came in. looking scared 
and embarsssed, 

'Tell me." said Allx. "where is Mary 
■nd the ptceinin?" 

The houseboy grinned. 

"Slw went over lo the camp tills even- 
ing with Simon." he said 

"What for?" snapped Albt. 

"Simon said thut her husband warned 
her there, Missis." 

"My heavens!" said Alls, and she 
rounded suddenly oh Farthing. "That 
beaut. Sltnon!" 

"I ought to get across." said Farthing 
"Will you be all right?" 

"Oh, I'll be all right," she said. 

As he went out of the hall she ran Into 
Dan's room and got Ilia revolver, Then 
■tie went back through the hull and out 
Into the night. 

The noise was frantic. It was Inter- 
spersed with the sound of Beidon'tf whip. 



and Brldon's voice cursing and command- 
ing. 

Farthing came round the corner on 
horseback, and spurred towards the 
rump wlthuut seeing her. She saw the 
big Matabele who had puik'd the Hefc- 
eh» follow him at the run- And then 
slio herself began lo run across the veldt. 
There was moonlight now, A thin, pale 
light, but enough for her to see. The 
fires at the railway ramp were like 
crimson flowers against the sky. 

Bhtt ran towards it, and heard •.!;«• noise 
grow louder, And as she got nearer she 
saw black figures firrhtlhg and striking 
each other, all silhouetted ngalnst the 
fires. Tlwy fought with oleics and axes, 
and Beldon stood among them, a giant of 
ft man, whirling his whip. Bhe. saw Farth- 
ing ride his horse Into the confused mm, 
back out, and ride In again; saw his horse 
rear on Its hind legs, and come plunging 
down again. The mass fell apart, and 
there Was left only one gigantic figure, a 
black, gleaming figure, that st.uod oppo- 
site Beldon. She knew that It waa "The 
Apostle." She wondered what he had 
done: whether he had killed anyone. 

And just Mi; [i lights came thrusting 
tlircugh the veldt towards her, and she 
knew it was Dan with the car. She turned 
and stumbled towards him. and he stopped 
the car and pulled her in beside him. 

"What the devil's all this?" said Dan. 

"I don't know," she said, and then saw 
that two other figures h»d Joined that of 
"The Apostle" — Mary anil the little 
picranin. 

Dan drove the ear on towards the camp. 

"The Apostle" and his wile and child 
walked r, lowly away, the poor little plixa- 
nin crying and tanging on to her mother's 
skirt. 

"What's all this?" said Dan curtly. 

Beltion wiped the sweat from hla face 
Bnd eyebrows with the bock of his hand. 

"That confounded butler of yours per- 
auadud the Mission girl to come over to 
the camp. 1 know nothing about It. He 
pretended that her husband wanted her 
here. Then, when she got, over here the 
men begun to Jibe at her. you know what 
they're like. She got scared, and then. 
Just ss she began to scream and I came 
out to see what was up. her husband blew 
In and proceeded to wreck the camp." 

"Don't blame him.' 1 said Dan. "I'll 
you in the morning, Beldon " 

"I'll ;.. i...: you a list of the dead and 
wounded," said Beldon. 

"All right," said Dan. "I'll be respon- 
sible for lllm." 

He turned ihe cor and drove slowly 
■ iward: the . Hne tead, nnil through the 
ball tiross that swayed la front, of the 
radiator. They passed "The Apostle." He 
was walking like a man in his steep, and 
murmuring to himself. The woman 
stumbled by his side. Iter face swollen and 
botched with crying, while the plccanin 
clntehed si, her skirls and dragged behind. 

Dan stopped the Car. 

"i'cu'd better stay with your wife on 
r.hr- back verandah to-night," he said in 
a. flipped voice. "I dan't know If you have 
killed anyone, hut if you have you'll have 
to answer for it." 

"Sir, I have killed no one," he said in 
a deep voice. 

"AUtlio better." sold Dan. "All right, 
then. I'll see you in the morning." 

"Hen hare to move on to-morrow, poor 
(chow.'" cald Dan licavtly. "It's nn good. 
He brings endless trouble wherever he 
goes." 

Albt said nothing, but as he drove the 
car Ititu Hi- shed, she put out one hand 
mi' I WW onto his arm. In n shaken voice 



she told him about tlx afternoon and 
evening, und he listened to her In silence. 

When slie ban finished, be opened Hit 
car dour and let her out. 

"Uncle Edmund Is going back lo Eng- 
land to-morrow." he said. "Just aa well, 
too. And I'm glnd about Mark. Let's 
tarns it, shall we?" 

Together they walked through ths tliln 
moonlight to the house. 

In that pale light she saw Ids lace 
very clearly. There were new lines ctcued 
onto It, and his mouth waa tired and set 

Afl they same to the house, lie Eild* 
"Mark's B,:-ms to man's Rachel Rotea- 
bauni. Bo's selling his practice and 
going '.o Johannesburg.. RoSenbaurn's son 
in taking on the business. 1 premised hun 
ttie moiiugerrtent of Flynn'a. Thought 
you'd agree." 

Bhe nodded, and felt tears, hot and 
pressing, prick against her eyeballs. Dan 
pill an arm rnund her shoulder. 

"You should have tuld me about Col- 
llnson," he said heavily. "But never mint 
IL's all over." 

11 was all over, she thought, as they 
taime into t)u> hall. It was all over. Shsj 
knew as she poured out a drink tor Dan, 
who was sitting by the fireplace, and one 
for herself, that her gay and Highly 
sort of youth was over. Without growing 
old. she hud grown up at last. She hoped 
that she had done nothing absolutely irre- 
vocable in the last few days or weeks. Yiad 
not tlltown up too high or strong a bar- 
rier between herself and Dan. What 
folly! Folly was scarcely the word for 
Is! All this emntkma] nonsense about 
Mark and herself, when nil the time ha 
was, 0.u)t.e evidently, going to lall In love 
with Rachel Ftosonbaum. All this tlms 
she had been dinning lo a shaduw. once 
you were married, you were married. 
But It wasn't much good clinging to the 
idea that you could have a dose Platonic 
friendship. 

And in all this, through all tlds lime, 
she had seen herself as an heroic figure, 
and had t nought of nothing else. 

Dan looked up at her as she cams acron I 
the hall, and sighed. 

'Poor ADJI." he said, "you've had a 
rotten time We've both been foolr.. Vou 
over WUbrotigii. and I over 'The Apostle.' 
And over Stmon, for that matter." 

Bhe put down the glasses carefully, and : 
wos surprised to find that she was trem- 
bling violently. 

Dan put out a long arm. and pulled her 

ClosO to hlln. 

"Poor, sweet All*." he said. 

Bhe leaned her face against his shoal* 
der. «Jid looked down the long lane of 
the future Herself and Dan and Adrian. 
Ni'ver again would she make the mlstaks 
o[ letting anything that was outside really 
matter. 

She felt horribly tired: and there was 
so much to be thought of. But there was 
Dun to stand between herself and every- 
thing. Jf she had seen him as a bfUTler 
before, a barrier standing between herself 
and her desires . . - foollAh. childish de- 
sires now he was a barrier who stood 
between herself and the blows of the 
world He was more than that, fit course, 
She ltived him. But be was a barrier; 
and ohl how comforting Hint thought 
waa ! . 

"Tired," she wh!«pured. 

His arm tightened round her, and they 
staved for a little In silence, watching the 
thin blue tongues of fume lick upwards 
from the uardw'tiad loga, 
THE END. 
(All ctars^t*-* tti ml* nov,o »ri» tlrLtttnu-. ill 
have nis rtl"r«ac- ui mr Uvlut pprfitB 1 



rrtntrl inrt lj.iu:[id.*e I? CaatullOjilsS rrtu 
UmlMd. K1-1T« C«xUaTHK-v B;. J 
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